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PREFACE. 


This  Hymnal  has  been  prepared  in  pursuance  of  a  resolution 
passed  by  a  Committee  of  the  Congregational  Union  of  England 
and  Wales  in  April,  1883,  ^^^  sanctioned  by  the  Assembly  of  that 
year  in  its  adoption  of  the  Annual  Report. 

The  objects  the  Committee  had  in  view  were,  Jirst,  to  enrich  the 
service  of  praise  in  the  Churches,  by  providing  a  book  which,  while 
retaining  the  best  ot  the  older  hymns  that  had  been  found  to 
minister  to  the  faith  and  devotion  of  past  generations,  should 
include  as  large  a  selection  as  the  limits  of  the  book  would  allow 
from  hymns  of  more  modem  date,  and  especially  from  those  in 
which  the  Evangelical  faith  and  spiritual  life  of  the  present  day  have 
found  expression ;  secondly ^  to  adapt  the  provision  made  for  public 
praise,  so  far  as  is  consistent  with  the  retention  of  the  classics  of 
Evangelical  and  Congregational  worship,  to  the  present  state  of 
culture  and  feeling  in  the  Churches,  at  once  in  regard  to  the  literary 
form  of  the  hymns,  and  to  the  style  and  spirit  of  the  tunes  by 
which  they  are  interpreted  ;  and,  thirdly,  to  supply  to  the  Churches 
a  single  volume  which,  containing  hymns,  chants,  and  anthems,  with 
music,  should  be  sufficient  for  all  the  purposes  of  public  praise. 
The  object  last  named  was  much  insisted  upon  by  correspondents, 
and  the  Committee  have  been  able  to  accomplish  it  without  undue 
enlargement  of  the  book,  or  injurious  limitation  of  any  of  its  sections. 
They  have,  however,  for  the  convenience  of  congregations  where 
chants  and  anthems  are  not  used,  divided  the  book  into  two  parts, 
which  can  be  purchased  in  separate  volumes. 

It  was  not  without  reluctance  that  the  Committee  undertook  the 
preparation  of  this  Hymnal ;  but  by  the  publication  of  the  "  Congre- 
gational Hymn-book"  in  1844,  of  the  "  New  Congregational  Hymn- 
book  "  in  1859,  and  of  the  "  Supplement  "  in  1874,  a\\  ol  >NVvvch\i3L<^ 
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been  received  with  favour  by  the  Churches,  they  had  assumed  a 
responsibility  which  led  the  Churches  to  look  to  them  to  make 
such  further  provision  for  the  service  of  praise  as  the  new  life  and 
methods  of  the  day  required.  Urgent  representations  on  the  sub- 
ject were  from  time  to  time  received  from  all  parts  of  the  country, 
and  it  was  not  till  it  became  apparent  to  the  Committee  that  if  they 
did  not  jrield  to  the  pressure  brought  to  bear  upon  them,  the  work 
would  be  undertaken  by  others,  to  the  probable  detriment  of  the 
Union,  and  with  results  otherwise  unsatisfactory,  that  they  resolved 
to  add  to  their  list  of  publications  the  "  Congregational  Church 
Hymnal." 

It  will  be  understood  from  this  statement  that  it  is  not  intended 
to  withdraw  from  sale  the  *'  Congregational  Hjrmn  Book."  So 
long  as  any  considerable  number  of  the  Churches  continue  to 
use  that  book  it  will  be  supplied  to  them  on  the  same  terms 
as  heretofore. 

The  Committee  considered  themselves  fortunate  in  being  able  to 
secure  the  services  of  the  Rev.  George  S.  Barrett,  B.A.,  as  General 
Editor,  and  of  E.  J.  Hopkins,  Esq.,  Mus.  Doc,  Organist  to  the 
Honourable  Societies  of  the  Inner  and  Middle  Temple,  as  Musical 
Editor.  Mr.  Barrett's  qualifications  for  the  office  had  already  been 
proved  as  the  Editor  of  the  admirable  "  Hjrmnal  for  the  Young," 
and  the  Committee  cannot  too  strongly  express  their  sense  of  the 
ability,  devotion,  and  self-denial  which,  amid  the  multiform  duties 
of  a  large  pastorate,  he  has  brought  to  the  work. 

The  fame  of  Dr.  Hopkins  is  too  widespread  and  well-established 
to  need  certification,  but  it  may  be  permitted  the  Committee  to 
refer,  as  they  do  with  much  satisfaction,  to  the  fact  that  his  work 
on  the  Hymnal  has  not  been  confined  to  editorial  supervision :  he 
has  enriched  it  with  some  of  its  most  valuable  music  in  new  tunes 
expressly  written  for  it. 

The  responsibility  for  the  book,  as  a  whole,  rests  on  the  General 
Editor.  Two  Committees  were  appointed  to  assist  him,  one  in  the 
selection  of  hymns,  and  the  other  in  the  selection  of  tunes  ;  but  the 
function  of  both  Committees  was,  by  their  own  desire,  confined  to 
consultation  and  advice,  and  in  regard  to  hymns  did  not  come  into 
operation  until  Mr.  Barrett  had  prepared  a  draft  selection.  This 
draft  was  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  appropriate*  Committee, 
carefully  considered  by  them,  and,  as  to  its  leading  features  and 
substance,  approved.    The  ultimate  decision  in  regard  to  hymns 
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and  times  alike  lay  with  Mr.  Barrett,  while  Dr.  Hopkins  undertook 
the  revision  of  the  harmonies  of  all  the  tunes  which  were  not 
copyright. 

The  work  of  the  Editor  will  speak  for  itself,  but  as  questions 
may  arise  about  the  absence  of  some  hymns  from  the  book,  the 
Committee  think  it  due  to  him  to  say,  that  by  their  vote  he  was 
limited  to  '*  about  750  hymns."  It  was  believed  that  this  number, 
taken  in  connection  with  the  chants  and  anthems  that  were  to 
follow,  would  suffice  even  for  those  Churches  which  give  the 
greatest  prominence  in  their  service  to  sacred  song,  and  the  limita- 
tion was  necessitated  by  the  decision  to  print  hymns,  chants,  and 
anthems  with  music,  in  one  volume.  Although  by  this  decision 
some  hymns  may  have  been  left  out  which  would  otherwise  have 
been  included,  the  Committee  believe  that  the  value  and  service- 
ableness  of  the  book  have  not  been  thereby  prejudiced. 

The   leading   ideas   which  guided   the   Editor  in  the  choice  or 
rejection  of  hymns  were  :  (i)  that  the  Hymnal  should  be  a  book  for 
the  worship  of  the  Churches,   to  the  exclusion  of  sacred  poems, 
which,  however   full  of  devotional  feeling,  were   not  suitable   for 
the  worship  of  a  mixed  congregation ;  (2)  that  >vhile  true  to  the 
distinctive  faith  and   spiritual   traditions   of  Congregationalism,  it 
should   be    catholic   in   feeling,  and  draw  freely  from  the   ample 
stores  furnished  by  the   sanctified   genius   of  all   sections   of  the 
Christian  Church ;  (3)  that  it  should  include  some  hymns  which, 
though  defective   when   tried   by  modern  standards  of  taste   and 
literary   form,  are  yet  closely  connected   with   the   history  of  the 
Evangelical   faith    in    England,   and   with   the  spiritual  experience 
of  a  large   number   of  the  members   of  Congregational  Churches ; 
(4)  that    it    should   give,  wherever    practicable,    the    original  text 
of  the  hymns  introduced.     Some  alterations   have  been  admitted 
on  the  ground  that  they  have  been  sanctioned  by  long  and  general 
use,  and  form  part  of  the  compositions  in  which  they  occur,  as  these 
are  generally  known  ;  and  others  (very  few  in  number)  in  correction 
of  minor  irregularities  of  metre,  offences  against  taste,  or  suggestions 
of  questionable  doctrine  in  the  original  text.     In  adopting  these 
canons  the  Editor  was  not  more  true  to  his  own  opinions  and  spirit, 
than  to  those  of  the  Committee. 

The  Editor  found  that  one  of  his  most  delicate  and  critical 
tasks  lay  in  the  selection  of  tunes  appropriate  to  the  hymns. 
The  Consultative  Committee,  after  repeated  meetings,  had  agreed 
on  a  certain  number  of  tunes,  which  in  their  judgment  it  was 
desirable,    for   various    reasons,    to    include    in    the    book-,  bwX 
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the  ultimate  responsibility  for  the  choice  of  appropriate  tunes 
devolved  upon  the  Editor.  It  will  be  found  that  he  has  made 
liberal  use  of  old  and  familiar  melodies,  and  that  the  book  is 
peculiariy  rich  in  popular  modem  tunes,  and  in  tunes  specially 
written  for  the  work  by  •  some  of  the  ablest  living  composers  of 
sacred  music.  All  such  tunes  are  marked  with  an  asterisk  in  the 
Index  to  Times 

The  Committee  confidently  hope  that  the  Hymnal  will  be 
received  by  the  Churches  as  adequately  meeting  a  want  they  have 
long  felt,  and  will  prove,  for  many  years  to  come,  a  means  of 
enhancing  the  interest  and  increasing  the  spirituality  of  their 
public  worship. 

For  the  Committee, 

ALEXANDER    HANNAY, 

Secretary. 
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The  Editor  has  the  pleasant  task  of  acknowledging  the  generous 
and  valuable  assistance  he  has  received  in  the  preparation  of  this 
book,  and  he  offers  his  heartiest  thanks  for  the  service  they  have 
rendered  to: — ^The  Rev.  T.  G.  Crippen,  of  Kirton,  near  Boston, 
himself  one  of  the  most  learned  Hymnologists  in  this  country, 
for  constant  and  most  laborious  assistance,  and  for  many  sug- 
gestions and  criticisms  which  have  materially  added  to  the  value 
of  the  work,  and  for  the  selection  of  the  Scripture  passages  which 
accompany  the  Pulpit  Edition;  Mr.  W.  T.  Brooke,  of  Brixton, 
for  the  careful  revision  of  the  text  of  the  hymns,  and  whose  large 
acquaintance  with  the  literature  of  English  h3rmns  has  enabled  the 
Editor  to  verify  the  text  of  many  hymns  which  had  been  corrupted 
in  successive  hymn-books ;  the  Rev.  Dr.  Hannay,  Secretary  of  the 
Congregational  Union  of  England  and  Wales,  for  his  cordial  co- 
operation in  all  parts  of  the  undertaking;  Miss  Hannay  for  the 
laborious  work  of  the  compilation  of  the  indexes  which  are  prefixed 
to  the  Hymnal ;  and  the  members  of  the  Consultative  Committees 
on  Hymns  and  Tunes  for  many  valuable  suggestions  which  have 
been  embodied  in  the  work. 

In  addition  to  these  acknowledgments,  the  Editor  presents,  both 
on  his  own  behalf  and  on  that  of  the  Congregational  Union  of 
England  and  Wales,  special  thanks  to  the  following  authors  or 
owners  of  copyright  Hymns  or  Tran^ations,  for  permission  kindly 
given  to  use  them  in  this  book : — 


Rev.  Canon  Baynes,  488  ; 
Rev.  A.  G.  W.  Blunt,  625  ; 
The  late  Rev.  J.  E.  Bode,  380 ; 
Rev.  Canon  Bright,  555,  679 ; 
Mrs.  Bubier,  372 ; 


The  Archbishop  of  Canterbury, 

713; 
Mrs.  Charles,  269,  489 ; 

Rev.  Dr.  Condor,  748 ; 
Mrs.  G.  W.  Conder,  7^7  *, 
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Miss  F.  E.  Cox,  1 54,  349 ; 

Rev.  T.  G.  Crippen,  470,  658  ; 

Rev.  W.  H.  Davison,  617 ; 

Rev.  R.  Dawson,  725  ; 

Rev.  E.  A.  Dayman,  598 ; 

Sir  E.  Denny,  iii,  575  ; 

Miss  E.  O.  Dobree,  604 ; 

The  late  Bishop  of  Ely,  102  ; 

Rev.  Archdeacon  Farrar,  741 ; 

Mrs.  Faussett,  350 ; 

Mr.  C.  L.  Ford,  483  ; 

The  late  Rev.  W.  Gaskell,  379  ; 

Mrs.  Godwin,  261  ; 

Rev.  S.  C.  Hamerton,  740 ; 

Mr.  W.  E.  Hickson,  653  ; 

Mr.  E.  Hodder,  761 ; 

Mrs.  E.  P.  Hood,  73,  752  ; 

Rev.  J.  P.  Hopps,  766 ; 

Mr.  T.  Hughes,  403  ; 

Miss  Ingelow,  127  ; 

Miss  Irons,  268 ; 

Rev.  J.  Julian,  79  ; 

The  Bishop  of  Lichfield,  1 50,  505 ; 

Miss  Livock,  677 ; 

Dr.  G.  Macdonald,  680 ; 


Rev.  Dr.  Martineau,  137  ; 

Mr.  G.  Massey,  665  ; 

Miss  Matheson,  756 ; 

Mr.  A.  Midlane,  758  ; 

Mrs.  G.  Moultrie,  214,  645  ; 

Mrs.  Mudie,  303 ; 

Miss  C.  M.  Noel,  75  ; 

Rev.  G.  Phillimore,  672  ; 

Rev.  F.  Pott,  616  ; 

Rev.  G.  R.  Pr>'nne,  190 ; 

The  late  Rev.  W.  B.  Robertson, 

472; 
Rev.  R.  H.  Robinson,  703  ; 
Mrs.  W.  Robinson,  274 ; 
Mr.  W.  H.  Scott,  759; 
The  Representatives  of  the  late 

Dean  Stanley,  133 ; 
Mr.  A.  Strahan,  185  ; 
Rev.  Dr.  Thomas,  256; 
Rev.  H.  Twells,  520  ; 
Mr.  G.  Watson,  592  ; 
Rev.  B.  Waugh,  749  ; 
The  Dean  of  Wells,  622  ; 
Mr.  W.  Whiting,  639  ; 
Mr.  H.  H.  Wyatt,  648  ; 


And  to  the  following  Authors  or  Translators,  or  their  Representa- 
tives, for  the  Hymns  bearing  their  names,  which  are  too  numerous 
to  specify  in  detail : — 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander ;  The  Representatives  of  the  late  Dean  Alford  ; 
E.  S.  A. ;  Rev.  S.  Baring-Gould  ;  The  Bishop  of  Bedford  ;  Rev.  Dr. 
Bonar;  Miss  Borthwick,  for  "//)'/«« j//7?»2  the  Land  of  Luther  ^ ;  The 
Representatives  of  the  late  Sir  J.  Bowring ;  Bishop  A.  C.  Coxe,  of 
Western,  New  York ;  Mr.  W.  C.  Dix  ;  Mrs.  Downton,  for  hymns  by 
the  late  Rev.  H.  Downton  ;  Rev.  J.  Ellerton  ;  The  Bishop  of  Exeter ; 
The  Rev.  Canon  Furse,  for  the  hymns  of  the  late  Rev.  Dr.  Monsell ; 
Mr.  Redland  Furse;  Mr.  T.  H.  Gill;  Rev.  J.  Hamilton;  Miss  Havergal, 
for  the  hymns  of  the  late  Miss  F.  R.  Havergal ;  The  Proprietors  of 
"  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern " ;  Rev.  Dr.  Littledale ;  H.  L.  L. ; 
Mrs.  Lynch,  for  the  late  Rev.  T.  T.  Lynch's  hymns  ;  Rev.  W.  T. 
Matson  ;  The  Rev.  H.  A.  Mills,  for  the  use  of  the  late  Rev.  E. 
Caswall's  hymns ;  The  Representatives  of  the  late  Dean  Milman  ; 
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Cardinal  Newman  ;  Mr.  F.  T.  Palgrave  ;  Rev.  T.  B.  Pollock ;  Mr.  G. 
Rawson  ;  Rev.  S.  J.  Stone  ;  Rev.  G.  Thring  ;  Rev.  L.  Tuttiett ; 
Miss  A.  L.  Waring ;  Rev.  Chr.  Wordsworth,  for  the  hymns  of  the 
late  Bishop  of  Lincoln  ; 

And  to  the  following  Publishers  for  leave  to  use  Hymns  which  are 
their  copyrights,  and  which  in  some  cases  have  been  purchased : — 
Messrs.  G.  Bell  &  Sons,  for  the  use  of  Miss  Procter's  hymns ;  The 
Proprietors  of  Mrs.  A.  Cross's  ** Hymns  on  the  Holy  Communion" 
for  Hymns  482  and  514,  taken  from  that  work  ;  Messrs.  J.  T.  Hayes, 
for  Dr.  Irons'  hymn,  430;  Messrs.  Longman,  for  the  use  of  the 
translations  by  Miss  Winkworth  from  the  "  Lyra  Germanica " ; 
Messrs.  Macmillan,  for  Hymn  109,  from  Lord  Tennyson's  *•  In 
Memariam  " ;  Messrs.  J.  Masters,  for  certain  of  Mrs.  Alexander's 
and  of  .the  late  Dr.  Neale's  hymns;  Messrs.  Morgan  &  Scott,  for 
Dr.  Bonar's  hymn,  239 ;  Messrs.  Novello,  for  the  use  of  the  follow- 
ing hymns  by  the  late  Dr.  Neale,  published  in  the  ''Hymnal  Noted^' 
85,  135  ;  Messrs.  Oliphant,  Anderson,  &  Ferrier,  for  the  use  of  the 
late  Rev.  R.  M.  McCheynes  hymn,  305  ;  Messrs.  Parker,  for  the  use 
of  the  hymns  of  Rev.  J.  Keble,  from  "  The  Christian  Year,'^  and  ol 
the  Rev.  J.  Williams  ;  Messrs.  Richardsons,  for  the  hymns  of  the 
late  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber ;  The  R.  T.  S.,  for  Mr.  T.  Kelly's  and  Miss 
Elliott's  hymns. 

In  the  preparation  of  the  musical  portion  of  this  work,  the  Editor 
tenders  his  special  thanks  to  Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins,  Organist  to  the 
Honourable  Societies  of  the  Inner  and  Middle  Temple,  for  the 
care  and  ability  with  which  he  has  revised  the  harmonies  of  all 
the  non-copyright  tunes  in  this  work,  and  for  many  fine  tunes  of  his 
own  with  which  he  has  enriched  this  Hymnal,  a  large  number  of 
which  were  composed  expressly  for  it;  to  Mr.  J.  Booth,  organist 
of  Crouch  End  Congregational  Church,  and  Mr.  F.  R.  Underbill,  of 
Norwich,  for  the  willing  and  valuable  aid  they  have  rendered  to  the 
Editor  in  the  selection  of  the  tunes,  a  department  of  the  work 
which  the  Editor  trusts  may  receive  the  approval  of  those  most 
competent  to  judge ;  and  to  Mr.  A.  C.  Falconer,  one  of  the  Editors 
of  "  Church  Praise,''  for  much  information  rendered  in  connection 
with  the  difficult  task  of  discovering  the  copyrights  of  the  tunes 
included  here. 

The  Editor  also  warmly  thanks  the  following  gentlemen  for  the 
tunes  ♦  which  they  have  composed  for  various  hymns  in  this  volume : 
— Mr.  J.  Barnby,  Mr.  J.  Booth,  Mr.  J.  Bowcher,  Dr.  E.  Bunnett,  Mr. 

*  These  tunes  are  marked  with  a  star  (*)  in  the  Index  o^Twtves. 


X  EDITORIAL  NOTE, 

J.  B.  Calkin,  Mr.  E.  Drewett,  Dr.  C.  J.  Frost,  Mr.  J.  W.  Elliott,  Sir 
G.  J.  Elvey,  Mr.  Myles  B.  Foster,  Dr.  H.  Hiles,  Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins, 
Mr.  J.  Kinross,  Mr.  Henry  Leslie,  Sir  G.  A.  Macfarren,  Mr.  E. 
Minshall,  Dr.  W.  H.  Monk,  Mr.  E.  Prout,  Dr.  J.  Stainer,  Mr.  B.  C. 
Wainwright. 

The  Editor  desires  also  to  thank  the  following  Proprietors  of 
copyright  tunes  for  leave  most  generously  granted  to  insert  the 
following  copyright  tunes  without  payment  in  this  book : — ^The  Rev. 
Dr.  AUon,  for  the  following  tunes,  from  the  "  Congregational 
Psalmist;'  "  Highbury,"  "  Houghton,"  "  Newland ;  "  the  Proprietors 
of  "  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem;'  through  the  Rev.  W.  Pulling, 
for  the  following  cop)rright  tunes  from  that  work,  in  some  cases  to 
copyright  hymns,  permission  to  use  which  was  most  generously 
granted:  "  Allerton,"  "Almsgiving,"  "  Anatolius,"  "  Aston,"  "  Beati- 
tudo,"  •*  Chalvey,"  *'  Come  unto  Me,"  "  Diademata,"  "  Domenica," 
"Dominus  Regit  me,"  "Easter  Chant,"  "  Eudoxia,"  "Eventide," 
"  Father,  let  Me  Dedicate,"  "Fiat  Lux,"  "Gerontius,"  " Hollingside," 
"Horbury,"  "Laudes  Domini,"  "Magdala,"  "Melita,"  "Miserere,** 
"  Misericordia,"  "  Nicaea,"  "  Paradise,"  "  Pax  Dei,"  "  Requiescat,*' 
"  Rivaulx,"  "  Southwell,"  "  St.  Agnes,"  "  St.  Austin,"  "  St.  Cross," 
"St.  Matthias,"  "St.  Philip,"  "Stephanos,"  "Vigilate,"  "Vox 
Angelica,"  "Vox  Dilecti,"  and  "Xavier;"  Mr.  F.  G.  Baker,  for 
"  St.  Saviour ; "  Rev.  H.  Baker,  for  "  Whitburn  ; "  Mr.  W.  S.  Bam- 
bridge,  Mus.  Bac,  for  "St.  Asaph;"  Mr.  J.  Bowcher,  for  "East 
Hill;"  Rev.  R.  Brown-Borthwick,  for  "Ayot  St.  Peter,"  "For 
Evermore,"  "Grange,"  "Salve  Festa  Dies,"  and  "St.  Peter;" 
Messrs.  Burns,  Gates  &  Co.,  for  "  Macfarren  "  and  "  St.  Luke ; " 
Rev.  E.  S.  Carter,  for  "Slingsby"  and  "Wreford;"  Rev.  A.  H. 
Crosbie,  for  "  St.  Cephas ; "  Rev.  R.  F.  Dale,  Mus.  Bac,  for  "  St. 
Catherine ; "  Mr.  E.  Drewett,  for  "  Elmhurst ; "  Mr.  F.  Dykes,  for 
permission  most  courteously  given  to  use  the  following  tunes  of 
the  late  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes  :  "  Arundel,"  "  Etiam  et  mihi,"  "  Hosanna," 
"Lux  Benigna,"  "Sanctuary,"  "St.  Aelred,"  "St.  Barnabas,"  "St. 
Bees,"  "St.  Faith,"  "St.  Godric,"  "St.  Oswald,"  and  "St.  Syl- 
vester;" Sir  G.  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc,  for  "Elijah,"  "St.  George," 
and  "  Sunninghill ; "  Major  Ewing,  for  "Ewing;"  The  Right  Rev. 
the  Lord  Bishop  of  Exeter,  for  "  Dolomite  Chant,"  "  Pax  Tecum," 
and  "  Sorrento ; "  Mr.  A.  Croil  Falconer,  for  "  Consolator,"  "Holy 
Nativity,"  "Jerusalem,"  and  "St.  Regulus;"  Mr.  J.  Farmer,  for 
"In  the  Fields,"  from  *^  Christ  and  His  Soldiers;''  Mr.  J.  Down- 
ing Farrer,  for  "  New  Calabar "  and  "  White  Robes,"  from  the 
^'  Ijowcstoft  Supplemental  Tufie  Book;"  Mr.  Myles  Birket  Foster, 
for  "  Eternal   Light,"  "  Haverland,"  "  Monica,"  and   "  Suppliant 
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Dr.  C.  J.  Frost,  for  "Drysdale"  and  "Dumbleton;"  Rev.  A.  W. 
Hamilton-Gell,  for  "  Wincobank ; "  Mr.  J.  Goodwin,  for  "  St. 
Dionis ; "  Hon.  and  Rev.  F.  R.  Grey,  for  "  St.  Aidan ; "  Mr.  C 
Hancock,  Mus.  Bac,  for  "  Scopas ; "  Miss  Havergal,  for  "  Evan, 
"Hermas."  and  "St.  John;"  Rev.  W.  F.  Humdall,  M.A.,  Ph.D., 
for  "Resignation,"  "  Rickmansworth/'  "  Springhill,"  and  "Wood- 
oaks;"  Mr.  J.  P.  Jewson,  for  "Tudor;"  Mr.  W.  H.  Jude,  for 
"  Galilee  "  and  "  Pisa ;  "  Mr.  J.  Kinross,  for  "  Ashwood,"  "  Pax," 
'*  Snaresbrook,**  and  "  Westfield ; "  Mr.  J.  Lancaster,  for  "  St. 
Silas ; "  Mr.  J.  Langram,  Mus.  Bac,  for  "  Deerhurst "  and  "  St. 
Agnes ; "  Mr.  A.  Legge,  for  "  Theodora ; "  Mr.  Henry  Leslie, 
for  "Aylesbury,"  "Exaltation,"  "  Hurstleigh,"  and  "Oswestry;" 
Mr.  G.  A.  L6hr,  for  "St.  Frances;"  Rev.  W.  Mercer,  for  "Arma- 
geddon "  and  "  Olmutz ; "  Rev.  Sir  G.  P.  Merrick,  Mus.  Doc,  for 
"  Aldersgate ; "  Dr.  E.  G.  Monk,  for  "Angel  Voices;"  Messrs. 
Morgan,  Paternoster  Row,  for  "  Even  Me,"  "  Manningtree,"  and 
•'  Need  ;  "  Mrs.  Mudie,  for  "  Budleigh ;  "  Rev.  Sir  F.  A.  Gore  Ouseley, 
Mus.  Doc,  for  "  Gethsemane  "  and  "  St.  Austin  ;  "  Mr.  C.  W.  Poole, 
for  "  Gibraltar,"  "  Petersham,"  and  "  Westenhanger ;  "  Mr.  C.  H. 
Purday,  for  "  Sandon  ;  "  Rev.  C.  C.  Scholefield,  for  "  Irene  ;"  Rev. 
H.  Percy  Smith,  for  "  Maryton  ; "  Mr.  S.  Smith,  for  "  Ruth  ;  "  Mr.  T. 
B.  Southgate,  for  "  Brookfield ; "  Sunday  School  Union,  56,  Old 
Bailey,  for  "  Prospect ; "  Rev.  Dr.  G.  W.  Torrance,  for  "  Trust ;  " 
Mr.  H.  G.  Trembath,.Mus.  Bac,  for  "Isleworth;"  Rev.  W.  H. 
Turleand  Mr.  T.  R.  Turle,  for  "St.  Margaret"  and  "Turle;"  Mr. 
B.  C.  Wainwright,  for  "  Sharnbrook ; "  Rev.  H.  A.  Walker,  for 
•*  Dalkeith  *•  and  "  St.  Albans,'  from  the  "  St.  Albans  Tune  Book;  " 
Mr.  J.  G.  Walton,  for  "St.  Catherine;*  Mr.  E.  S.  West,  for 
"  Earlsfield." 

Permission  to  use  the  following  copyright  tunes,  many  of  which 
have  been  composed  expressly  for  this  work,*  and  which  in  some 
cases  are  the  property  of  the  Congregational  Union,  has  been  pur- 
chased from : — Mr.  J.  Adcock,  editor  of  the  "  School  Hymnal^' 
for  "Christmas;"  Mr.  J.  Barnby,  for  "Ad  Lucem,"  "At  Home," 
" Chiselhurst,"  "Sunset,"  and  "The  Golden  Chain;"  The  Rev. 
W.  J.  Blew,  for  "  St.  Alphege,"  "  St.  Fulbert,"  "  St.  George,"  "  Holy 
Cross,"  "Southwell,"  "Triumph,"  and  "University  College,"  from 
the  "  Church  Hymn  and  Tune  Book''  of  the  Rev.  W.  J.  Blew,  M.A., 
and  the  late  Dr.  Gauntlett ;  Mrs.  Blow,  on  behalf  of  the  late  Rev. 
W.  Blow,  for  "  Agnus  Dei ; "  Mr.  Josiah  Booth,  for  "  Adoration," 
"Alford,""Allesley,""Avondale,"  "  Baynard,"  "Bethel,"  "Bracon- 

*  These  tunes  are  marked  with  a  star  (*)  in  the  Index,  o^  T\\xvt?». 
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dale,  ■  ••  Commonwealth,"  "  Crux  Beata;"   "  Earlham, "    '  Excelsior," 
"  Fernshavv,"  "  Gladness,''  **  Holy  War,"  "  Homeless,"  "  Hornsey," 
"  Nay  land,  •"  Northrepps,"  "Passover,"  "  Peniel,"  "  Rosslyn,"  "St. 
Aloysiiis,"  "  Swainsthorpe,*'  "Veni  Creator,"  "  Wardlaw,''  "West- 
bury,"  and  "Weston  Park;"  the  Proprietors  of  the  ^^ Bristol  Tune 
Book,"  through  Mr.  F.  Morgan,  for  "Auckland,'"  "Blenden, '  "Bromp- 
ton,"  "Clifton,"'  "  Dalehurst, "  "Eventide"  (Pope),  "Evening  Hymn," 
"In  Mpmoriam,"  "  Leyton,'  "  Lyndhurst,"  "Palmyra,"  "Ravendale," 
"  Salvator  Amicus,'"  "  St.  Anthony,"  "  St.  Marguerite,"  "  Vespers," 
and  "  Wentworth  ;  '  Mr.  A.  H.  Brown,  for  "  All  Hallows,"  "  Anato- 
lius,"  "  Holy  Rood,"  "  St.  Austell,"  "  St.  Mabyn,"  "  St.  Thecla,"  and 
"  Tiltey  Abbey ; "  Messrs.  Brown,  of  Salisbury,  proprietors  of  the 
"  Sarum  Hymtial,'^  for    "  Requiem  ;  '*  Dr.   E.  Bunnett,   for  "  Kirby 
Bedon,"    "Montrose,"  and  "St.  Faith's;'"    the   Proprietors  of  the 
"  Burnley  Tune  Book,'^  for   "  Castle  Eden,"  "  Charlecombe,"  and 
"  Staincliffe  ; '"   Mr.  J.  Baptiste  Calkin,    for   "  Fatherhood,"  "  Mag- 
dalen," "  Panis  Celestis,"   "  Savoy   Chapel,"  "  St,  Augustin,"   and 
"  St.  John  ;  "  Mr.  G.  F.  Chambers,  for  "  Maidstone  "  and  "  Thanks- 
giving," from   the   "  Parish    Tune  Book "   ( Warne) ;    Rev.   R.    R. 
Chope,  for  "  St.  Mary  Magdalene  "  ( Dykes),  from  Rev.  R.  R.  Chope's 
^' Hymn  and   Tune  Book;'    Mr.  W.   G.   Cusins,   for   "  Palmae ; " 
Rev.   J.    Darling,  for   "  Bonar,"    "  Christchurch,"    "  Lux  Eoi,"  and 
"  Steggall,"  from  "  Hymns  for  the  Church  of  England  with  Proper 
Tunes ;'^  Mr.  J.  Edwards,   for  "Weston;"  Mr,  J.  W.   Elliott,  for 
"  Belsize,"     "  Compassion,'    "  Day    of    Rest,"      "  De    Profundis,"' 
"Nazareth,"    "  Oru^ell,"    "Resurrection,"    "Rosenthal,"    and   "St. 
Mark;"   The  Lady  Victoria  Evans-Freke,  for  "Ambleside,"  "Ben 
Rhydding,"  "  Day  of  Praise,"  "  Filers,"'  "Endless  Alleluia, "  "Ferrier," 
"  Gretton,"  "  Jesu,  Magister  Bone, "  "  Sudeley,"  and  "  Westerham  ;  " 
Mrs.    Gauntlett,     for    "Dura""    and    "  Irby ; "    Dr.    H.    Hiles,    for 
"Compton,"  "Holyrood,"  "Jerusalem,"  "  Lindfield,"  "  Southwick," 
"  St.  Leonard,"  "Thornton,"  and  "Treves;"  Messrs.  J.  Haddon  & 
Co.,  for  "Chichester"  and  "  Philippi,"  from  "  The  Psalmist;''  Mr. 
H.  T.  E.   Holmes,  for  "Pater  Omnium;"  Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins,   for 
**  Abbeycombe,"   "  Abohurch,"    "Alford,"    "  Artavia,"   "Ascension," 
"  Beaconhill, '    "  Breedon,"    "  Caritas,"   "  Castleton,"   "  Childhood," 
"Churchill,"    "  Devd,"    "Edinburgh,"    "  Edlingham,"    "Epiphany," 
"Feniton    Court,"    "  Hartland,"'    "  Hazel  wood,"    "  Heber,"    "Isca," 
"  Labor,'  "  Overstrand, '"  "  Pascal,"  "  Peace,"  "  Sacrament,"  "  Shrop- 
shire,"   "St.    Brannock,"   "St.    Elwyn,"    "St.   Hugh,"'   "St.   Just," 
"St.  Prian,"  "  St.  Raphael,"  "Sunnyside,"  "Tadcastcr,"  "Temple," 
"Tideswell,"    "  Uppark,"    "Vaughan,"    "West    Heath,"    "  Wilders- 
mouth,'    "  Woodside,"   and    "  Wroxall ; "    Rev,    F.   G.    Hume,   for 
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•*  Fermain ; "    Mr.  H.  S.  Irons,   lor  "  Hope  ; "   Mr.  R.  Jackson,  for 
"  Angelus,"  *'  Ashburton,"  "  Cressbrook,'*  "  Hathersage,"  "  Niagara, " 
"  Stainforth, '    "St.   Leonard,"   "  Watermouth,"   and   "Waverton;" 
Mr.    W.    A.    Jefferson,    for    '•  Aldis,"     "  Epworth,"    "  Evensong," 
"  Olivet,"    from    the    "  National  Book    of  Hymn    Tuties,    Chants, 
and   Kyriesy    and   "Omagh;"    Mr.    A.    Lahee,    lor   "Sacrifice;" 
Mrs.  Lomas,  on  behalf  of  the  late  Mr.  G.  Lomas,  for  "  Chamouni," 
"  Kirk  Braddan,"  "  Pentecost,"  *'  Southport, '  and  "  Verbum  Pacis  ;  " 
Sir  G.  A.  Macfarren,    Mus.   Doc,    R.A.M.,  for  "  Hora  Novissima  ' 
and  "  Jesus   is   our  Shepherd ; "   Mr.    F.   G.   Maker,   for  "  Rest ; " 
Messrs.  Masters  &  Co.,  for  "  Ajalon,'"  "  Capernaum,"  and  '•  Lauds  ^ 
(being   Nos.   4,    197,    143,   in   ''Redheads    Tunes;'')    Rev.   T.    R, 
Matthews,    for    "  Haughley,"    "  Laceby,"    "  Ludborough,"    "  North 
Cotes,"    *'  Ravendale,"   "  Reynoldstone,"    '•  Saxby,"    and    "  Somer- 
cotes ; "   Messrs.  Metzler  &   Co.,    for  "  Waveney "  (being   No.   66 
in    *' Redheads  Hymn    Tunes;')    Mr.    E.    Minshall,    for   "Hope," 
"Horton,"  "Runcorn,"  "Springfield,"  and  "Viaduct;  "Dr.  W.  H. 
Monk,  for  "Easter  Hymn,"  "  Everton,"  "Jesu  Dilectissime,"  "Jesu 
Redemptor,"  "  Lincluden,"  "  Morning,"  "  Springtime  ; "  Mr.  E.  Moss, 
for  "Maidstone,"  "Newcastle,"  and  "Shipley,"  from  the  '* Ijondon 
7««^  ^<?<?^ /"  Messrs.  Nisbet  &  Co.,  for  "Harrington,"  "  Bentley," 
"Bethany,"  "Elim"  (Rest),  "Falfield,"  "  Glastonbur>^"  "  Gordon," 
"  Heathlands,"     "  Intercession,"     "  Lancashire,"     "  Mount     Zion, ' 
"  Regent   Square,"  "  St.  Leonard,"  and  "  St.   Nathaniel ;  "   Messrs. 
Novello,    for    "Albano,"    "Bethlehem,"    "  Bradfield,"    "Carlton," 

•      

"Castle    Rising,"   "Consecration,"   "Enthronement,"    "  Evington," 
"  Fortunatus,"  "  Gounod,"  "  Holy  Trinity,"  "  Horeb,"  "  Kensington 
New,"  "  Lacrymae, '  "  Longwood,"  "  Lowton,"  "Ombersley,"  "Para- 
dise,"   "Pilgrims,"    "  Propior   Deo,"    "  Prudentius,"    "  Rotherham," 
"  Sefton,"  "  St.  Andrew,"  "  St.  Ann  "  (arranged  by  Sir  A.  Sullivan), 
"  St.  Anselm,"  "  St.   Chrysostom,"  "  St.  Clement,"  "  St.   Gertrude," 
"  St.    Ignatius,"  "  St.  John's  College,"  "  The  Good   Fight,"  "  Wal- 
tham/'  "  Westmeath,"  and  "  Wilmore  ;  "  Sir  H.  Oakeley,  Mus.  Doc, 
for    "Abends"    and    "  Edina ; "     Mr.    E..  Prout,    for    "  Bacton," 
"  Cairnbrook,"    "  Follow  '  Me,"    "Greenwood,"   "  Herstmonceaux," 
"Laus  Sempiterna,"  "Monkstown,"  "  Raleigh,"  "  Reipublicae  Salus,*' 
and  "  Resurgam ;  "  Messrs.  J.  Shaw  &  Co.,  for  "  Constance  ; "  Mr. 
F.   Spinney,    for   "  St.  Denys ; "    Dr.   J.  Stainer,  for  "Jaazaniah," 
"  Magdalen,"  and  "  Sabaoth  ;  '  Sir  R.  P.  Stewart,  Mus.  Doc,  for 
" St.  Werburgh  ;  "  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc,  for  "Clarence," 
"Coronae,"  "Evelyn,"  "Ever  Faithful,"  "Golden  Sheaves,"  "Irene," 
"Leominster,"    "Nearer    Home,"  "Noel,"  "Saints   of  God,"  "St. 
Millicent,"   "St.   Theresa,"   "Valete;  '    Dr.    C.   Vincent,   for   "St. 
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Jude;"  Mr.  J.  Walch,  for  "  Coronamento,"  "  Sawley,"  and  "St. 
George's '  Bolton ; "  Rev.  F.  G.  Wesley,  for  "Aurelia;"  and  Mr. 
J.  Williams,  for  "  Eli "  and  "  In  the  Fields." 

Every  effort  has  been  made  to  discover  the  owners  of  the  copy- 
rights of  the  various  hymns  and  tunes  included  in  this  volume, 
but  in  some  cades  without  success.  The  Editor  trusts  that  in  these 
latter  cases  he  may  be  pardoned  for  the  involuntary  infringement 
of  copyright  which  may  have  occurred,  and  which  he  will  be  glad 
to  be  able  to  rectify  in  subsequent  editions  of  this  book. 
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YKRATA    IN    TUNES. 


In  "  Kensington  New,"  pag:e  43,  for  first  bass  note  of  third  bar,  read  F,  instead  of  £. 

In  **St.  Albans,"  page  60,  in  seventh  bar,  rtad  bass  D,  D,  instead  of  B,  C. 

In  **  Propior  Deo,"  page  356,  for  first  treble  note  of  thirteenth  bar,  read  B,  instead  of  C. 

In  "  At  Home,"  page  344,  for  first  bass  note  of  sixth  bar,  read  C,  instead  of  D. 

In  **  Culbach,"  page  434,  to  second  chord  of  sixth  bar,  add  bass  B  omitted. 

In  "  Leipsic,"  page  507,  for  first  bass  note  of  second  bar,  read  D,  instead  of  C. 

In  "  Hursley,"  pages  536  and  543, /or  second  alto  note  of  eleventh  bar,  read  F,  instead  of  F 

In  "  Canterbury,"  page  576,  for  first  bass  note  of  third  bar,  read  D,  instead  of  C. 

In  "  Athens,"  page  600, /or  last  (slurred)  treble  note  of  third  bar,  read  B,  instead  of  C. 

In  "Athens,"  page  600,  for  fifth  tenor  note  of  sixth  bar,  read  C,  instead  of  B. 

In  "  Ashburton,"  page  619,  for  first  treble  note  of  sixth  bar,  read  B,  instead  of  C. 
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Gopsal,  158 
tGordon,  533,  581 

Goshen,  755 
tGounod,  X96 
tGrange,  743 

Greenland,  155,  570,  709 
•Greenwood,  64,  337,  630 


86.886      . 

87.87.3     • 
65.65 

CM. 
777.6 

87.87.3       • 
887.887      . 
8.33.6 
IO.IO.IO.IO 

io.xo.io.io 

77.77 
87.87.47  • 

66.66.66.66 
76.76.76.76 
87.87.87.87 
76.76 


87.87.87.87 

75.75.75.75 
87.87.447  • 

P*M«  «  ■ 

77.77 

Xm*  91  •  •  • 

664.6664  . 

II. II. II. 5 

65.65.65.65.65.65 
87.87.87.87 
X0.6.10.6 .       . 

777.5 

II.II.IX.II.il    . 
9*  91  •  •  • 

77.77.77.77 

L.M.  •  • 


C.M.D.       . 

87.87 
77.77 

77.77.77  . 

L.M. 

S.M.  • 

65.65 
77.77.77    .     . 

CM.        (with 

chorus). 
664.6664  . 


COMPOSER. 


La  H  »  • 

87.87.887 

87.87.87.87 

P.M. 

66.66.88  . 

65.65.65.65 
87.87.77  . 
87.87.77  . 
76.76.76.76 
664.6664  . 


Dr.  L.  Mason  (1793 — 1873). 
Myles  Birket  Foster  (1851—       ).' 
Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1833— 1876). 
Rev.  S.  Barine-Gould,  M.A.  (1834—        ). 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havereal,  M.A.  (1793—1870). 
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1843 — 
W.B.Bradbury.  Harm. Dr. E.J. Hopkins 
W.  Jackson  (1816— 1866). 

0.  J .  Stimpson,  Mus.  Bac.  Oxon.  (1835 — 
G.  A.  Pope. 

Dr.  W.  H.  Monk  (1833—        ). 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1843 — 

Dr.  W.  H.  Monk  (1833—       ). 

A.  Lowe. 

Major  Alex.  Ewing  (1830 —       ). 

Henrv  Leslie  (1832—        ). 

Josiab  Booth  (1835—       ). 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus  Doc.  (1843—       ) 
Richd.  Farrant  (1530— 1583). 

1.  Baptiste  Calkin  (1837—       ). 

Sir  G.  A.  Macfarren,  R.A.M.  (1813—        ) 
Dr.  E.J.  Hopkins  (1818—       ). 
Rev.  t.  G.  Hume,  M.A. 
Josiah  Booth  (1853 —       ). 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1833—1876). 
From  German  Chorale. 
Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823— 1876). 
Barber's  Psalm  Tunes  (i686). 

E.  F.  Flemming. 

From  Rossini  (1793—1868). 

Italian  Melody. 

Ebenezer  Prout,  B.A.  (1835—        ). 

Rev.  R.  Brown-BorthwicK  (1840—        ). 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1843— 

German. 

F.  Mendelssohn  Bartholdy  (1809— 1845). 
L.  V.  Beethoven  (1770 — 1027). 


Arr.  by  Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,   Mus.  Do 

(1843-       ). 
W.  H.  Jude. 
L  J.  Pleyel  (1757-183O. 
Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 
Rev.  Sir  F.  A.  G.  Ouseley,  Mus.  Do 

(1825-       ). 
Clement  W.  Poole  (1838—       ). 
Attributed  to  P.  Abelard  (1079 — 1143). 

iosiah  Booth  (1852—       ). 
Lev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823— 1876). 


Harm,  by  Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818— 

German  Chorale. 

Joseph  Bamby  (1838 —        ). 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1842 — 

Joseph  Barnby  (1838 —        ). 

G.  F.  Handel  (1685— 1759). 

Sir  H.  Smart,  Mus.  Doc.  (1812 — 1879). 

Chas.  Gounod  (i8i8 —        ), 
Rev.  R.  Brown-Borthwick  (1840 — 
Lausanne  Psalter  (1816). 
Ebenezer  Prout,  B.A.  (1835 —        ). 


f 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX   TO   TUNES, 


XXlll 


MAME  OF  TUNE  A.ND  NO.  OF 
HYMN. 


tGretton,  i6,  501. 
Grdningeo,  529. 


Hanover.  76,  331 
*Hartland,  326   . 
tHathersage,  706 
tHaughley,  420,  610 
•Haverland.  633 . 
t  Hazel  wood,  371 
tUeathlands,  95,  303 
tHeber,  591 

Hernlein,  416   . 

Hemingford,  335 
tHermas,  736 
tHighbury,  406  . 

tHollingside,  275 

Holly,  113,  464,  563 

Holy  Cross,  546 
tHoly  Cross,  141 
tHoly  Nativity,  86 
tHolyrood,  513  . 
tHoIyrood,  121  . 

!H°!y  Ir*"*'^'  "Si  183, 504 

•Holy  War,  395  . 
•Homeless,  387  . 
tHope,  473  . 
•Hope,  60s  . 
•Hora  Novissima,  723 
tHorbury,  320    . 
tHoreb,  687 
•Homsey,  544    . 
Horsley,  90,  272,  389,  753 
•Horton,  547 
tHosanna,  525    . 

tHoughton,  I 

Hull,  519   . 

Hursley,  673,  683 
•Hurstleigh,  373,  274 
*Hurstmonceux,  214 . 


tin  Memoriam,  478 
tin  the  Field,  741 
InnsbrQck,  333,  356 
t Intercession,  537 
tlrby,  743    • 
tlrene,  317,  429.  703 
•Isca,  215     . 
tisleworth,  584  . 


•Jaazaniah,  537  . 

't' lazer,  187  . 

t Jerusalem,  434  . 

t]  erusalem,  434  . 

*  csu  Dilectissime,  303 

t]  esu,  Magister  Bone,  380,  595 

tjesu  Rcdemptor,  295,  460,  696 

•J  esus  is  our  Shepherd,  755 


r Kensington  N«w,  57 

Kiel,  446,  447,  766 
•Kirby  Bedon,  691 


METRE. 


C.M.D. 

66.86.68.33.66 


5S-S5.65-65       • 
55-35 
446.446    . 

1««H  •  •  • 

74.74-74'74 
664.6664  . 

77.77.77  . 
87.87.47    . 

77.77 
10  4.10  4  . 
65.65.65.65.65.65 
66.86.47   . 

77.77.77.77 

68.64 

Irregular 
886.886    . 

65.65.65.65 

6io.6to    . 

!«•  H  •  •  • 

77.4 

87.87.887 . 
64.64.664 . 
64.66 

6S'65.65.65 

777.5 

L.M.  (with  re- 
frain). 

55.55.65.65 
886.886    . 

L.M.  • 

77.77.77  . 
P.M. 


888.4 
P.M. 

886.886    . 
75.75.75.75.88 
87.87.77  . 

777-5 
65.65.65.65.65.65 
76.76.76.76 


75.75.75.75.88 

CM. 

C.M.D.       . 
64.64.10.10 
76.76.76.76 

65.65.65.65 


87.87.46 

77.77 

664.6664 


COMPOSER. 


Rev.  R.  Brown-Borthwick  (1840—       ). 
J.  Neander  (1610— 1680). 

Dr.  W.  Croft  (1677—1737). 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—       ). 

R.  Jackson  (1842 —       ). 

Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews,  B.A.  (1826—        ). 

Myles  Birket  Foster  (1851—        ). 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—        ). 

Sir  H.  Smart,  Mus.  Doc.  (1812—1879). 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (i8i8-r        ). 

P.  Heinlein  (1626—1686). 

Frances  R.  Havergal  (1836—1879). 

Dr.  H.  J.   Gauntlett    (18067-1876),    from 

German. 
Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 
George  Hews  (1835—       ). 

Dr.  H.  T.  Gauntlett  (1806—1876). 
A.  Croii  Falconer  (X850 —        ). 
Arthur  H.  Brown  (1830 —       ). 
Dr.  H.  Hiles  (1826—       ). 
Joseph  Bamby  (1838—       ). 
]  osiah  Booth  (1852 —        ). 
*  osiah  Booth  (1852 —       ). 

\.  S.  Irons  (1834 —        ). 

L.  Minshall  (1845—       )• 
Sir  G.  A.  Macfarren,  R.A.M.  (1813— 
Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 
Sir  H.  Smart,  Mus.  Doc.  (i8i3 — 1879). 

i osiah  Booth  (1853 —       ). 
>r.  W.  Horsley  (1774—1858). 
E.  Minshall  (1845—        )• 
Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1833—1876). 


). 


Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1806—1876). 

Old  Melody. 

P.  Ritter(i793). 

Henry  Leslie  (1832—        ). 

Ebenezer  Prout,  B.A.  (1835 — 


). 


). 


F.  C.  Maker  (1844— 

I.  Farmer. 

German. 

W.  H.  Callcott  (1807—1878). 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett  ri8o6— 1876). 

Rev.  C.  C.  Scholefield  (1839—        ). 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—       ). 

H.  G.  Trembath,  Mus.  Bac. 


Dr.  J.  Stainer  (1840—        ). 

A.  E.  Tozer. 

A.  Croil  Falconer  (1850—        ). 

Dr.  H.  Hiles  (1826—        ). 

Dr.  W.  H.  Monk  (1823—        ). 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 

Ancient  Plain  Song,  Harm,  by  Dr.  W. 

Monk  (1823—       ). 
Sir  G.  A.  Macfarren,  R.A.M.  (1813— 


J.  THleard. 

Andreas  Romberg  (1767— i^av^. 

Dr.  E.  Bunnelt  CiS^^—       ^. 


H. 

). 
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ALPHABETICAL   INDEX   TO    TUNES. 


NAME  OF  TUNE  AND  NO.  OF 
HYMN. 


tKirk  Braddan,  573   . 


t  Labor,  382 . 
tLaceby,  150 
tLacrymae,  149,  312 
tLancashire,  402 
tLaudes  Domini,  80 
tLauds,  131,  165,  668 
*Laus  Sempiterna,  437 
Leipsic,  467,  634,  635,  636 
tLeominster,  408 

Leoni,  2     .        .        . 
tLeyton,  765 
*Lincluden,  371  . 

Lincoln,  1 10,  289,  732 

tLindfield.  355    . 

London  New,  474 
t  Long  wood,  636 . 
tLowton,  664 

LQbeck,  53,  444- 

Lucca,  422 . 
tLudborouph,  521,  673 

Luther's  Hymn,  45,  181 
tLux  Benigna,  414     . 
tLux  Eoi,  173.  409.  568,  643 
tLyndhurst,  108,  345 . 


tMacfarren,  381  . 

t Magdalen,  124,  293    . 

•Magdalen,  325  . 

Magdalen  Cpllege,  15 
tMaidstone,  524 . 
tMaidstone,  394 . 

Mainzer,  3,  82, 500, 578,  579 

Mannheim,  548 . 
tManningtree,  239     . 
tMaryton,  5,  185,  377. 

Melcombe,  30,  209,  448,  460,  577 
tMclita,  639 

Mendelssohn,  84 

Miles'  Lane,  63  . 
tMiserere,  200,  390     . 
tMisericordia,  268 

Missionary,  570 
*Monkstown,  480 
*Monica,  606. 
•Montrose,  701   . 

Morecambe,  479 
tMorning,  672     . 

Morning  Hymn,  668 
tMount  Zion,  28,  672 

MQlhausen,  316 

Munich,  435  (Pt.  ii.)»  515.  758 


Nain,  238   . 
"Nares,  453 . 

Nay  land,  603  . 
•Nazareth,  120  . 
tNcarer  Home,  426 

tNeed,  312  . 
tNew  Calabar,  559 
t Newcastle,  so   . 


METRE. 


9»n » 


4.IO.IO.I0.4 

87.87 

777  . 

76.76.76.76 
666.666    ■ 

L.M. 

87.87.887 . 

S.M.D. 

66.84.66.84 

77.77.77.77 
64.64.664  . 
CM. 

L.M. 

10.10.10.10 

87.87 

77.77 

66.86.88   . 

87.87.887 
IO.4.XO.4.IO.IO 
87.87.87.87 
CM. 


CM.D. 

88.88.88  . 
10.4. 10.4  . 
886.886     . 

77.77.77.77 
86.86.88.88 
L.M. 
87.87.47   . 

lO.IO.IO    . 
L.M. 
L.M. 

oO.Oo.oO  . 
77.77.77.77 

77.77.77.77 

888.6 
76.76.76.76 

S.M.D. 

77.77.77.77 
447.87        . 
lO.IO.IO.IO 

77.77.77  • 

77.77.77  . 
77.77 

76.76.76.76 


64.64 

Irregular 
66.66.44.44 

S.M.D. 

64.64.76.74 

I  77.77 

I  S6.886      . 


COMPOSER. 


G.  Lomas. 


Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—       ). 
Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews,  B.A.  (1826 —        }. 
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1842 —    '    ). 
Sir  H.  Smart,  Mus.  Doc.  (1812 — 1879). 

ioseph  Bamby  (1838—        ). 
Lichard  Redhead  (1820—        ). 
Kbenezer  Prout,  B.A.  (1835—        ). 
From  J.  S.  Bach  (1685—1750). 
Harm,  by  Sir  A.  S.  Sulhvan,  Mus.  Doc. 

(1842-       ). 
Old  Hebrew  Melody. 
C.  E.  Kettle  (1833—       ). 
Dr.  W.  H.  Monk  (1823—       ). 
Ravenscroft's    Whole    Book    of   Psalms 

(1621). 
Dr.  H.  Hiles  (1826—        ). 
Scotch  Psalter  (1635). 
Joseph  Barnby  (1838 —        ). 
A.  Lowe. 
German. 

J.  H.  Schein  (1586 — 1630). 
Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews,  B.A.  (1826—        ). 
J.  Kliig's  Gesangbuch  (1535). 
Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823— 1876). 
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1842 —        ). 
F.  C.  Maker  (1844—       )• 


Sir  G.  A.  Macfarren,  R.A.M.  (1813 —        ). 
Dr.  J.  Stainer  (1840 —        ). 

i.  Baptiste  Calkin  (1827 — .       ). 
>r.  W.  Hayes  (1708—1777). 
Dr.  W.  B.  Gilbert. 
H.  A.  Richings. 
Dr.  J.  Mainzer  (1801 — 1851). 
German. 

Ira  D.  Sankey  (1840 —        ). 
Rev.  H.  Percy  Smith  (1825—       ). 
S.  Webbe  (1740—1816). 
Rev.  Dr.  I.  B.  Dykes  (1833— 1876). 
F.  Mendelssohn  Bartholdy  (1809—1847). 
W.  Shnibsole  (1758—1806). 
Dr.  W.  H.  Monk  (1823—        ). 
Sir  H.  Smart,  Mus.  Doc.  (1812—1879). 
Dr.  L.  Mason  (1702— 1872). 
Ebenezer  Prout,  B.A.  (1835—        ). 
Myles  Birket  Foster  (1851 —       ). 
Dr.  E.  Bunnett  (1834—        ). 

Dr.  W.  H.  Monk  (1823—        ). 

F.  H.  Barthaelemon  (1741—1808). 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1842 —        ). 

J.  R.  Ahle  (1625—1673). 

German  Chorale. 


Dr.  L.  Mason  (1792—1872). 

Dr.  J.  Nares  (1715—1783). 

losiah  Booth  (1852—        ). 

I.  W.  Elliott  (1816-        ). 

\.  Woodbury,  Arr.  by  Sir  A.  3.  Sullivan, 

Mus.  Doc.  (1842—        ). 
Rev.  R.  Lowry,  D.D. 
1.  Downing  Farrer  (1829 —        ). 
H.  L.  Morley. 
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OF  TUNE  AMD  MO.  OF 
HYMN. 


ad,  a88    . 
a,  50,  642 

,  932 

^t  93.  6»5 


METRE. 


Coates,  628,  740,  747 

repps,  348,  551,  560,  561,!  CM. 

Ty    3^4  •  •  •  •  I*«  N  • 


9.M. 

II. 13.13. 10 
887.887.888. 
C.M.D.       . 

65.65. 


COMI'OSEK. 


undredth,  531,  532,  582, 

4th,  X        .        .        .        . 

7th,  622    .... 

,  371  .... 

.4i5»548. 

*.  ajoi  594        ..        . 

Uf  526  .... 

rsley,  56,  571,  578,  579  . 
007  ..... 
1,  197  .  .  .  . 
»try,  79  ...  . 
K>ume,  476 
trand,  114       ..        . 


8,  14,  134  • 

ra,  77,  136 

Celestis,  483 

ise,  438     . 

tse,  428     . 

1,26^ 

m  Chorale,  138 

ver,  499    . 

Omnium,  465,  665 

196 

'«»» 5SO      • 
ecum,  285 

»  70a  • 

all,  676,  717 

1,  32,  180,  286,  374 

cost,  213  . 

sham,  1 1 7, 241, 357, 661, 713 

.pi,  52,  168 

>pi,  227,  567 

ms,  421 

435 


le,  54,  477 . 
;,  mv  Soul,  10 
or  I>eo,  320 
•ect,  758    . 
mtius,  85 


eh,  277      . 

n,  179 

bon.  303,  331,  542,  674 

idale,  loi 

idale,  131. 

ishaw,  235 

tit  Square,  10  . 
It  Square,  744 
ibltcae  Salus,  655     . 


L.M. 

55-55-65-65 

C.M.D. 
664.6664  . 
87.87.47  . 
86.84 

66.66.44.44 
L.M. 
87.87.87  . 

76.76.77  • 
65.65.65.65.65.65 
L.M. 

66.xo.66.io 


M.  H .  .  . 

86.86.88  . 
65'65.65.65 
86.86.66.66   . 
86.86.66.66   . 
888.6 

76.76.76.76 
76.76.77.76   . 
88.88.88  . 

C.M.D. 

10. 10. 10. 10 

10.10 

87.87.87.87 

76.76.76.76    . 

oo.oo.oo  .     . 

664.6664  . 

C.M.D. 

\**  M.      ■ 

664*6664  • 

II.XO.IX.XO.9.XI 

76.76     . 

9.  H. 

87.87.47  • 
64.64.664  . 
76.76.76.76 
87.87.877 


66.66.88  . 

87.87.47  • 

77.77.77  . 

886.886  . 

66.66  (Tro- 
chaic). 

87.87.47  . 

87.87.87  . 


Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1806— 1876). 

R.  Jackson  (1842—       ). 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 

German. 

Arr.  by  Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1842 

-       ). 
Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews,  B.A.  (1826-        ). 
Josiah  Booth  (1852—        ). 

Arr.  by  Dr.  W.  H.  Monk  (1833—        ). 


Genevan  Psalter  (1562). 

Ravenscroft's    Whole 
(1621). 


Book    of  Psalms 


Dr.  L.  Mason  (1792 — 1872). 

G.  Hirst. 

Arr.  by  Sir  J.  Goss,  Mus.  Doc.  (x8oo— 

1880). 
"W.  A.  Jefferson  (1854—       ). 
Dr.  W.  H.  Gladstone. 


J.  W.  Elliott  (1816—       ). 
Henry  Leslie  (1822—        ), 
F.  J.  Haydn  (1732— 1809). 
Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818— 


). 


). 


). 


W.  G.  Cusins  (1833 — 

J.  Summers. 

.  .  Baptiste  Calkin  (1837— 

Joseph  Bamby  (1838—       ). 

Sir  H.  Smart,  Mus.  Doc.  (1812— 1879). 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—       ). 

H.  L.  Hassler  (1564—1613). 

iosiah  Booth  (1853—        ). 
I.  J.  E.  Holmes  (1853—        ). 
John  Kinross  (1848 —        ). 
Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1833—1876). 
G.  T.  Caldbeck. 
Dr.  E.  I.  Hopkins  (1818—        ). 
St.  Gall  Katholische  Gesangbuch. 
Josiah  Booth  (1853 —       ). 
G.  Lomas. 

Clement  W.  Poole  (1838— 
S.  Wesley  (^1766—1837). 
'.  G.  Ebeline  (1630 — 1676). 

oseph  Bamby  (1838 — 

".  H.  Jude. 


). 


). 


L.  R.  West  (1753—1826). 

Sir  John  Goss,  Mus.  Doc.  (1800— 1880). 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1843— 

Arr.  by  C.  Darnton. 

Sir  H.  Smart,  Mus.  Doc.  (7813—1879). 


Ebenezer  Prout,  B.A.  (1835—        )• 

Ancient  Jewish  Melody. 

Carman. 

Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews,  B.A.  (1826— 

W.  Stokes  (1847—        )• 

German. 

.  Sir  H.  Smart,  Mus.  Doc.  (1812— 1879). 
Sir  H.  Smart,  Mus.  Doc.  (\^\»-i%ic)^. 
:  Ebenezer  Prout,  b.X.  (,i%^s—        >• 


). 


XXVI 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX   TO    TUNES. 


NAMS  or  TUNS  AND  NO.  OF 
HYMN. 


I,  660 


Requiem,  623  . 
tRequiescat,  597 
tResignation,  338 

tRest,  336   . 
*Resurgam,  60a  . 
♦Resurrection,  430     . 
tReynoldstone,  495   . 
tRickmansworth,  756 

Ringland,  721    . 
tRivaulx,  Z09,  147 
tRochester,  41a  . 

Rockineham,  139, 195,  48 
'^Roaeatnal,  625  . 
*Rosslyn,  394 
tRotherham,  6x9 
*Runcom,  585     . 
tRuth,  7Xf  707     • 

Rutherford,  296 


tSt.  A«ldred,  xi8 

tSt.  Agnes,  1041 187, 308, 560, 561 

tSt.  A^es,  48^  . 

tSt.  Aldan,  558  . 

St.  Aiban.  587    . 
tSt.  Alban  s,  75  . 
*St.  Aloysius,  ao 
tSt.  Alphege,  435,  651 
tSt.  Ambrose,  669 

St.  Ambrosius,  663 
iSt.  Andrew,  143,  249,  267,  475 
tSt.  Ann,  647 
tSt.  Ann,  392 

tSt.  Anselm,  435  (Pt.  ii.),  515 
tSt.  Anthony,  395 

St.  Asaph,  619  . 
tSt.  Asaph,  715,  759 

St.  Augustine,  338 
*St.  Augustine,  332 
tSt.  Austell,  589 . 

St.  Austin,  146,  589 
tSt.  Austin,  574,  620 

tSt.  Barnabas,  265 

St.  Basil,  48 

St.  Basil,  488     . 
tSt.  Bees,  290,  310 

St.  Bernard.  11 1,  276,  761 
*St.  Brannock,  27 

St.  Bride,  245    . 
tSt.  Catherine,  242,  586 
tSt.  Catherine,  335,  663,  748 
tSt.  Cephas,  599 
tSt.  Chrysostom,  128,  425,  498 
tSt.  Clement,  648 
fSt.  Cross,  142,  250 
tSt.  Cuthbert,  202 

St.  David,  43,  207 
tSt.  Denys,  96,  344 
•St.  Dionis,  761  . 
•St.  Elwyn,  241  . 
tSt.  Faith,  47      . 
tSt.  Faith's,  174  . 
tSt.  Frances,  17,  37».  373i  556, 
557,  763,  764- 


METRE. 


87.87.77  . 
77.77.88   . 

888.4 

86.886      .  . 
P.M. 

66.66.64  . 
77.77.77  . 
83.83 

55.5  »«  . 
L.M. 

88.88.88  . 

L.M. 

II.IO.ZI.IO 

777.3 

C.M.D.  . 
CM. 

65.65.65.65 
76.76.76.76 


888.3 

CM. 

IO.IO.IO.IO 

888  . 

65.65.65.65 

86.886      . 
76.76 

L.M. 

77.77 
S.M. 
CM. 
CM.D. 

76.76.76.76 

65.65.65.65 

C.M.D. 

87.87.87.87 

888.4 

II. 10.11.6 

87.87.47     . 
87.87.47    . 

664.6664    . 

888.6 

L.M.D.        . 
777  . 
77.77 
CM. 

77.77.77    . 

S.M. 

76.76.76.76 

88.88.88   . 
65.65.65.65 

77.77.77    . 

L.M. 

86.84 

66.66 

C.M.D. 

96.96.96.96 

CM.  . 


COMPOSER. 


W.  Scfaulthes. 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 

Rev.  W.  F.  Hv      ~    ~ 


'.  C.  Ms 


Humdall,  M.A.,  Ph.D.  (i8. 


F.  C.  Maker  (1844—       ).  ^ 

Ebenezer  Prout,  B.A.  (1835 —        ). 
J.  W.  Elliott  (1816-        ). 
Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews,  B.A.  (1826— 
Rev.  W.  F.  Humdall,  M.A.,  Ph.D.  (i8^ 
). 

Rev.  Dr.  1.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 
Vincent  Novello(i78i — 1861). 
Dr.  E.  Miller  (1731— 1807). 

i.  W.  Elliott  (1816-       ). 
osiah  Booth  (1852 —       ). 
ir  G.  A.  Macfarren,  R.A.M.  (1813 — 
E.  Minshall  (1845—       ). 
S.  Smith  (1821—       ). 
D'Urhan,  from  Chants  Chretiens. 


Rev.  Dr.  I.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 
Rev.  Dr.  j.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 
Dr.  J.  Langran  (iSqs —        ). 
Hon.  and  Rev.  r .  N.  Grey  (1813—       ). 

T.  Morley. 

i osiah  Booth  (1852 —       ). 
)r.  H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1806—1876). 
Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 
Ascribed  to  St.  Ambrose. 

ioseph  Bamby  (1838—       ). 
)T.  W.  Croft  (1677—1727). 
Harm,  by  Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  E 
(i8^a—        ).  Ascribed  to  Dr.  Croft. 

ioseph  Bamby  (1838 —       ). 
I.  A.  Prothero. 
Giomivichi. 
W.  S.  Bambridge,  Mus.  Bac.  (1842— 

J.  Baptiste  Calkin  (1827—        ). 
A.  H.  Brown  (1830—       ). 

Rev.  Sir  F.  A.  Gore  Ouscley,  Mus.  E 

(1825-        ). 
Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 

German  Chorale. 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823-1876). 

W.  Richardson. 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—       ). 

Dr.  S.  Howard  (1710—1782). 

Rev.  R.  F.  Dale,  Mus.  Bac.  (1845— 

J.  G.  Walton  (1821—       ). 

Rev.  H.  A.  Crosbie. 

Joseph  Bamby  (1838—        ). 

Dr.  Chas.  Stepeall  (1826—        ). 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876).   • 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 

Ravenscroft's  Whole  Book  of  P»alms(i6i 

Frank  Spinney  ( 1850 —        ). 

J.  Goodwin. 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—        ). 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 

Dr.  E.  Bunnell  (1834—        ). 

G.  A.  Lohr  (1821—       ). 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX   TO   TUNES, 


XXVll 


NAME  OF  TUNE  AMD  NO.  OF 
HYMN. 


Rephidim,  659  . 
tReouiem,  598    . 
tSt.  Fulbert,  6,  7,  74,  445 
tSt.  George,  loa,  438,  596 
tSt.  George.  708 
tSt.  Georges,  Bolton,  251,  435, 

*St.  Gertrude,  393,  404  . 
tSt.  Godnc,  31,  161,  169,  299 

xf-  97^^^y*  -♦'•  *"•  ^»»»  739 
tbt.  Hugh,  33,  191,  339 

tSt.  U^nati^s,  727 

St.  fames,  19,  231     . 

*St.  Tohn,  120 

tSt.  John,  502,  ^26 

tSt.  John's  College,  364,   365, 

tSt.  Jude,  315     . 
*St.  lustf  292 
tSt.  Leonard,  6g6 
tSt.  Leonard,  81 
tSt.  Leonard,  327,  753 

St.  Lucy,  469 
tSt.  Luke,  248 

St.  Luke,  309,  485,  564 
tSt.  Mabyn,  243  . 

St.  Magnus,  62,  396  . 
tSt.  Margaret,  18,  372,  373 
tSt.  Marguerite,  206,  301,  302, 

.<>  3851  433- 

tSt.  Mark,  278,  280,  307  . 
tSt.  Mary  Magdalene,  200 
tSt.  Mary  Magdalene,  317,  387, 

St.  Mary's,  38,  257,  258    . 
tSt.  Matthias,  123,  470,471.553 
x§**  MiS*^*'  360,  399,  543 
tSt.  Millicent,  605 
tSt.  Nathaniel,  170 
tSt.  Oswald,  687 
tSt.  Oswald,  4,  92,  762 
tSt.  Peter,  36,  229,  466,  763,  764 
tSt.  Philip,  252,  488   . 
•St.  Piran,  632    . 

St.  Poly  carp,  211,  234 
tSt.  Raphael,  383 
tSt.  Regulus,  239 
tSt.  Saviour,  55,  87,  705 
tSt.  Silas,  346,  353,  376 

St.  Stephen,  451 
tSt.  Sylvester,  7x6 
tSt.  Tnecla,  305,  493  . 

St.  Theodulph,  135,  402 
tSt.  Theresa,  746 
tSt,  Werburgh,  371 
*Sabaoth,  659 
tSacrament,  494 . 
tSacrifice,  189 
tSaints  of  God,  505 

tSalvator  Amicus,  186 
tSalve  Festa  Dies,  152 

Samson,  397,  398 
tSanctuary,  731  . 
tSandon,  4x4 

Sardis,  144 
tSavoy  Chapel,  296 
tSawlev,  asSf  77i 


METRE. 


ZX.IO.IX.9 
4d.46.46.46 
CM.  • 

S.M. 

77.77-77-77 
76.76.76.76 

65-65.65.65.65.65 
66.66.88  . 
L.M. 

75-75-75.75 
CM. 

66.66.44.44 

66.66.44.44 

CM. 

87.887        . 
CM.T. 
C.M.D.       . 
CM. 

77-77 

L.M. 

L.M. 

87.87 
CM. 
CM. 
CM. 

88.88.88   . 

77.77-77.77 
65.65.65.65 

CM. 

00. 00  ■  00   . 
S.M. 

77.4 

64.66 
87.87 
CM. 

777  . 
75-75 

87.87.47  . 

10.10. 10  . 

CM.  ■ 

86.86.86   . 

87.87 
77.77.77  . 

76.76,76.76 
65.65.65.65.65.65 
64.64.664 
II.IO.II.9. 
98.98 
76.76 
L.M.  (with 
refrain) 

99-99 

II.II.IX.II.il 
L.M. 

87.87.87.87 

IO.4.XO.4.XO.IO 

87.87 

76.76.76.76 

CM. 


COMPOSER. 


Alexis  LyofF  (1799— 1870). 

ioseph  Bamby  (1838—        ). 
>r.  H.  J.  Gauntlett  (x8o6— 1876). 
Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1806— 1876). 
Sir  G.  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc.  (1816— 
J.  Walch  (1837—       ). 


). 


Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1842— 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823— 1876). 

German. 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—       ). 

'oseph  Bamby  (1838—        ). 

I.  Courteville  (        — 1735). 

.iBaptiste  Calkin  (1827 —       ). 

ev.  W.  H.  Havergal,  M.A.  (1793—1870). 
Dr.  G.  M.  Garrett  (1834—       ). 


)- 


). 


C.  Viciccnt,  Mus.  Bac.  (1852— 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (x8i8—        ). 

Dr.  H.  Hilcs  (1826—       ). 

Sir  H.  Smart,  Mus.  Doc.  (1812— 1879). 

R.  Jackson  (1842—       ). 

J.  F.  Lampe  (1693— 1751). 

A.  H.  Brown  (1830 —       ). 

Dr.  Jeremiah  Clarke  (1670— 1707). 

J.  Turle  (1802— X882). 

E.  C.  Walker. 

J.  W.  Elliott  ([18x6—       ). 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1843 — 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823— 1876). 


)- 


Archdeacon  Pry's  Book  of  Psalms  (162X). 

Dr.  W.  H.  Monk  (1823—        ). 

Day's  Psalter  (1562). 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (X842 —       ). 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1842 —       ). 

T.  Hewlett,  Mus.  Bac.  (        — 1874). 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (X823— X876). 

A.  R.  Reinagle  (1799 — 1877). 

Dr.  W.  H.  Monk  (1823—       ). 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (18x8—       ). 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (18x8—        ). 

A.  Croil  Falconer  (1850—        ). 

F.  G.  Baker  (184a-       (. 

J.  Lancaster  (1833— x88o). 

Kev.  W.  Jones  (1726 — 1800). 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823— X876). 

A.  H.  Brown  (X830—        ). 

M.  Teschner  (16x5). 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (X843 —       ). 

Sir  R.  Stewart,  Mus.  Doc.  (X825 —       ). 

Dr.  J.  Stainer  (1840 —        ). 

Dr.  E.  J,  Hopkins  (1818—       ). 

H.  Lahee  (1826—       ). 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1842 


C.  E.  Kettle  (1833—       )- 

Rev.  R.  Brown-Borthwick  (1840— 

From  G.  F.  Handel  (1683— 1759)- 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876). 

C.  H.  Purday. 

L.  V.  Beethoven  (1770 — 1827). 

.  Baptiste  Calkin  (,iBai—       ^. 

.  Walch  (X837—       ^. 


-       )- 


)- 


] 
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NAME  OF  TUNE  AND  NO.  OF 
HYMN. 


) 


tSaxby,  342,  509 . 

Saxony,  115,  254,  351 
tScopas,  105       ...        . 
tScfton,  363,  541,  634,  63s,  636, 
77a. 

Sepulchre,  246,  487,  645 
*Sharnbrook,  175 

Sharon,  21,  704,  773 
tShipley,  261 
tShropshire,  724 
tSlingsby,  737    . 
*Snaresbrook,  65 
tSomercotea,  159,  478 
tSorrento,  390    . 
tSouthport,  350,  688 
'  Southwell,  260,  314 

Southwell,  282,  434  . 
tSouthwell,  257,  258,  391 
tSouthwick,  508,  613,  614 

Spire,  410  . 
•Springffield,  534,  663 
tSpring-hill,  690 . 

•Sprinetime,  706 
tStainclifTe,  106,  523,  698,  757 
tStainforth,  223  . 
tStejrnill,  685      . 
tStephanos,  236  . 

Stepney,  694     . 

Stockton,  103,  491 

Stutteart,  44 
tSudeley,  ^ 
*Sunnin^hill,  7x3 
tSunnyaide,  549 
*Sunset,  668 
'^Suppliant,  424  . 

Swaoia,  78,  367,  418 
*Swainsthorpe,  360 


tTadcaster,  79    . 

Tallis.  403,  728  . 

Tallis  Canon,  682,  692 
tTemple,  685 

Thanet,  671,  699 
tXhanksgiving,  580 
tTheodora,  186,  427 
tThornton,  401    . 

Tichfield,  223,  765 
•Tideawell,  194  . 
tTiltey  Abbey,  507     . 
tTreves,  378,  379,  468 

Trinity,  64 
tTriumph,  171 
tTniat,  352  . 
tTudor,  719 
tTurie,  525  . 


t University  College,  530 
tUppark,  15s 


tValete,  298 
tVau^han,  148    . 
Veni  Creator,  463 
•Veni  Creator,  463 


METRE. 


L.M. 
L.M. 
87.87.87.87 
L.M. 

L.M. 

87.87.87.87 

87.87 

84.84.888 

L.M. 

87.87 

C.M.D. 

888.4 

77-77-77.77 

888.4 

S.M. 

CM. 

CM. 

CM. 

55.88.55 

77.77 

87.87 

446.446 
L.M. 

77.77.77.77 
84.84.8884 

85.83 

87.87.77 

CM. 

87.87 

CM. 

C.M.D. 

I2.IO.I2.lO 

888.4 

664.664 

S.M. 

S.M. 


65.65.65.65.65.65 

84.84.8884 
8.33.6 

77.77.77.77 
99.99 
S.M.D. 
77.77.77.77 

888.6 

CM. 
CM. 

664.6664   . 
87.87.47    . 
888.6 
CM. 

L.M.        (with 
refrain). 


77.77 
76.76.76.76 


oO.cSo.oo 
55.11.55.11 

88    . 
88    . 


COMPOSER. 


Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews,  B.A.  (1826—        ). 

German. 

C.  Hancock,  Mus.  Bac.  (1852—       ). 

J.  Baptiste  Calkin  (1827—        ). 

G.  Cooper. 

B.  C.  Wainwright  (i860—        ). 

Dr.  Wm.  Boyce  (1710—1779). 

E.  Moss  (1838 —       ). 

Dr.  EM.  Hopkins  (1818—        ). 

E.  S.  C!arter  (1845 —       )• 

John  Kinross  (1848—       ). 

Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews,  B.A.  (1826—        ). 

J.  H.  Deane. 

G.  Lomas. 

Denham's  Psalter  (1588). 

H.  S.  Irons  (1834—        ). 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1806—1876). 

Dr.  H.  Hiles  (1826—        ). 

Adam  Dresse  (1630 — 1718). 

E.  Minshall  (1845—        )• 

Rev.  W.  F.  Hurndall,  M.A.,  Ph.D.  (1830- 

Dr.  W.'  H.  Monk  (1823—       ). 

R.  W.  Dixon. 

R.  Jackson  (1842 —        ). 

Dr.  Chas.  Steggall  (1826—        ). 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker  (1821—1877). 

W.  Bayley. 

T.  Wright. 

German. 

Dr.  J.  Stainer  (1840—        ). 

Sir  G.  J.  Elvev,  Mus.  Doc.  (1816 — 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—       ). 

ioseph  Barnbv  (1838—        ). 
lyles  Birket  Foster  (1851—        ). 
German  Melody. 
Josiah  Booth  (1852—       ). 


Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—        ). 

T.  Talhs  (1529 — 1585). 

T.  Tallis  (1529 — 1585). 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—        ). 

Rev.  J._Jowett,  Musae  Solitariae  (1823). 

W.  B.  (Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac. 

Alf.  Legpe  (1843—        ). 

Dr.  H.  Hiles  (1826—       ). 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (i8i8—        ). 
A.  H.  Brown  (1830—       ). 
Dr.  H.  Hiles  (1826—        ). 
F.  Giardini  (1716— 1796). 
Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1806—1876). 
Rev.  Dr.  G.  W.  Torrance  (1835—        ). 
'.  P.  Jewson. 
.  Turlc  (1802—1882). 


). 


i 


Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1806—1876). 
Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—        ). 


Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc.  (1842—       ). 
Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—        ). 
Ancient  Melody  of  Latin  Church. 
Josiah  Booth  (1852—       ). 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX    TO    TUNES. 


ZXIX 


OF  TUNE  AND  NO.  OF 
HYMN. 


nmanuel,  176 

I  Pads,  592   . 
,  400      . 
9»  317,  552.  618 
t,  315      • 
-.  394      • 
,  160,  400,  538 
igelica,  42X    . 
lecti,  279 

».  407»  733 


m,  518,  681 
w,  576  . 
ira,  ^i8,  454,  455 
aouth,  774 

d,  174  . 
ey,  1 26,  281 
on,  656  . 

237.  300.  566,  751 
orth,  42 . 
iry,  58    . 
ihanger,  306,  516 
ham,  266,  479 . 
:Id,  638  . 

Mlh,  15  .  S^ 

eath,  650  .  ^ 
I,  410 

I  Park,  431  . 


ini.  457.  624.  683,  754 

Rbbes.  29 

smoutn,  91     . 

e.  378,  379     • 

're,  49.  337,  364.  3<»5.  3^6 

jstcr  New,  50, 69, 540, 675 

fster  Old,  70,  501,  508, 


METRE. 


L.M.        (with 
.  refrain). 
66.84 

77.77 

65.65.65.65 

87.887 

777.3 
77-77 
II. io.it. 10.9.11 

C.M.D. 


tank,  79  . 
>r,  224,  728 
r,  22. 
'berg,  34,  646. 
aks,  575,  680 

ide,  701  . 

d,  S»2  . 
11, 256  . 
nberg,  156 


391 


■  •  • 


76.76 


L.M. 

S.M. 

L.M. 

76.76.76.76 

96.96.96.96 

CM. 

66.66.88  . 

77.77 
84.84.84  . 

87.87.47  . 

IO.IO.IO.IO 

88.88.88  (Tro 

chaic). 
886.886    . 

55.55 

55.88.55  . 
L.M.  (with  re 
frain). 

76.76 
87.87.47  . 

CM. 

L.M. 
CM. 

65.65.65.65.65.65 
CM.  • 

88.88.88  . 
67.67.66.66 

447.87     . 
86.84 

46.46.46.46 
77.77 


CM. 


•  ■ 


ire,  88 io.zo.io.io.io.zo 


e,  503 


•  • 


CM. 
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PART  I.-HYMNS. 


EXPRESSION    MARKS. 


p.  piano,  soft. 

vip.  mezzo  piano,  moderately  soft. 

//.  pianissimo^  very  soft. 

/.  forte,  loud. 

mf,  mezzo  forte,  moderately  loud. 

fi.  fortissimo,  very  loud. 

cres.  crescendo^  gradually  growing  louder. 

dim.  diminuendo,  gradually  becoming  softer. 

rail,  rallentando,  slower  and  softer. 


w 


Note. — The  verses  enclosed  within  brackets  may 
be  omitted  if  the  hymn  be  thought  too  long  for 
public  worship. 
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I. 
%^t  (Eternal  (Koti* 

1.-^7.9  GLORY,  WORSHIP,  AND  PRAISE. 


HOUGHTON,  {ist  Tufu.)     5 5.5 5.6 5.6 5. 


H.  J.  Gauntlktt,  Mas. Doc. 


/  (\  WORSHIP  the  King. 
yJ    All-glorious  above ; 
O  gratefully  sing 

His  power  and  His  love ; 
Our  shield  and  Defender, 

The  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendour, 

And  girded  with  praise. 

/  2  O  tell  of  His  might, 

O  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

Whose  canopy,  space ; 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

The  deep  thunder-clouds  form ; 
And  dark  is  His  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

m/  [3  The  earth  with  its  store 

Of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty !  Thy  power 

Hath  founded  of  old ; 
Hath  stablished  it  fast 

E^  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast 

Like  a  mantle,  the  sea.] 


m/  4  Thy  bountiful  care 

what  tongue  can  recite  I 
It  breathes  in  the  air. 

It  shines  in  the  light. 
It  streams  from  the  hills. 
It  descends  to  the  plain, 
p  And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

/  5  Frail  children  of  dust. 
And  feeble  as  frail, 
cr  In  Thee  do  we  trust, 

Nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
mf  Thy  mercies  how  tender. 
How  firm  to  the  end. 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 
Redeemer,  and  Friend  I 

/  6  O  measureless  might  i 
Ineffable  love ! 
While  angels  delight 
To  hymn  Thee  above, 
dim  The  humbler  creation. 

Though  feeble  their  lays, 
cr  With  true  adoration 

Shall  lisp  to  Thy  praiise.   Kxrvtti. 
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f  (\  WORSHIP  the  King. 
yj    All-glorious  above ; 
O  gratefully  sing 

His  power  and  His  love ; 
Our  shield  and  Defender, 

The  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendour, 

And  girded  with  praise 

/  a  O  tell  of  His  might. 

O  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

Whose  canopy,  space ; 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

The  deep  thunder-clouds  form  ; 
And  dark  is  His  path 

Oto  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

fnf  [3  The  earth  with  its  store 

Of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty !  Thy  power 

Hath  found«l  of  old ; 
Hath  stablished  it  fast 

By  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast 

Like  a  mantle,  the  sea.] 


mf  4  Thy  bountiful  care 

What  tongue  can  recite  1 
It  breathes  in  the  air. 

It  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  the  hills, 
It  descends  to  the  plain, 
/  And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

/  5  Frail  children  of  dust. 
And  feeble  as  frail, 
cr  In  Thee  do  we  trust. 

Nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
•f/  Thy  mercies  how  tender. 
How  firm  to  the  end, 
Our  Maker.  Defender, 
Redeemer,  and  Friend  I 

/  6  O  measureless  might  I 
Inef!able  love ! 
While  angels  delight 
To  hjrmn  Thee  above, 
dim  The  humbler  creation. 

Though  feeble  their  lays, 
cr  With  true  adoration 

Shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise.   Amen. 

K.  GKANT. 


LEONI. 


66.84.66.8  4. 
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Old  Hebrew  Melody. 


HIS  GLORY,    WORSHIP,  AND  PRAISE. 


t 


PART  I. 

/     'PHE  God  of  Abraham  praise. 
1     Who  reigns  enthroned  above ; 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days. 
p  And  God  of  love : 

/     Jehovah.  Great  I  AM  i 

By  earth  and  heaven  confest ; 
p  I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name, 
Fpr  ever  blest 

m/  2  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
At  Whose  supreme  command 
From  earth  I  rise  and  seek  the  joys 
At  His  right  hand : 
I  all  on  earth  forsake, 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power ; 
cr  And  Him  my  only  Portion  make 
My  Shield  and  Tower. 

/  3  The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 
Whose  all  sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days. 
In  all  my  ways. 
He  calls  a  worm  His  friend, 
He  calls  Himself  my  God. 
And  He  shall  save  me  to  the  end 
Through  Jesu's  blood. 

mf  4  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  His  oath  depend ; 
I  shall,  on  eagle's  wings  upborne, 
To  heaven  ascend : 
cr      I  shall  behold  His  face, 
I  shall  His  power  adore. 
/  And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 

PART  II. 

mf  I  The  goodly  land  I  see. 

With  peace  and  plenty  blessed ; 
A  land  of  »cred  liberty 
And  endless  rest : 
There  milk  and  honey  flow. 
And  oil  and  wine  abound  ; 
And  trees  of  life  for  ever  grow, 
With  mercy  crowned. 


mf  2  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 

The  Lord  our  righteousness ; 
/  Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin. 
The  Prince  of  peace 
On  Sion's  sacred  height 
His  kingdom  still  maintains, 
er  And  glorious,  with  His  saints  in  light, 
f  ¥qt  ever  reigns. 

3  Before  the  great  Three-One, 
They  all  exulting  stand, 
/  And  tell  the  wonders  He  hath  done 
Through  all  their  land. 
dim     The  listening  spheres  attend, 
cr     And  swell  the  growing  fame, 
/  And  sing,  in  songs  which  never  end. 
The  wondrous  Name. 

PART  III. 

mf  I  The  God  Who  reigns  on  high 
The  great  archangels  sing, 
/  And  •  Holy,  holy,  holy '  cry, 
'Almighty  King! 
mf     Who  was,  and  is  the  same. 
And  evermore  shall  be  ; 
/  Jehovah — Father — great  I  AM, 
We  worship  Thee. ' 

mf  2  Before  the  Saviour's  face 
The  ransomed  nations  bow, 
O'erwhelmed  at  His  Almighty  grace, 
For  ever  new : 
He  shows  His  prints  of  love, — 
cr      They  kindle  to  a  flame, 
/  And  sound,  through  all  the  worlds  above, 
His  wondrous  Name. 

/  3  The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high : 
Hail  Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
They  ever  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine ; 
(I  join  the  heavenly  lays ;) 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
ff  And  endless  praise.  kisksxv. 


THE  ETERNAL  GOD. 


MAINZER. 
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Dr.  Mainzsk. 
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mf  "IITE  P^se,  we  worship  Thee,  O  God ; 
VV     Thy  sovereign  power  we  sound 

abroad; 
All  nations  bow  before  Thv  throne. 
And  Thee  the  Eternal  Father  own. 


4  Apostles  join  the  glorious  throng. 
And  sweU  the  loud  immortal  song ; 
Prophets  enraptured  hear  the  sound, 
And  spread  the  hallelujah  round. 

/$  Victorious  martyrs  join  their  la)rs 
/a  Loud  hallelujahs  to  Thy  name  And  shout  the  omnipotence  of  grace, 

Angels  and  seraphim  proclaim ;  While  all  Thy  Church,  through  all  the 

The  heavens  and  all  the  powers  on  high  earth. 


With  rapture  constantly  do  cry, — 

/  3  "O,  holy,  holv,  holy  Lx>rd, 
cr  Thou  God  of  Hosts,  by  all  adored ; 
/  Earth  and  the  heavens  are  full  of  Thee. 
Thy  light.  Thy  power.  Thy  majesty." 


Acknowledge  and  extol  Thy  worth. 

/6  Glory  to  Thee.  O  God.  most  high  I 
Father,  we  praise  Thy  majesty  ; 
The  Son,  the  Spirit,  we  adore ; 
On^  Godhead,  blest  for  evermore.  Amen. 
Mc all's  coll.,  X824.  V.  6,  /.  z  altd 


ST.  OSWALD. 


87.87. 


J.  B.  DvKKS,  Mas.  Doc. 


/  PRAISE  the  Lord,  ye  heavens  adore 
1  Him; 

Praise  Him,  angels,  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him  ; 

Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  and  light 

/a  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  hath  spoken  ; 
Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed : 
Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken. 
For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 


/$  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious : 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail. 
cr  God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious : 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail 

/4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation. 

Hosts  on  high  His  power  prodaim; 
jf  Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation 
Laud  and  magnify  His  name.  Amen. 

FOUNDLING  COLU,  C,  1801— iaQ4. 
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mf  T  ORD  of  all  being,  throned  afar, 

•L^    Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star ;      / 
Centre  and  soul  of  every  sphere, 
Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near. 

m/^  Sun  of  our  life,  Thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day  ; 
Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  vratches  of  the  night. 


•/4 


PS 


p  3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn ;      cr 
cr  Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn ;         mf 


ST.  FULBERT. 


CM. 


Our  rainbow  arch,  Thy  mercy's  sign  ; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin.  are  Thine. 

Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above,     [love, 
Whose  light  is  truth.  Whose  warmth  is 
Before  Iny  ever  blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free. 
And  kindly  hearts  that  bum  for  Thee, 
Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 
Amen.  o.  w.  holmes. 


H.  J.  Gauntlbtt,  Miu.Doc. 


6 


/  1^1  LL  Thou  my  life,  O  Lord  my  God,  ttrf/^  Fill  every  part  of  me  with  praise : 
JT     In  every  part  with  praise, 


That  my  whole  being  may  proclaim 
Thy  being  and  Thy  ways. 

/  a  Not  for  the  lip  of  praise  alone, 
Nor  e'en  the  praising  heart, 
I  ask,  but  for  a  life  made  up 
Of  praise  in  every  port 

jm/^3  Praise  in  the  common  things  of  life, 
Its  goings  out  and  in  ; 
Praise  in  each  duty  and  each  deed, 
dim      However  small  and  meaiL 


Let  all  my  being  speak 
Of  Thee  and  of  Thy  love,  O  Lord ! 
dim      Poor  though  I  be,  and  weak. 

/  S  ^  s^^^  Thou,  Lord,  from  me,  e'en  nie^ 
Receive  the  glory  due  ; 
And  so  shall  I  begin  on  earth 
The  song  for  ever  new. 

m/6  So  shall  no  part  of  day  or  night 
From  skcredness  be  free ; 
/  But  all  my  life,  in  ev«T\  sx«^. 

Be  felloYrikup  vnxh  tY:uc^    K\ca\\. 
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/  T  ONG  as  I  live  I'll  bless  Thy  name,  /  4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  Thy  name, 
y^    My  King,  my  God  of  love  ;  And  children  learn  Thy  ways  ; 

My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same  Ages  to  come  Thy  truth  proclaim. 

In  the  bright  world  above.  And  nations  sound  Thy  praise. 

/a  Great  is  the  Lord.  His  power  unknown,  mf$  Thy  glorious  deMs  of  ancient  date 
And  let  His  praise  be  great :  Shall  through  the  worid  be  known ; 

I'll  sing  the  honours  of  Thy  throne,  /  Thine  arm  of  power, Thy  heavenly  state. 

Thy  works  of  grace  repeat  With  public  splendour  shown. 

/3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ;  mf6  The  world  is  governed  by  Thy  hands. 
And  while  my  lips  rejoice,  Thy  saints  are  ruled  bv  love ; 

The  men  that  hdur  my  sacred  song  /  And  Thine  eternal  kingdom  stands, 

Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice.  Though  rocks  and  hills  remove.  Amen. 

I.  WATTS,  V.  6,  /.  I  alld. 


ALL  HALLOWS. 


8  6. 8  6. 8  6. 


Arthur  H.  Brown. 


mf  I>EYOND,  beyond  that  boundless  sea, 
JD    Above  that  dome  of  sky, 
Farther  than  thought  itself  can  flee. 
Thy  dwelling  is  on  high  ; 
dim  Yet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  me. 
That  Thou,  my  God,  art  nigh  : 

mp  3  Art  nigh,  and  yet  my  labouring  mind 
Feek  after  Thee  in  vain. 
Thee  in  these  works  of  power  to  find 


Or  to  Thy  seat  attain  ; 
Thy  messenger,  the  stormy  wind ; 
Thy  path,  the  trackless  main : 

/  3  These  speak  of  Thee  with  loud  acclaim ; 

They  thunder  forth  Thy  praise. 
The  glorious  honour  of  Thy  name. 

The  wonders  of  Tliy  ways : 
dim  But  Thou  art  not  in  tempest-flame. 

Nor  in  day's  glorious  blaze. 


HIS  GLORY,   WORSHIP,  AND  PRAISE. 


f  4  We  hear  Thy  voice,  when  tliunders  roU  w/  5  O !  not  in  circling  depth  or  height. 

Through  the  v^ide  fields  of  adr ;  But  in  the  conscious  breast ; 

The  waves  obey  Thy  dread  control ;  Present  to  faith,  though  veiled  from  sight, 

dim      Yet  still  Thou  art  not  there.  There  doth  His  Spirit  rest 

Where  shall  I  find  Him.  O  my  soul.  O  come,  Thou  Presence  Infinite ! 

Who  yet  is  everywhere  ?  And  make  Thy  creature  blest  Amen. 

J.  CONDEK. 

EVER  FAITHFUL,  EVER  SURE,  {ist  Tune.)  78.         Arthur  Sullivan. 


I'  r  "ir  r  f-  f^TT 


CRESSBROOK.  {2nd  Tune.)        7s. 


R.  Jackson. 


LET  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 
Praise  the  I^rd,  for  He  is  kind : 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Let  us  blaze  His  name  abroad, 
For  of  gods  He  is  the  God : 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

He,  with  all-commanding  might. 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light  : 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

He  the  golden-tressbd  sun 
Caused  all  day  his  course  to  run : 
'  For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

And  the  moon  to  shine  by  night, 
'Mong  her  spangled  sisters  bright : 


/  For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.] 

mf  6  All  things  living  He  doth  feed  ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need : 
/  For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

mf  7  He  His  chosen  race  did  bless. 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness : 
/  For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

/  8  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery  ; 
/  For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

tnf  9  Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth : 
/  For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  failhfu\,  cvw  s\ite.    Kwvcxv. 
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THE  ETERNAL  GOD. 


REGENT  SQUARE,  {nt  Tune.)  8  7.87.4  7. 


H.  SUakt. 
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jR^  ORAISE,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven ;  p  3  Father-like  He  tends  and  spares  us ; 

-^      To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring ;  Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows ; 

Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven,  In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us. 

Who  like  thee  His  praise  should  sing?  Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes : 

ff  Praise  Him !  praise  Him !  ff  Praise  Him  I  praise  Him ! 

Praise  the  eveiiasting  King  I  Widely  as  His  mercy  flows  f 


mf2,  Praise ^im  for  His  grace  and  favour 
To  our  fathers  in  distress ; 
Praise  Him  still  the  same  for  ever. 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless : 
ff  Praise  Him  1  praise  Him ! 

Glorious  in  His  faithfulness  1 


/4  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him, 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face : 
Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  Him ; 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space. 

Praise  Him !  praise  Him ! 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace ! 
Amen.  h.  f.  lytk. 


PRAISE.  MY  SOUL.  {2nd  7V/ii^.)  8  7.87.47. 

First  Vbrsb.  Unuon, 


jl^iiJ  J i J  ^\f^ 
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I.  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of    hea  -   ven ;     To  His  feet  thy   tri-bute  bring ; 
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Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  for  -  giy  •  en,    Who  like  thee  His  praise  should  sing  ? 
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Praise  Htm !  Plraiie  Him !  PrBue  Him   Plraiie  Him !  Praise  the     ev  -  er  -  last  •  log  King  I 
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Second  Vbssb.  Hnrmmy, 
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3.  Praise  Him  for  His  cfiaoe  and    fa   •    vour     To  our    fa-thers  in  dis- tress; 


rJ. 


I'li'iVii'^'i 


Praise  Him,  still   the  same  for     ev  •  er.    Slow  to   chide,  and  swift  to   bless : 


k/  |li,J|li^.r^i(!.(i|^'[^i-^ 
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Piaite  Him  i  Praise  Him !  Praise  Him  I  Praise  Him !  Glo  •  rious    in     His  faith  •  ful  •  nesi. 


10  TUB  ETERNAL  GOD. 

Third  Vbrse. 
Shwer.   TrtbUt  pmly. 
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3.  Fa  -  ther-Iike  He  tends  and  spares    us ;     Well  our  fee  •  ble  frame  He  knows ; 


I 


^ 


B     !  a 


^^ 


3a: 


f-.^        Il>^ 


za: 


jj|jjlJ,Vrlf'|i 


^.'«.j  .Ji.j  Ji^  .JiJ.Ji J  ''if-  riJ.JiM^i 


^3 


In    His  hands  He  gen -tly  bears  us.    Res-cues   us  from  all  our  foes: 
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PniseHimlPiraiieHim!PiaiMHun!PFUseHiin!  Wide-ly     as     His    mer-cy   flows. 


Fourth  Vbrsb.  Unitm. 
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4.  An- gels,  help  us    to    a  -  dote        Him;     Ye    be-holdHimface  to    face; 
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Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  be  -  fore  Him ;  Dweli-ers  all    in  time  and  space. 


ipr  rl^  Mr  \'\^  rJ|J  Jig 
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^ 13 — 5^ 

Fiaise  Him  !Piaiae  Him  IPraiie  Him!  Praise  Him  iPraiie  with  osthe  God  of  grace.      A  -  meo. 
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J.  Booth. 
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MY  God,  my  King, 
Thv  pniise  Til  sing, 
My  heart  is  ul  Thine  own : 
My  highest  powers, 
My  choicest  hours, 
I  yield  to  Thee  alone. 

I        My  voice,  awake. 
Thy  part  to  take ; 

My  soul,  the  concert  johi ; 
Till  all  around 
Shall  catch  the  sound. 

And  mix  their  hymns  with  mine. 


/  3       But  man  is  weak 

Thy  praise  to  speak ; 
Your  God,  ye  angels,  sing ; 

'Tis  yours  to  see. 

More  near  than  we. 
The  glories  of  our  King. 

er  4        His  truth  and  grace 
Fill  time  and  space. 
As  large  His  honours  be ; 
£r         TiU  aU  that  live 

Their  homage  give, 
/  And  pndse  my  God  vf\\}tv  me.    Ktqs:^. 
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EPWORTH. 


THE  ETERNAL  GOD, 

8  8  8.8  8  8. 


W.  Baly. 


f''ilJi'vi"i\:^;'rl^'i'i'l^','^'' 


if  I  'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath,  mp  3 
m  1    And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 


mj 
dim  X    Anawnenmy 
cr      Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

/  2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 

On  Israel's  God  ;  He  made  the  sky         /  4 
And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their 
train : 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  the  oppressed,  He  feeds  the 
poor, 
And  none  shall  find  His  promise  vain. 


The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  labouring  conscience 
peace;  ■ 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

Ill  praise  Him  while  He  lends  me 

breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  em  plov  my  nobler  powers ' 
Mv  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 

Or  inunortality  endiures.     Amen. 

I,  WATTS. 


ABBEYCOMBE. 


87.87.4  7. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mui.Doc. 
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/  f^OD  the  Lord  is  King— before  Him,  w/4  Laws  divine  to  them  were  spoken 

vJ    Earth,  with  all  thy  nations,  wait  I  From  the  pillar  of  the  cloud  ; 

Where  the  cherubim  adore  Him»  cr  Sacred  precepts,  quickly  broken  I 

Sitteth  He  in  royal  state :  /     Fiercely  then  His  vengeance  flowed : 

/                 He  is  holy ;  /                 He  Is  holy ; 

cr      BlessM,  only  Potentate  I  To  the  dust  their  hearts  were  bowed. 


/  2  God  the  Lord  is  King  of  gloiy, 
Son,  tell  the  world  His  fame ; 
Ancient  Israel,  the  story 
Of  His  faithfulness  proclaim : 
/  He  is  holy  ; 

Holy  is  His  awful  name. 

«f^3  In  old  times  when  dangers  darkened. 
When,  invoked  by  priest  and  seer, 
cr  To  His  people's  cry  He  hearkened  ; 

Answered  them  in  all  their  fear : 
p  He  is  holv ; 

cr     As  they  called,  they  found  Him  near. 


M/5  But  their  Father  God  forgave  them 

When  they  sought  His  face  once  more 
cr  Ever  ready  was  to  save  them, 

Tenderly  did  He  restore : 
p  He  is  holy ; 

We,  too,  will  His  grace  implore. 

ff^6  God  in  Christ  is  all  foigiving, 
Waits  His  mercy  to  fulfil : 

cr  Come,  exalt  Him,  all  the  living ; 
Come,  ascend  His  Zion,  still: 

p  He  is  holy  ; 

cr     Worship  at  His  holy  hilL    Amen. 

G.  RAWSON. 


PALM4E. 


L.M. 


W.  G.  CvsiNS. 
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wif  pIVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise,       mf^He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
vJ    Mercy  and  truth  are  all  His  ways :  He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night : 

cr  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong,  cr  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure,    [more. 

Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song.  When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no 


9^  a  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown ; 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown ; 
cr  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no 
more. 

ai/3  He  built  the  earth.  He  spread  the  sky. 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high  : 
cr  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 


p  5  He  sent  His  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt  and  darkness  and  the  grave : 
cr  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

fnf6  Through  this  vain  world  He  guides 
our  feet. 
And  leads  us  to  His  heavenly  seat ; 
cr  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  this  vain  woT\d  sYva\\\»itfiTww^ 
Amen.  \.  >N  k-v\%. 
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WEST  HEATH,  {ist  Tune. )    8  8  6.8  8  6. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc 


MAGDALEN  COLLEGE.  {2nd  Tune,)  8  8 6.8  8 6.     Wm.  Havss,  Miis.Doc. 
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/  T  ORD  God,  by  whom  all  change  is  mp^  Spirit  Who  makest  all  things  new. 
l-v      wrought,  [brought  Thou  leadest  onward ;  we  pursue 

«     -.t.  .u:         ^_  t    .u  The  heavenly  march  sublime. 


By  whom  new  things  to  birth  are 
In  Whom  no  change  is  known ! 

Whatever  Thou  dost,  whate'er  Thou 
art. 

Thy  people  still  in  Thee  have  part ; 
Still,  still  Thou  art  our  own. 

mp  [3  Ancient  of  Days !  we  dwell  in  Thee ; 
Out  of  Thine  own  eternity 

Our  peace  and  joy  are  wrought ; 
We  rest  in  our  eternal  God, 
And  make  secure  and  sweet  abode 

With  Thee.  Who  changest  not 

tnp  3  Each  steadfast  promise  we  possess ; 
Thine  everlasting  truth  we  bless, 
Thine  everlasting  love ; 
cr  The  unfailinp^  Helper  close  we  clasp, 

The  everlasting  Arms  we  grasp, 
y     Nor  from  the  Refuge  move.  J 


cr  'Neath  Thy  renewing  fire  we  glow,  [go. 
And  still  from  strength  to  strength  we 
/     From  height  to  height  we  dimb. 

m/$  Darkness  and  dread  we  leave  behind, 
New  light,  new  glory  still  we  find. 
New  realms  divine  possess  ; 
cr  New  Births  of  Grace  new  raptures 
bring; 
Triumphant,  the  new  song  we  sing, 
/     The  great  Renewer  bless. 

m/6  To  Thee  we  rise,  in  Thee  we  rest ; 
We  stav  at  home,  we  go  in  quest. 
Still  Fhou  art  our  abode. 
cr  The  rapture  swells,  the  wonder  grows 

As  full  on  us  new  life  stiU  flows 
/     From  our  unchanging  God.    Amen. 

T.  H.  GILL. 
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/  'pHOU  wast.  O  God !  and  Thou  wast  blest 
i     Before  the  worid  begun ; 
Of  Thine  eternity  possessed 

Befoxe  time's  glass  did  run. 
Thou  needest  none  Thv  praise  to  sing. 

As  if  Thy  joy  could  fade : 
Couldst  Thou  have  needed  any  thing, 
Thou  oooldst  have  nothing  made. 

mf  [a  Great  and  good  GodI  it  pleasM  Thee 
Thy  Godhead  to  declare  ; 
And  what  Thy  goodness  did  decree, 
Thy  greatness  did  prepare. 
/  Tliou  spak'st.  and  heaven  and  earth  appeared. 
And  answered  to  Thy  call ; 
As  if  their  Maker  s  voice  they  heard. 
Which  is  the  creature's  alLl 

/3  To  whom,  Lord !  should  I  sing,  but  Thee? 
The  Maker  of  my  tongue ! 
\jo  I  other  lords  would  seixe  on  me. 
Bat  I  to  Thee  belong. 
wtf  As  waters  haste  unto  their  sea. 
And  earth  unto  its  earth. 
So  let  my  soul  return  to  Thee, 
From  Whom  it  had  its  birth. 

f  4  But  I  am  fiiUen  on  the  night. 
And  cannot  come  to  Thee  ; 
cr  Yet  speak  the  word,  let  there  be  light ; 

It  shall  enlighten  me : 
mf  And  let  Thy  word,  most  mighty  Lord  1 
Thy  fallen  creature  raise : 
Oh,  make  me  o'er  again,  and  I 
/     ShaU  sing  my  Mmct's  praise.    Anuen. 

1.  M.KSOH. 
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ST.  FRANCES. 


THE  ETERNAL  GOD. 


CM. 


G.  A.  LoHR. 
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/  T^HOUSANDS  of  thousands  stand  mf^  Thy  arm  of  might,  most  mighty  King, 
1         around  Both  rocks  and  hearts  doth  break : 

Thy  throne.  O  God  most  high ! 
Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand  sound 
dim      Thy  praise — ^but  who  am  1  ? 


My  God,  Thou  canst  do  everything 
But  what  should  show  Thee  w&Uc 


ot/'3  Thy  brightness  unto  them  appears. 
Whilst  I  Thy  fooUteps  trace ; 
A  sound  of  God  comes  from  my  ears. 
But  they  behold  Thy  Face. 

M/3  How  great  a  being,  Lord,  is  Thine, 
Which  doth  all  beings  keep ! 
Thy  knowledge  is  the  only  line 
To  sound  so  vast  a  deep. 


mps  Most  pure  and  holy  are  Thine  eyes, 
Most  holy  is  Thy  Name ; 
Thy  saints,  and  laws,  and  penalties 
Thy  holiness  proclaim. 

fnf6  Great  is  Thy  truth,  and  shall  prevail 
To  unbelievers'  shame ; 
Thy  truth  and  years  do  never  fail, 
Thou  ever  art  the  same.     Amen. 

J.  MASON. 


ST.  MARGARET. 


CM. 


J.  TURLB. 
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How  beautiful,  how  beautiful 
The  sight  of  Thee  must  lie ; — 

Thine  endless  wisdom, boundless  power. 
And  awfiil  purity  1  ] 

Oh,  how  I  fear  Thee,  Living  God  I 
With  deepest,  tenderest  fears  ; 

And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope, 
And  penitential  tears. 


/a 


MY  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art  I  m/[s 
Thy  majesty  how  bright ! 
How  beautiful  Thy  mercv-seat, 
In  depths  of  burning  light ! 

How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years,  4 

O  everlasting  Lord ! 
By  prostrate  spirits,  day  and  night, 

Incessantly  adored. 
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I  love  Thee,  too,  O  Lx>rd. 
tity  as  Thou  art ; 
a  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
)ve  of  my  poor  heart. 

\\f  father  loves  like  Thee, 
atfaer  half  so  mild 


Bears  and  forbears  as  Thou  hast  done, 
With  me,  Thy  sinful  child. 

mfj  Father  of  Jesus,  love's  xeward  I 
What  rapture  will  it  be 
p  Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie. 
cr     And  gaze,  and  gase  on  Thee ! 

Amen.  F.  w.  faber. 


MES.  {ist  Tune.)  cm. 


R.  COUKTEVILLR. 


.ECOMBE.  (2nd  Tune.)  cm. 


J.  Pbaks. 
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r  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou ! 
lat  worthless  Worms  are  we  I 
whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
ay  their  praise  to  Thee. 

one  eternal  ages  stood, 
sas  or  stars  were  made ; 
t  the  ever-living  God, 
all  the  nations  dead. 

and  time  quite  naked  lie 
iine  immense  survey, 
le  formation  of  the  sky 
e  great  burning  day. 


w/4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  Thy  view ; 
To  Thee  there's  nothing  old  appears, 
Great  God,  there's  nothing  new. 

mps  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are 
drawn. 
And  vexed  with  trifling  cares ; 
cr  While  Thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

6  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou  1 
dim      What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
cr  Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
/     And  pay  their  ptavse  \o  TVvet.  .\vwwv. 
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HIS  GLORY,   WORSHIP,  AND  PKAiSR. 


19 


/  pXERNAL  Liffbt  I  eternal  Ught  1 
1-^    How  pure  me  soul  must  be. 
When,  placed  within  Thysearchingsight, 
It  shrinks  not,  but.  with  calm  delight,      ^/4 
Can  live,  vid  look  on  Thee ! 


fl/a  The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne 
May  bear  the  burning  bliss ; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone. 
dim  Since  they  have  never,  never  known 
/      A  fallen  world  like  this. 

^301  how  shall  I,  whose  uadve  sphere 
Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim. 
Before  the  Inefifable  appear. 


/s 


cr 


And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 
The  uncreated  b«un? 

There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode : — 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies. 

An  Advocate  with  God  :— 

These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  Holiness  above : 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
May  dwell  in  the  Eternal  Light, 

Through  the  Eternal  Love !   Amen. 

T.  BINNEY. 


SHARON. 


8  7.87. 


W.  BovcB,  MulDoc. 


^ 


mf  n  OUND  the  Lord  in  glory  seated. 
iV    Cherubim  and  seraphim 
Filled  His  temple,  and  repeated    , 
Each  to  each  the  alternate  hymn :— 

/2  "Lord,  Thy  glory  fiUs  the  heaven. 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given. 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  I " 

/3  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing 
Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry. 

mf  *'  Holy,  Holy,  Holy," singing. 

"  Lord  of  Hosts,  Thou  Lord  most  High.' 

«i/4  With  His  seraph-train  before  Him, 
With  His  holy  Church  below. 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow : — 

/S  "  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven. 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  gloiy  given. 
ra//     Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  1 "    Araeiu 

K.  MANT 
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THE  ETERNAL  GOD, 


WISMAR. 


o  o*o  6«o  6» 


J.  H.  SCHBN. 


i\!,''Cn 


IDE  as  His  vast  dominion  lies,         /[4  Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  His  fame 


Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known. 
Loud  as  His  thunder  shout  His  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  His  throne. 
Each  of  His  worlcs  His  name  displays, 
But  they  can  ne'er  fulfil  His  praise. 


In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare ; 
And  the  sweet  whisper  of  His  name 

Fill  every  gentler  breeze  of  air. 
Each  of  His  works  His  name  displays, 
But  they  can  ne'er  fulfil  His  praise. 


/2  The  Lord !  how  absolute  He  reigns !        f$  Let  clouds  and  winds  and  waves  s^pree 


Let  every  angel  bend  the  knee. 
Sing  of  His  love  in  heavenly  strains. 
And  speak  how  fierce  His  terrors  be. 
Each  of  His  works  His  name  displasrs. 
But  they  can  ne'er  fulfil  His  praise. 

/3  High  on  a  throne  His  glories  dwell. 
An  awful  throne  of  shining  bliss  ; 
Fly  through  the  worid.  O  sun  !  and  tell 
How  dark  thy  beams  compared  to  His. 
Each  of  His  works  His  name  displays. 
But  they  can  ne'er  fulfil  His  praise. 


To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  fire ; 
IjsX  the  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea 
In  this  eternal  song  conspire. 
Each  of  His  works  His  name  displays, 
but  they  can  ne'er  fulfil  His  praise.] 

/6  Jehovah  I  'tis  a  glorious  word  ! 

O  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue  I 
But  saints  who  best  have  known  the  Lord 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 
Each  of  His  works  His  name  displays, 
But  they  can  ne'er  fulfil  His  praises. 
Amen.  I.  watts. 
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/  r^OD,  my  King,  Thy  might  confessing,  m/  3  Full  of  kindness  and  compassion| 
^    Ever  wiU  I  bless  Thy  name  ;  Slow  of  anger,  vast  in  love, 

God  is  good  to  all  creation  ; 


Day  by  day  Thy  throne  addressing, 
Still  will  I  Thy  praise  proclaim. 


All  His  works  His  goodness  prove. 


mp  2  Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treasure,    191/4  All  Thy  works,  O  Lord,  shall  bless  Thee, 
Works  by  love  and  mercy  wrought —  Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore  ; 

Works  of  love  surpassing  measure,  cr  King  supreme  shall  they  confess  Thee, 

Woiks  of  mercy  passing  thought  /     And  proclaim  Thy  sovereign  power. 

Amen.  R.  mant. 
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f  ORAISE  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  choirs    f  \  Thimder  and  hail,  and  fire  and  storms, 
^      That  fill  the  worlds  above  ;  The  troops  of  His  command. 

Praise  Him  Who  formed  you  of  His  fires.  Appear  in  sill  your  dreadful  forms, 

And  feeds  you  with  His  love.  And  speak  His  awfiil  hand. 


J  2  Shine  to  His  praise,  ye  crystal  skies, 
The  floor  of  His  abode  ; 
Or  veil  in  shades  your  thousand  eyes 
Before  your  brighter  God. 

/  3  Thou  restless  globe  of  golden  light. 
Whose  beams  create  our  dasrs, 
Join  with  the  silver  queen  of  night, 
To  own  your  borrowed  rays. 


/5  Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas, 
In  your  eternal  roar  ; 
Let  wave  to  wave  resound  His  praise. 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

tnft  Thus  while  the  meaner  creatures  sing, 
cr     Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound ; 
/  Echo  the  glories  of  your  King 

Through  all  the  nations  to^iAd.  Kxs«cu 
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/  'pHE  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might, 
1     The  winds  obey  His  will ; 
He  speaks,  and  in  His  heavenly  height 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

/a  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 
With  threatening  aspect  roar  ; 
The  Lord  uplifts  His  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

/3  Ye  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine, 
Without  His  high  behest, 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine, 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest 

/4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar ; 
In  distant  peals  it  dies  ; 
He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  His  car. 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

fR^  5  Ye  sons  of  earth,  in  reverence  bend ; 
Ye  nations,  wait  His  nod  ; 
cr  And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
/     To  celebrate  our  God.    Amen. 

H.  K.  WHITE 


FLAVIAN. 
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HIS  WORKS  IN  CREATION, 
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/  T^HERE  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read, 
i      Which  heavenly  truth  imparts. 
And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need, 
Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

/a  The  works  of  God,  above,  below, 
Within  us  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book,  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 

/3  The  glorious  sky.  embracing  all, 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love,         [small. 
Wherewith  encompassed,  great  and 
In  peace  and  order  move. 

/4  One  Name,  above  all  glorious  names, 
With  its  ten  thousand  tongues, 


/S 

P 

tP 

6 


»*/7 


The  everlasting  sea  prockims, 
Echoing  angelic  songs. 

The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind, 
Thy  boimdless  power  display  ; 

But  in  the  gentler  breeze  we  find 
Thy  Spirit's  viewless  way. 

Two  worids  are  ours :  'tis  only  sin 

Forbids  us  to  descry 
The  mystic  heaven  and  earth  within, 

Plain  as  the  sea  and  sky. 

Thou  Who  hast  |[iven  me  eyes  to  sec 

And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 

And  read  Thee  everywhere.      Anu  n 

J.  KEBLE. 


ST.  BRAN  NOCK. 


77.77.77. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.Doc 


9^  UOR  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 
1^     For  the  beauty  of  the  skies, 
For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 
Over  and  around  us  lies : 
f  Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

fff/'s  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 
Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light : 
/  Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

mf^  For  the  jo^  of  human  love. 
Brother,  sister,  parent,  child. 
Friends  on  eaith,  and  friends  above ; 


For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild  : 
/  Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

mf^  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 
To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces,  human  and  Irvine, 
Flowers  of  earth,  and  buds  of  heaven  : 
/  Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

m/5  For  Thy  Church  that  evermore 
Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 
Its  pure  saicrifioe  of  love  : 
/  Father,  unto  Thee  we  mise 
This,  our  sacrifioe  of  v^^^^^     Kidkcv. 
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G.  Elvbv,  M1U.D0C. 


MOUNT  ZION.  (2ndTuni.)  77.77.77. 


A.  Sullivan,  Mus.Doc. 
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/  A  GIVE  thanks  to  Him  Who  made 
vy    Morninf?  light  and  evening  shade ; 
Source  and  Giver  of  all  good, 
Nightly  sleep  and  dail^  food  ; 
Quickener  ot  our  weaned  powers ; 
Guard  of  our  imconscious  hours. 

/  2  O  give  thanks  to  nature's  Kin^, 
Wbo  made  every  breathing  thmg : 
His,  our  warm  and  sentient  frame, 
His,  the  mind's  immortal  flame. 
O,  how  close  the  ties  that  bind 
Spirits  to  the  Eternal  Mind  1 


WHITE  ROBES. 


/  3  O  give  thanks  with  heart  and  lip, 
For  we  are  His  workmanship, 
And  all  creatures  are  His  care  : 
Not  a  bird  that  cleaves  the  air 
Falls  unnoticed  ;  but  who  can 
Speak  the  Father's  love  to  man  ? 

y[  4  O  give  thanks  to  Him  Who  came 
dim  In  a  mortal,  suffering  frame — 

Temple  of  the  Deity — 

Came,  for  rebel  man  to  die  ; 

In  the  path  Himself  has  trod. 
/  Leading  back  His  saints  to  God.   Amen. 

J.  CONDER. 


W.  D.  Farrss. 
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/  T^HE  Lord  is  King,  and  weareth 
1     A  robe  of  glory  bright ; 
He  clothed  with  strength  appeareth. 
And  girt  with  powerful  might 

ff/a  The  earth  He  has  so  grounded 
That  moved  it  cannot  be ; 
His  throne  long  since  was  founded  ; 
More  old  than  time  is  He. 


/  3  The  waters  highly  flowM, 

And  raised  their  voice.  O  Lord; 
The  seas  their  furv  showM, 
And  loud  their  billows  xxxired. 

jf  4  But  God  in  strength  excelleth 

Strons  seas  and  powerful  deeps ; 
dim  With  Him  all  pureness  dwelleth, 
cr     And  firm  His  truth  He  keeps.   Amen. 

G.  WITHER. 
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/  'pHE  Lord  is  King ;  He  wrought  His  will 
1     In  heaven  above,  in  earth  below ; 
His  wonders  the  wide  ocean  fill,    [show. 
The  cavemed  deeps   His  judgment 

/2  The  Lord  is  King ;  the  word  stands  fast : 
Nature  abides,  for  He  is  strong  ; 
The  perfect  note  He  gave,  shall  last 
Till  cadence  of  her  even -song. 

/3  The  I^rd  is  King ;  ye  worlds,  rejoice ! 
The  waves  of  power,  that  from  His 
shrine 
Thrill  out  in  silence,  have  no  choice : 
They  harm  not  till  He  gives  the  sign. 


/4  The  Lord  is  King;  {dim)  hush,  wayward 
heart !  [faints ; 

Elarth's  wisdom  fails,   earth's  daring 
cr  There  seek  Him  whence  He  ne'er  departs, 

And  own  Him  greatest  in  His  saints. 

/ 5 Thou,  Lord,  art  King;  crowned  priests 
are  we, 
To  cast  our  crowns  before  the  Throne. 
By  us  the  creature  worships  Thee, 
Yet  we  but  bring  Thee  of  Thine  own.' 

/6To  the  Great  Maker,  to  the  Son, 
Himself  vouchsafing  to  be  made. 
To  the  Good  Spirit,  Three  in  One* 
All  prsdse  by  aW  H\s  vioiV&X^  '^^. 
Amen.  ^.  Kt'wos^ 
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/  "V^E  boundless  realms  of  joy, 
I     Exalt  your  Maker's  fame. 
His  praise  your  son^  employ 
Above  the  starry  frame ; 
Your  voices  raise. 
Ye  cherubim, 
And  seraphim. 
To  sing  His  praise. 

mf  3  Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  nif^ht, 
And  stm,  that  guid'st  the  day  ; 
Ye  glittering  stars  of  light, 
To  Him  your  homage  pay ; 
His  praise  declare, 
Ye  heavens  above. 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 


f  3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  His  holy  Name, 
By  Whose  Almighty  Word 
They  all  from  nothing  came : 
cr  And  all  shall  last. 

From  changes  free ; 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  fiuL 

/  4  To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit  ever  blest. 
Eternal  Three  in  One. 
AU  worship  be  addressed ; 
As  heretofore 
It  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  so 
For  evermore.    Amen. 

N.  TATE  and  N.  BRADY. 
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mf  'pHOU  art,  O  God.  the  life  and  light  mp^ 
1      Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see ; 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night, 
Are  but  reflections  caught  from  Thee ; 
cr  Where'er  we  turn,  Thy  glories  shine, 
f  And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  Thine,     cr 

«^a  When    day,    with    farewell    beam,        ^ . 
delays,  ^^ 

Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaxe 
Through  golden  vistas  into  heaven  ;— 
cr  Those  hues,  that  mark  the  sun's  decline 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  Thine.  ^ 


When  night,  with  wings  of  starry  gloom, 
O'crshadows  all  the  earth  and  skies, 
Like  some  dark,  beauteous  bird  whos« 

plume 
Is  sixirkling  with  unnumbered  eyes, — 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  Divine, 
So  grand,  so  countless,  Lord,  are  Thine. 

When    youthful    Spring   around    us 

breathes, 
Thy  Spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh. 
And  every  flovrer  that  Summer  wreathes 
Is  bom  beneath  that  kindling  eye ; — 
Where'er  we  turn.  Thy  glories  shine. 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  Thine. 

Amen.  T.  MOORE. 


Z.—HIS  GOODNESS  IN  PROVIDENCE, 
ST.  HUGH.  CM.  E.  J.  HorxiNS,  Mna-Doc. 


/  'T'HE  mercies  of  mv  God  and  King 
1      My  tongue  shall  still  pursue : 
O  happy  they  who,  while  they  sing 
Those  mercies,  share  them  too. 

/a  As  bright  and  lasting  as  the  sun, 
As  lofty  as  the  sky. 
From  age  to  age  Thy  truth  shall  run. 
And  chance  and  change  defy. 

f^  The  covenant  of  the  King  of  kings 
Shall  stand  for  ever  sure  ; 


Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings 
Thy  saints  repose  secure. 

/4  Thine  is  the  earth,  and  Thine  the  skies. 
Created  at  Thy  will : 
The  waves  at  Thy  command  arise, 
At  Thy  command  are  stilL 

/5  In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above, 
Who,  who  is  Lord  like  Thee? 
O  spread  the  gospel  of  Thy  love. 
Till  all,  Thy  glories  see,    Arcvwv. 


THE  ETERNAL  GOD. 


WITTEMBURG. 


67.67.66.66. 


J.  Cbucbs. 


'■n^'^rijlll^iir^r^^ 


f    l\[OW  thank  we  all  our  God.  [voices,     mf  And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 
1^    With  hearts,   and  hands,   and  And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 

cr    And  free  us  from  all  ills 


Who  wondrous  things  hath  done. 
In  Whom  His  world  rejoices  ; 
P     Who,  from  our  mother's  arms. 

Hath  blessed  us  on  our  way 
ir     With  countless  gifts  of  love. 

And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

/a     Oh  may  thi^ bounteous  God 
Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 
dim  And  bless&d  peace  to  cheer  us ; 


In  this  world  and  the  next 

^3     All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 
The  Father,  now  be  given. 

The  Son.  and  Him  Who  reigns ; 
With  Them  in  highest  heaven, 

The  One  eternal  God. 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore  ; 

For  thus  it  was.  is  now. 

And  shaU  be  evermore.    Amen. 

M.  RINCKART.  tr.  by  CATHERINE  WINKWORTH. 
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HIS  GOODNESS  IN  PROV/DBNCE, 


fnf  A#Y  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need, 
1»1    Jehovah  is  His  Name  ; 
In  pastures  fresh  He  makes  me  feed 
Beside  the  living  stream. 

OT/2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back 
When  I. forsake  His  wa)rs, 
And  leads  me,  for  His  mercy's  sake, 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

p  3  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of 
death, 
Thy  presence  is  my  stay : 
cr  A  word  of  Thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 


fpr/4  Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes. 
Doth  still  my  table  spread  ; 
M^  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
rhine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

m/$  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God, 
Attend  me  all  my  days  ; 
O  may  Thy  house  be  mine  abode. 
And  all  my  woric  be  praise  1 

mp6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest. 
While  others  go  and  come ; 
No  more  a  stranger  or  a  guest, 
But  like  a  child  at  home.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 


ST.  PETER. 


C  ol. 


A.  R.  Rbinaglk. 


«/  'T'HE  God  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is, 
i     To  watch  me  and  to  feed  : 
I  shall  not  want,  for  I  am  His. 
He  careth  for  my  need. 

f  3  His  gentle  goodness  leadeth  me, 

And  makes  me  down  to  lie 
cr  In  greenest  pastures  fearlessly 
/      'file  quiet  waters  by. 

rrs  And  so  restoreth  He  my  soul : 
p      And  when  I  go  astrav 
cr  He  brings  me  ^ck  with  sweet  control 
/     Into  the  rightful  way. 


p  4  When  darkness  comes,  and  death  is  near, 

I  feel  my  Shepherd's  rod, 
er  And  so  I  quite  forget  my  fear 
dim     And  lean  upon  my  God. 

/5  Thy  bounties,  amid  all  my  foes. 
My  life,  my  spirit  bless, 
My  cup  of  comfort  overflows 
dim     With  tender  faithfulness. 

6  Goodness  and  mercy,  peace  and  love, 
Shall  fill  my  earthly  days ; 
Till  the  eternal  house  above 
Shall  witness  to  m^f  pxax^.    Nxmxv. 
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«/  'pHE  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is, 
1     Whose  goodness  faiieth  never ; 
I  nothing  lack  if  I  am  His. 
And  He  is  mine,  for  ever. 


^  4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 
cr      With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me ; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  Cross  before  to  guide  me. 


mf2  Where  streams  of  living  waters  flo>Y       mfs  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight, 
My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth.  Thy  Unction  grace  bestoweth ; 

And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow.       /  And  O  what  transport  of  delight 
With  food  celestial  feedeth.  From  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth ! 


p  3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed. 
But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me. 


cr 


dim  And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
/     And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 


DUNDEE,  {ist  Tune,) 


m/6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 
'    Thy  goodness  faiieth  never ; 
cr  Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  for  ever  i    Amen. 

U.  W.  BAKER. 
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f  r\UR  God,  our  help  in  ages  post, 
vy    Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home  ; 

f  2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

mf"^  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 
Or  earth  received  her  frame. 
f   From  everiasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 


/  4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone, 

dim  Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

/  5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
dim  They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
/      Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

J  6  Our  God.  our  help  in  ages  past« 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  etOTial  home.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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mf  T  WORSHIP  Thee,  sweet  will  of  God  I 
1    And  all  Thy  ways  adore. 
And  every  day  I  live  I  seem 
'  To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

sf/a  I  love  to  kiss  each  print  where  Thou 
Hast  set  Thine  unseen  feet : 
I  cannot  fear  Thee,  blessed  will. 
Thine  empire  is  so  sweeL 


mf-^  I  have  no  cares,  O  blessed  will ! 
For  all  my  cares  are  Thine  ; 
I  live  in  triumph,  Lord,  for  Thou 
Hast  made  Thy  triiunph  mine. 

wif^  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God. 
To  him  no  chance  is  lost ; 
God's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost 


mf^  111,  that  He  blesses,  is  our  good, 
And  unblest  good  is  ill ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  Wron^t 
If  it  be  His  sweet  will.    Amen. 
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/  T  IFT  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise. 
■L/    Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired ; 
Loud  and  more  loud  the  anthem  raise, 
With  grateful  axdour  fired. 

/a  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  tender  care  sustains 
dim  Our  feeble  frame,  encompassed  round 

With  death's  unnumbered  pains. 

/3  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
Whose  goodness,  passing  thought. 
Loads  every  minute  as  it  flies 
With  benefits  unsought 

/4  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise. 
From  Whom  salvation  flows ; 
Who  sent  His  Son  our  souls  to  save 
dim      From  everlasting  woes. 

/$  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise. 
For  hope's  transporting  ray, 
That  lights  through  darkest  shades  of  death 
To  reedms  of  endless  day.    Amen. 

R.  WARDLAW. 
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HIS  GOODNESS  IN  PROVIDENCE. 
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/  TJIGH  in  the  heavens,  Eternal  God.  /  4  My  God,  how  excellent  Thy  grace, 
11     Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ;  Whence    all    our    hope    and    comfort 

Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  spring ! 

cloud  ^101  The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
That  veils  and  darkens  Thy  designs.  Fly  to  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

f  2  For  ever  firm  Thy  justice  stands,  m^s  From  the  provisions  of  Thy  house 
As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ;  We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 

Wise  are  the  wonders  of  Thy  hands  :  Where  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 

Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep.  And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

m^S  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large,  m/6  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Both   man    and    beast    Thy    bounty  Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord; 

share ;  /  And  in  Thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 

The  whole  creation  is  Thy  charge.  The  glories  promised  in  Thy  word. 

But  saints  are  Thy  peculiar  care.  AmeiL  i.  watts. 
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m/  \1Y  God,  I  thank  Thee,  Who  hast 
iVl  made 

The  earth  so  bright. 
So  full  of  splendour  and  of  joy. 

Beauty  and  light ; 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here. 

Noble  and  right 

m/'a  I  thank  Thee,  too,  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound ; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round ; 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

m/s  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  my  joy 
p  Is  touched  with  pain ; 

That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours, 
That  thorns  remain ; 
mf  So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  my  guide, 
And  not  my  chain. 


^  [4  For  Thou  Who  knowest.  Lord,  how  soon 
Our  weak  heart  clings. 
Has  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true, 
Yet  all  with  wings, 
cr  So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high, 
Diviner  things.] 

/  5  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store ; 
m/  I  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much. 
To  long  for  more ; 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 
Not  luiown  before. 

m/6  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 
Though  amply  blest, 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 
A  perfect  rest, — 
dim  Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 
roll        On  Jesus'  breast.    Amen. 
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pi/  A  GOD,  my  strength  and  fortitude. 
yj    Of  force  I  must  love  Thee ; 
Thou  art  my  castle  and  defence, 
In  my  necessity. 

/  2  The  Lord  Jehovah  is  my  God, 

My  rock,  my  srrength,  my  wealth, 
My  strong  Deliverer,  and  my  trust. 
My  spirit's  only  health. 

/  3  In  my  distress  I  sought  my  God, 
I  sought  Jehovah's  face ; 
cr  My  cry  before  Him  came  ;  He  heard 
Out  of  His  holy  place. 

cr  4  The  Lord  descended  from  above, 

And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high ; 


And  underneath  His  feet  He  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

/  5  On  cherub  and  on  cherubim 
Full  royally  He  rode, 
jff^  And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 
Came  flying  ail  abroad. 

jf  6  The  voice  of  God  did  thunder  high, 
The  lightnings  answered  keen. 
The  channels  of  the  deep  were  bared. 
The  world's  foundations  seen. 

p  7  And  so  delivered  He  my  soul : 
Who  is  a  rock  but  He? 
er  He  liveth — ^blessM  be  my  rock ! 
My  God  exalted  be  I    Amen. 

T.   STERNHOLD  and  G.  RAWSON. 
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mp  r*OD  is  love :  His  mercy  brightens  »//3  E'en  the  hour  thai  darkest  seemeth 

vJ    All  the  path  in  which  we  rove ;  Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove , 

cr  Bliss  He  wakes,  and  woe  He  lightens ;  cr  From  the  gloom  His  brightness  streametli ; 

/     God  is  wisdom.  God  is  love.  /     God  is  wisdom.  God  is  love. 


»/a  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever; 
Man  decays  and  ages  move  ; 
cr  But  His  mercy  waneth  never ; 
/     God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


m/4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 
cr  Everywhere  His  glory  shineth ; 
/     God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love.     Amen. 

J.  BOWKING. 
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And  Thou  hast  kept  and  loved  us  well, 
Hast  granted  us  in  Thee  to  dwell, 
/     Unshakened,  unremov^ 


/  T  ORD,  Thou  hast  been  our  dwelling. 
Jl>    In  every  generation  ;  [place 

Thy  people  still  have  known  Thy  grace, 

And  blessed  Thy  consolation ;   [cry:  ,      .       .i.-      r        n^-  t\ 

Through  every  age  Thou  heardst  our  '"/S  Lord'iPS^^u***^  ^™"  ^T*"  *™^  ''^^'''^ 
Throi^h  everyagSwe  found  Thee  nigh.  ^  Sh^  Thme  own  people  sever : 

OuTstrcngUiluid  our  salvation.  ^'^  ^^^  "^Ip^*"  ne^«'  ^  remove. 


v/a  Our  cleaving  sins  we  oft  have  wept. 
And  oft  Thw  patience  proved ; 
€r  Bat  still  Thy  uuth  we  fiast  have  kept, 
Thy  Name  we  stiU  have  lovhd : 


Our  God  will  fail  us  never. 
/  Thy  people.  Lord,  have  dwelt  in  Thee, 

Our  dwdling'place  Thou  still  will  b& 
J^    For  ever  and  Cot  tv«.    Xmeii. 
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/  A  GOD  of  Belhd,  by  Whose  hand 
yj    Thy  people  still  arc  fed  ; 
dim  Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led 

mf2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace ; 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide : 


Give  us,  each  day,  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  O  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease. 
dim  And  at  our  Father's  lo^d  abode 
/      Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

mps  Sueh  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore, 
/  And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God 
And  portion  evermore.    Amen. 

P.  DODDRIDGE  and  J.  LOGAN. 


ST.  FAITH. 


CM. 


J.  B.  DvKEs,  Mu&Doc 


»i/  pOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
vJ    His  wonders  to  perform ; 
/  He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

IN/  a  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failtng  skill. 
rr  He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  Hia  sovereign  wilL 


mp  3  Ye  fearful  sunts,  fresh  courage  take ; 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
cr  Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

mp  4  Judge  not  the  Lord  b^  feeble  sense, 
E^t  trust  Him  for  His  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  Providence 
cr     He  hides  a  smihng  face. 


HIS  GOODNESS  IN  PROVIDENCE, 


fft 


mf  5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 


6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  His  work  in  vain  ; 

/  God  is  His  own  interpreter. 

And  He  will  make  it  plain.    Amen. 

W.  COWPEK. 
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/  OING  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song, 

v3    Lift  up  your  hearts,  your  voices  raise, 
To  us  His  gracious  gifts  belong, 
To  Him  our  songs  of  love  and  praise.       y . 
For  He  is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth,"' 
Whom  angels  serve  and  saints  adore, 
The  Father,  Son.  and  Holy  Ghost. 
To  Whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 


Praise  ye  our  God,  for  He  is  great ; 
Trust  in  His  Name,  for  It  is  true. 
For  He  is,  etc. 

For  joys  untold  that  from  above 
Cheer  those  who  love  His  sweet  employ. 
Sing  to  our  God.  for  He  is  love ; 
Ex^t  His  Name,  for  It  is  joy. 
For  He  is,  etc. 


fa  For  life  and  love,  for  rest  and  food. 
For  daily  help  and  nightly  care, 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good. 
And  praise  His  Name,  for  It  is  fair. 
For  He  is,  etc. 

/3  For  strength  to  those  who  on  Him  wait, 
His  troth  to  prove,  His  will  to  do ; 


/5  For  life  below,  with  all  its  bliss. 

And  for  that  life,  more  pure  and  high, 
That  inner  life  which  over  this 
Shall  ever  shine,  and  never  die ; 

Sing  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 
Whom  angels  serve  and  saints  adore. 
The  Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Ghosts 
To  Whom  Y)c  pmsib  \oi  c»iccnvo"«* 
AmexL.     \.  s.  "a*  uo^^-seva-. 
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mf  XHROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of 
1         life, 

In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
cr  The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 

My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 
Till  all  that  are  distressed, 
From  mine  example  comfort  take. 
And  soothe  their  griefs  to  rest. 

/3  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me. 
With  me  exalt  His  name ; 


p  When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called, 
cr      He  to  my  rescue  came. 

ifi/'4  O  make  but  trial  of  His  love. 
Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  His  truth  confide  1 

cr  5  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear : 
Make  but  His  ser\'ice  your  delight. 
Your  wants  shall  be  His  car%   Amea 

.  N.  TATE,  and  N.  BRADY. 


WINCHESTER  NEW.  {nt  Tune,)  l.m. 
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/  'TViE  Lord  is  King  I  lift  up  thy  voice, 
1     O  earth .  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice  I 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring, 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 

/  2  The  Lord  is  King !  who  then  shall  dare 
Resist  His  will,  distrust  His  care, 
Or  murmur  at  His  wise  decrees. 
Or  doubt  His  royal  promises  ? 

«r^3  The  Lord  is  King  I  Child  of  the  dust, 
llie  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just : 


Holy  and  true  are  all  His  ways : 
Let  every  creature  speak  His  praise. 

7*4  He  reigns!  ye  saints,  exalt  your  strains; 

Your  God  is  King,  your  Father  reigns ; 

And  He  is  at  the  Father's  side, 
dim  The  Man  of  Love,  the  Crucified. 

mfs  O,  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake, 
His  might  decay.  His  love  forsake. 
Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing. 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King.    Amen. 

J.  CUNDEK. 


^.—HIS  GRACE  IN  REDEMPTION 


GERONTIUS. 


CM. 


J.  B.  DvKBS,  Mtts.Doc. 
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/  pRAISE  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height,  /4  And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace 
i      And  in  the  depth  be  praise  ;  Should  flesh  and  blood  refine. 

In  all  His  words  most  wonderful,  God's  presence,  and  His  very  Self, 

Most  sure  in  all  His  ways  I  .    And  essence  all-divine  1 


mfit  Oh.  loving  wisdom  of  our  God  ! 
dim      When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
,  cr  A  second  Adam  to  the  fight. 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 


/5  Oh,  generous  love !  that  He,  Who  smote 
In  man  for  man  the  foe, 
/  The  double  agony  in  man 
For  man  should  undergo ; 


«/3  Oh.  wisest  love !  that  flesh  and  blood.  f  6  And  in  the  garden  secretly. 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail,  And  on  the  Cross  on  high. 

Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe.  Should  teach  His  bitlYotu  ^xAVc&^vc^ 

Should  strive  and  should  p/evaiJ  i  dim     To  suffer  and  Xo  die\     Kni«.Ti. 
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THE  ETERNAL  GOD. 


PHILIPPI. 


S.  Wbslkt. 


/  A  LORD,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous 
v/     Is  Thine  exalted  name  !       [great 
The  glories  of  Thy  heavenly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 

mf2  When  I  behold  Thy  works  on  high. 
The  moon  that  rules  the  night. 
And  stars  that  well  adorn  the  sky — 
Those  moving  worlds  of  light ; 

mp^  Lord,  what  is  man  or  all  his  race, 
"WTio  dwells  so  far  below, 
That  Thou  shouldst  visit  him  with  grace, 
And  love  his  nature  so? — 


m/4 
dim 

fs 


ff(> 


LUBECK. 


7s. 


That  I'hine  eternal  Son  should  bear 

To  take  a  mortal  form  ; 
Made  lower  than  His  angels  are. 

To  save  a  dying  worm  ? 

Let  Him  be  crowned  with  majesty 
Who  bowed  His  head  to  death  ; 

And  be  His  honours  sounded  high 
By  all  things  that  have  breath. 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  Thine  exalted  name ! 
The  glories  of  Thy  heavenly  state 

Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
German. 
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f  T  WILL  praise  Thee  every  day, 


I 


Now  Thine  anger's  turned  away 
Comfortable  thoughts  arise 
From  the  bleeding  sacrifice. 

tnf2  Here,  in  the  fair  gospel-field, 
Wells  of  free  salvation  yield 
Streams  of  life,  a  plenteous  store. 
And  my  soul  shall  thirst  no  more. 

vtf^  Jesus  is  become  at  length 

My  salvation  and  my  strength ; 


And  His  praises  shall  prolong, 
While  I  live,  my  pleasant  song. 

/4  Praise  ye,  then.  His  glorious  name ; 
Publish  His  exalted  fame  I 
Still  His  worth  your  praise  exceeds : 
Excellent  are  all  His  deeds. 

/5  Raise  again  the  joyful  sound ; 
Let  the  nations  roll  it  round  I 
Zion.  shout !  for  this  is  He : 
God  the  Saviour  dwells  in  thee.    Amen 

W.  COWPER. 


PRAGUE. 
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L.  R.  Wist. 


li'V/  i  ^^' 


X 


S 


f   J  ^-Jlil^J   ^^ 


^ 


f»- 


^ 


•J,  J 

r     p 


A=rk 


? 


^ 


^d^ 


^^^^^^ 


54 

/  lif  Y  sonl,  repeat  His  praise 
IVi    Whose  mercies  are  so  great, 
dim  Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise. 
So  ready  to  abate. 

/a      High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  His  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

in/3      His  power  subdues  our  sins ; 
And  His  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west. 
Doth  ail  our  guUt  remove. 


ST.  SAVIOUR. 


^^r^ 


4      The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  His  name, 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knovrs  our  reeble  frame. 
p  5     Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 
Or  like  the  morning  flower  ; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

cr  6      But  Thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure, 
f  And  children's  children  ever  find 

Thy  words  of  promise  sure.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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BEGIN,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly 
theme. 

And  speak  some  boundless  thing. 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  Name 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

/a  Tell  of  His  wondrous  faithfulness. 
And  sound  His  power  abroad, 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  His  grace. 
And  the  performing  God. 

«^3  Engraved  as  in  eternal  brass. 
The  mighty  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  rase 
Those  everlasting  lines. 


mf^  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong 
As  that  which  built  the  skies. 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

^  5  Oh  I  might  I  hear  Thy  heavenly  tongue 
But  whisper,  "  Thou  art  mine ; " 
cr  Those  genUe  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

mft  How  would  my  leaping  heart  rejoice^ 
And  think  my  heavexi  Biecox^X 
/I'd  trust  the  al\-crca.V\tis  vo\cfc. 

And  faith  desiies  no  moi^.    Kcokcv. 


42 


THE  ETERNAL  GOD. 
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W.  H.  C'jvDSTONB,  Mas. Doc 
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/  A  LOVE  of  God !  how  strong  and  trae, 
yj    Eternal  and  yet  ever  new ; 
Uncomprehended  and  unbought,  ^^  ^ 

Beyond  all  knowledge  and  all  thought     ^  ^ 


/[a  O  love  of  God,  how  deep  and  great ! 
Far  deeper  than  man's  deepest  hate : 
Self-fed.  seU-kindled.  like  the  Ught. 
Changeless,  eternal,  infinite. 

01^3  O  heavenly  love,  how  precious  still. 
In  days  of  weariness  and  ill ! 
/  In  nights  of  pain  and  helplessness, 
cr  To  heal,  to  comfort,  and  to  bless !] 

01/4  O  wide-embracing,  wondrous  love! 
We  read  thee  in  the  sky  above ; 


cr 
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dim 
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We  read  thee  in  the  earth  below, 

In  seas  that  swell  and  streams  that  flow. 

We  read  thee  best  in  Him  Who  came 
To  bear  for  us  the  cross  of  shame ; 
Sent  hy  the  Father  from  on  high. 
Our  life  to  live,  our  death  to  die. 

We  read  thy  power  to  bless  and  save 
E'en  in  the  darkness  of  the  grave ; 
Still  more  in  resurrection  light 
We  read  the  fulness  of  thy  might. 

O  love  of  God !  our  shield  and  stay 
Through  all  the  perils  of  our  way  ; 
Eternal  love,  in  thee  we  rest, 
r"or  ever  safe,  for  ever  blest  I    Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 


ALFORD.  (/x/  Tune,) 
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«/  \f  IGHTY  God,  while  angels  bless  tn/s 
iVl        Thee, 

May  a  mortal  sing  Thy  name? 
Lord  of  men  as  weU  as  angels. 
Thou  art  evexy  creature's  theme. 
HaUelujah  1 
Hallelujah.  Amen. 


[2  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation, 
Ancient  of  eternal  days, 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 
Be  Thy  just  and  lawful  praise. 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah,  Amen.] 

Iff/ 3  For  the  grandeur  of  Thy  nature — 
Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought ; 
For  created  works  of  power, 
Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought ; 
Hallelujah  I 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

4  For  Thy  providence  that  governs 

Through  Thine  empire's  wide  domain. 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow  ; 
Biess&d  be  Thy  gentle  reign. 
Halklujah) 


[6 
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But  Thy  rich,  Thy  free  redemption. 
Dark  through  brightness  all  along, 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression ; 
Who  dare  sing  that  awful  song  ? 
HaUelujah  I 
HaUelujah,  Amen. 

Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory. 
Shall  Thy  praise  unutter»l  lie  ? 
Fly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence. 
Sing  the  Lord  Who  came  to  die. 
HaUelujah ! 
HaUelujah,  AmeiL] 

From  the  highest  throne  of  glory, 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe, 

AU  to  mnsom  guUty  captives, — 

Flow  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 

Hallelujah  I 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 


/8  Go — return,  immortal  Saviour, 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne 
Thence  return  and  reigi  for  ever, 
Be  the  kingdom  all  Thvivb  owxv. 
Hal\e\uiaVv\ 
Hallelujah.  Amen.    Ktorti, 


T»B  ETERNAL  GOD. 


f  pOD  a  love ;  by  Him  upholden, 
U     Hang  Ihe  glohoui  orbs  of  light 


In  Itieir  language  glad  a: 
Speaking  to  us  day  anu  nigiiL 

Their  gieal  story. 

God  ii  Love,  and  God  is  LighL 

/  3  And  Ihe  teeming  earth  lEjoices 

In  that  message  from  above. 

With  ten  thous^id  thousand  voices 

Telling  back  from  hill  snd  grove. 


/3  With  these  anthems  of  cnalion. 
Mingling  in  harmonious  strife, 
Christian  songs  of  Christ's  salvation 
To  the  world  with  bles^ngs  rife. 

TeU  their  story  ; 
God  is  Lore,  and  God  is  life. 


BAYNARD.  Utt  Tutu.\ 


mf  \  ThroughthatpreclousLoveHesotighliis 
Wandering  from  His  holy  ways. 
With  that  precious  life  He  bought  us ; 
cr      Then  let  all  our  fuiun  days 
/  TeU  thb  story: 

Love  IS  Life — our  hves  be  praise. 


Eanh  and  hell  hath  captive  led. 

Welcome  story  1 
Love  lives  on,  and  Death  is  dead. 
M/'e  Up  to  Him  let  each  affecliou 

Dailv  rise,  and  round  Him  move 
cr  Our  whole  lives,  one  resurrection 
To  the  life  of  life  above  ; 

Their  glad  stoiy, 
God  is  Life,  and  God  is  Love.   Amei 


Unium. 


BIS  GRACE  IN  REDEMPTION. 
Harmony, 


45 


CAREY'S.  {2nd  Tune.) 


O  OaO  O<0  0> 


H.  Cauv. 


A 


J::\^V^^j\\^l^^ 


i 


"orr 


I 


^ 


^ 


^g 


j.-^'irJi.rj 


r^'  *  r^'r-f^ 


i 


PS 


ir 


^^r}l^VI,^.^L 


? 


1^- 


-»- 


men. 


I  ^T  u 


59 


^r 


/  p  REAT  Godof  wonders  1  all  Thy  ways  m/  3 
vJ    Are  matchless,  godlike,  and  divine : 
Bat  the  fair  glories  of  Thy  grace 
Mc»«  godlike  and  unrivalled  shine. 
f        Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 


Angels  and  men.  resign  your  claim 
To  pity,  mercy,  love,  and  grsioe ; 
These  glories  crown  Jehovah's  name 
With  an  incomparable  blaze. 

Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 


wtfa  Crimes  of  such  horror  to  forgive. 
Such  guilty,  daring  worms  to  spore, — 
This  is  Thy  grand  prerogative. 
And  none  shall  in  the  honour  share. 
^         Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 


m/4  In  wonder  lost,  with  trembling  joy 

We  take  the  pardon  of  our  God — 

cr  Pardon  for  crimes  of  deepest  dye, 

A  pardon  bought  with  Jesus'  blood. 
J^       Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 


m/s  O  may  this  strange,  this  matchless  grace. 
This  godlike  miracle  of  love, 
/  Fill  the  wide  earth  with  grateful  praise, 

And  all  the  angelic  hosts  above. 
jf      Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee? 

Or  who  has  giaoe  so  rich  and  free  ?    Amefu 
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/  p  RACE,  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
vJ    Harmonious  to  the  ear  ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

m/2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 
To  save  rebellious  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

m/^  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  1  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

/4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 
Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  the  praise.    Amen. 
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HIS  GRACE  IN  REDEMPTION. 


f  'pHY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love, 
1     Unmerited  iind  free, 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove, 
And  help  our  misery. 

mf^  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  still : 
Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear ; 
That,  saved,  we  may  Thy  goodness  feel, 
And  all  Thy  grace  declare. 

mf'i  Thy  goodness  and  Thy  truth  to  me. 
To  eveiy  soul,  abound, 
A  vast  unfathomable  sea. 
Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

in/' 4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach. 
So  plenteous  is  the  store  ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each. 
Enough  for  evermore. 

wtf^  Faithful.  O  Lord,  Thy  mercies  are. 
A  rock  that  cannot  move : 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

/6  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns. 
Unalterably  sure ; 
And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains, 
The  goodness  must  endure.    Amen. 
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wrf  OALVATION  1  O  the  jojrful  sound  !  m/a  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

O     Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears  ;  At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; 

A  sovereign  balm  for  every  woimd,  cr  But  we  arise  by  grace  Divine 

A  cordial  for  our  fears.  To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

/3  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around. 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
C^atospire  Co  raise  the  sound.    Amen. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


II. 

I.— HIS  GODHEAD.  PRAISE,  AND  GLORY, 
MILES'  LANE,  {ist  Tutu.)         cm. 
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-^ 


i 


^t 


g|i 


^i 


a»  cj 


ra   ra 


^   1^ 


js: 


za: 


2a: 


n    fa 


za 


;» 


■^ — ^ 


-g-f9- 


g=  ^ 


■^?- 


JSO 


•i9- 


A  •  men. 


-^-1 


1^^ 


ENTHRONEMENT.  (2nd  Tum.)  cm. 


F.  HiLLBRi  Mus.Doc 


:j|j|;,^-hrl 

r    '  A  •  men. 


2a: 


.^ 


zz 


i 


63 


/  A  LL  hail  the  power  of  Jesu's  name  1 
dim  -tx    Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
cr  Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
/     To  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

pt/'2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God, 
Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
cr  Extol  the  Stem-of-Jesse's  rod, 
/     And  crown  Him  Lord  of  aU. 

mf^  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race. 
Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
rr  Hail  Him  Who  saves  you  by  His  graoci 
J     And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 
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p  4  Sinners  I  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget, 
The  MTormwood  and  the  gall, 
er  Go— spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
/     And  crown  Him  Lord  of  aU. 

ff  5  Let  eveij  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

9tf6  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 
rr  Join  in  the  everlasting  sone, 
ff    And  crown  Him  Lord  ofalL    Amen. 

B.  PESHONET,  V,  $  altd.  J.  RIPPON.  and  v.  6  j.  rippon. 
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/  pLORY  to  God  on  high ! 
VJ    Let  praises  fill  the  sky ; 

Praise  ye  His  name : 
Angels  His  name  adore, 
p  Who  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
cr  And  saints  cry  evermore, 
J^      Worthy  the  Lamb  1 

f  2  AU  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one. 
Praising  His  name ; 
/  We  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
tr  Spread  His  dear  fame  abroad ; 
f      Worthy  the  Lamb ! 


/  [3  To  Him  our  hearts  we  raise, 
None  else  shall  have  our  praise 

Praise  ye  His  name : 
Him  our  exalted  Lord, 
Him  as  below  adored. 
We  praise  with  one  accord, 
j^     Worthy  the  Lamb !  ] 

/  4  Join  all  the  ransomed  race 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless. 

Praise  ye  His  name : 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice. 
Making  a  cheerful  noise. 
And  say  with  heart  and  voice, 
^     Worthy  the  Lamb ! 


/  5  Though  we  must  change  our  place. 
Our  souls  will  never  cease 
Praising  His  name ; 


£r 


To  Him  well  tribute  bring. 
Laud  Him  our  gracious  Ivingj 
And,  without  ceasing,  sing, 
^    Worthy  the  Lamb !    ^^en. 
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/  pLORY  to  God  on  high  ! 

vJ    Let  praises  fill  the  sky ; 
Praise  ye  His  name : 

Angels  His  name  adore, 
/  Who  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
er  And  saints  cry  evermore, 
f     Worthy  the  Lamb  I 

/2  All  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one. 
Praising  His  name ; 
/  We  who  nave  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God. 
cr  Spread  His  dear  fame  abroad  ; 
ff     Worthy  the  Lamb ! 


/[3  To  Him  our  hearts  we  raise. 
None  else  shall  have  our  praise ; 

Praise  ye  His  name : 
Him  our  exalted  Lord, 
Him  as  below  adored, 
We  praise  with  one  accord, 
f     Worthy  the  Lamb !] 

/4  Join  all  the  ransomed  race 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless, 

Praise  ye  His  name : 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice, 
Making  a  cheerful  noise, 
And  say  with  heart  and  voice, 
f     Worthy  the  Lamb  I 


/  5  Though  we  must  change  our  place. 
Our  souls  will  never  cease 

Praising  His  name ; 
To  Him  we'll  tribute  bring, 
Laud  Him  our  gracions  King, 
And,  without  ceasing,  sing, 
f     Worthy  the  Lamb  1     Amen. 


J.  ALLEN 
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/  JESUS  is  God !    The  soUd  earth, 
J     The  ocean  broad  and  bright. 
The  countless  stars  like  golden  dust, 

That  strew  the  skies  at  night, 
The  wheeling  storm,  the  drradful  fire, 

The  pleasant  wholesome  air. 
The  summer's  sun,  the  winter's  frost. 

His  own  creations  were. 

f  2  Jesus  is  God !    The  glorious  bands 

Of  golden  angels  sing 
Songs  of  adoring  praise  to  Him, 

Their  Maker  and  their  King. 
He  was  true  God  in  Bethlehem's  crib. 

On  Calvary's  cross  true  God, 
He  Who  in  heaven  eternal  reigned, 

In  time  on  earth  abode. 


/  3  Jesus  is  God !    Oh  could  I  now 

But  compass  land  and  sea. 
To  teach  and  tell  this  single  truth, 

How  happy  should  I  be ! 
Oh,  had  I  but  an  angel's  voice 

I  would  proclaim  so  loud  I 
Jesus,  the  good,  the  beautiful, 

k  everlasting  God ! 

M/4  Jesus  is  God  I    Let  sorrow  come. 
And  pain,  and  every  ill ; 
cr  All  are  worth  while,  for  all  are  means 
His  glory  to  fulfil 
Worth  while  a  thousand  years  of  life. 
To  speak  one  little  word, 
/  If  by  that  "  I  believe"  we  own 

llie  Godhead  of  our  I^rd.    Amen. 
p.  W.  FABER,  V.  4,  /.  7  altd. 
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/  po,  worship  at  Immanuel's  feet ; 
vJ   See.  in  His  face  what  wonders  meet; 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  exofess 
His  worth.  His  glory,  or  His  grace  1 

m/3  The  whole  creation  can  afford 

But  some  faint  shadows  of  my  Lord ; 
Nature,  to  make  His  beauties  known, 
Must  min^Je  colours  not  bar  own. 


m/$  Oh  I  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies 
Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise  I 
There  He  displays  His  powers  abroad, 
And  shines  and  reigns,  th'  incarnate  God. 

m/^  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars, 
Nor  heaven  His  full  resemb\k.i\»&beas&\ 
His  beaui\es  vre  can  tvevex  VraL<:&« 
/  Till  wc  behold  H\mlM3t\o^»»t.  Nsosau 
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ENDLESS  ALLELUIA. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 
10.10.7. 
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/i.  Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  du-tebus  praise,  cr  O  citixens  of  heaven,  and 

/a.  Ye  next  who  stand  before  th'  E-  ter  -  nal  Light,    cr  In  hymning  choirs  re-echo 
/3.  The  Holy  City  shall  take  up  your  strain,    cr  And,  with  glad  songs  re-  > 

sounding,  f 
/4.  In  blissful  answering  strains  ye  thus  re  -  joice     cr  To  render  to  the  Lord,  with 
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«/  S  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  J  paj^j^  bliss,  rr  Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shaU 
mf  6.  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  for   ev  -  er  ring  cr  The  strains  which  tell  the  honour 
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/  [7.  This  is  the  rest  for  weary  ones  brought  back,  cr  This  is  the  food  and  drink  which 
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ff  8.  While  Thee,  by  Whom  were  all  things  made,  we  praise  For  ever,  and  tell  out  in 
ff  9.  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voi  -  ces  sing     Glory  for  evermore  ;  to 
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>a/ 


/  QING  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise, 
:r  O    O  citi 


cr 
ff 


citizens  of  heaven,  and  sweetly  raise 

An  endless  Alleluia. 


/  2  Ye  next  who  stand  before  th'  Eternal  Light, 
cr  In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height, 
ff  An  endless  Alleluia. 

/  3  The  Holv  City  shall  take  up  your  strain, 
cr  And,  with  glad  songs  resounding,  wake  again 
ff  An  endless  Alleluia. 

/  4  In  blissful  answering  strains  ye  thus  rejoice 
cr  To  render  to  the  Lord,  with  thankful  voice, 
ff  An  endless  Alleluia. 

mf  5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms  in  bliss, 
r/^  Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be  this, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 
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mf  6  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  for  ever  ring 
cr  The  strains  w^ch  tell  the  honour  of  your  King. 

An  endless  Alleluia. 


p  [7  This  is  the  rest  for  weaiy  ones  brought  back. 
cr  This  is  the  food  and  drink  which  none  shall  lack. 
ff  An  endless  Alleluia. 

ff  8  While  Thee,  by  Whom  were  all  things  made,  we  praise 
For  ever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lavs, 

An  endless  Alleluia  I] 

ff  9  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore ;  to  Thee  we  bring 

An  endless  KYLc^uNau    ^^xsaxu 

Latin,  5lh  century  K*\  Xi.  \>^  \,  'KVA.^^'VS^, 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST, 


COMMANDMENTS. 


MB  An« 


Genevan  PsnHfTt  165a. 
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/  JESUS.  Thou  everlasting  King,  M/3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 

Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring ;  Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay 


Aoxpt  the  well-deserved  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  Thy  crown. 

mf2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 

Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Like  the  dear  hour  when  from  above 
.    We  first  received  Thy  pledge  of  love. 


Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold. 
Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

«ii/4  Let  every  moment  as  it  flies. 

Increase  Thy  pnuse,  improve  our  joys, 
/  Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  Thy  name 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 


mf$  O  that  the  months  would  roll  away. 
And  bring  that  coronation  day ! 
cr  The  King  of  Grace  shall  fill  the  throne, 
/  With  all  His  Father's  glories  on.  Amen. 
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/ 11  THAT  equal  honours  shall  we  bring 

W     To  Thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lsavb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  Car  inferior  to  Thy  name? 
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/a  Worthy  is  He  that  onoe  was  slain, 

The  Prince  of  Peace  that  groaned  and  died  ; 
Worthy  to  rise  and  live  and  reign 
At  His  Almighty  Father's  side. 

/3  Power  and  dominion  are  His  due 

Who  stood  condemned  at  Pilate's  bar ; 

Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus,  too, 

Though  He  was  charged  with  madness  here. 

mf4.  All  riches  are  His  native  right, 
Yet  He  sustained  amazing  loss ; 
/  To  Him  ascribe  eternal  might. 
Who  left  His  weakness  on  the  cross. 

/5  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid. 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 
While  glory  shines  around  His  head. 
And  a  bright  crovm  without  a  thorn. 

/6  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb. 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men ; 
Let  angels  sound  His  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say.  Amen.     Amen. 
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/  111 Y  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 
IVl    When  I  begin  Thy  praise. 
Where  wiU  the  growing  numbers  end, 
The  numbers  of  Thy  grace  ? 

mf^  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust. 
Thy  goodness  I  adore ; 
And  since  I  knew  Thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  Thy  glories  more, 

11^3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
Of  the  celestial  road. 
/And    march   with   courage    in    Thy 
strength, 
To  Me  my  Father  Ood. 


/  4  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 
For  some  surprising  sin, 
cr  I'll  plead  Thy  perfect  righteousness 
And  mention  none  but  Thine. 

mf^  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  teU 
The  victories  of  my  King  1 
cr  My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hdl, 
/     Shall  Thy  salvation  sing. 

/6  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers ; 
With  this  delightful  song 
I'll  entertain  the  darkest  hours. 
Nor  think  the  season  Iqa:^.    ftSOKXi. 
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mf  O  AVIOUR.  BlessM  Saviour. 
O    Listen  while  we  sing ; 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 
Pnises  to  our  King. 
cr  All  we  have  we  offer. 
All  we  hope  to  be. 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit. 
All  we  yield  to  Thee. 

p  2  Farther,  ever  farther 

From  Thy  wounded  Side, 
Heedlessly  we  wandered. 
Wandered  far  and  wide ; 


cr  Till  Thou  cam'st  in  mercy. 

Seeking  young  and  old, 
/  Lovingly  to  bear  them, 

Saviour,  to  Thy  fold. 

«f/3  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee. 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee. 
Thou,  for  our  redemption, 
Cam'st  on  earth  to  die  ,* 
/  Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 
Hast  goiv&  up  otvYa^. 
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cr{/^  Great,  and  ever  greater. 

Are  Thy  mercies  here ; 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there ; 
Where  no  pain  nor  sorrow, 

Toil  nor  care,  is  known  ; 
Where  the  angel-legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 

p  5  Dark,  and  ever  darker. 
Was  the  virintry  post ; 
/  Now  a  ray  of  gladness 
O'er  our  path  is  cast ; 
Every  dav  that  passeth. 
Every  hour  that  flies, 
Tells  of  love  unfeignM, 
Love  that  never  dies. 

mfS  Qearer  still,  and  clearer, 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 
News  of  sins  forgiven  ; 
cr  Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 
Pure  the  light  within ; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin.] 


/7  Brighter  still,  and  brighter, 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
dim  Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done ; 
/  Time  vrill  soon  be  over, 
Toil  and  sorrow  past ; 
May  we,  BlessM  Saviour, 
Find  a  rest  at  last  I 

crZ  Onward,  ever  onward. 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us. 

Journeying  on  to  God  ; 
Leaving  all  behind  us, 

May  vre  hasten  on. 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prixe  is  won. 

/9  Higher  then,  and  higher, 
Bear  the  ransomed  soul. 
Earthly  toils  forgotten, 
Saviour,  to  its  gaol ; 
ff  Where,  in  joys  unthought  of. 
Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary,  raising 
Praises  to  their  King.     Amen. 
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/  r\  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
V^    My  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
.     The  triumphs  of  His  grace. 

m/a  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
cr  To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honours  of  Thy  name. 

p  3  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears. 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease, 
lis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears ; 
Tis  life  and  health  and  peace. 

m/4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin ; 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 


f 


His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean  ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

m/s  He  speaks,  and  listening  to  His  voice,' 
New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice. 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

/[6  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb, 
Your  loosened  tongues  employ  ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy.] 

/7  Look  unto  Him.  ye  nations ;  own 
Your  God,  ye  fallen  race ; 
Look,  and  be  saved  lYvraa^  ^9\>^  ;sloTft« 
Be  justified  by  f^raoe.    Ktcv^tv. 
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/  OING  a  hjrmn  to  Jesus, 
^    When  the  heart  is  faint ; 
Tell  it  all  to  Jesus. 
Comfort  or  complaint ; 
p  If  the  work  is  sorrow. 
If  the  way  is  long ; 
If  thou  dread'st  the  morrow. 

Tell  it  Him  in  song ; 
Though  thy  heart  be  aching 
For  the  crown  and  palm. 
cr  Keep  thy  spirit  waking 
With  a  thankful  psalm. 

mf  [a  Jesus,  we  are  lowly, 

Thou  art  very  high ; 

We  are  all  unholy. 
Thou  art  purity. 

We  are  frail  and  fleeting. 
Thou  art  still  the  same, 


All  life's  joys  are  meeting 
In  Thy  blessM  Name. 
cr  Sing  a  hymn  to  Jesus. 

When  thy  heart  is  faint : 
Fell  it  all  to  Jesus. 
Comfort  or  complaint.] 

mf  3  All  begins  in  Jesus. 
And  in  Him  I  see 
All  the  eternal  Godhead 
Coming  down  to  me. 
cr  I  climb  to  His  brightness. 
Up  my  steps  of  praise  ; 
And  a  sudden  lightness 
Gilds  my  darkened  days, 
fr  So  I  sing  to  Jesus, 

When  my  heart  is  faint ; 
So  I  tell  to  Jesus. 
Comfort  or  complaint 
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mp  4  AU  His  words  are  music, 

Thoagh  they  make  me  weep. 
Infinitely  tender, 

Infinitely  deep. 
Time  can  never  render 

AU  in  Him  I  see ; 
Infinitely  tender. 

Human  Deity. 
€r  Sing  a  hymn  to  Jesus. 

When  thy  heart  is  faint ; 
Tell  it  all  to  Jesus, 

Comfort  or  complaint. 


mp^  Jesus,  let  me  love  Thee, 
Infinitely  sweet  1 
What  are  the  poor  odours 
I  bring  to  Thy  feet? 
cr  Yet  I  love  Thee,  love  Thee ; 
Come  into  my  heart  i 
And  ere  long  remove  me 
To  be  where  Thou  art. 
/  Thus  I  sing  to  Jesus, 

When  my  heart  is  faint ; 
So  I  tell  to  Jesus, 
Comfort  or  complaint    Amen. 

B.  P.  HOOD. 
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/  pOME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
Vy    With  angeU  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

/a  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,— they  cry,— 
To  be  exalted  thus : 
Worthy  the  Lamb. — our  lips  reply,— 
p      For  He  was  slain  for  us. 

fff/3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine  ; 
cr  And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

/4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 
And  air  and  earth  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

/5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb.    Amen. 
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mf  A  T  the  name  of  Jesus 

i\    Every  knee  shall  bow, 
cr  Every  tongue  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now. 
mf  Tis  the  Father  s  pleasure 

We  should  call  Him  Lord, 
cr  Who  from  the  beginning 

Was  the  mighty  Word : — 


mf2  Mighty  and  mysterious 
In  the  highest  height, 
God  from  everlasting. 
Very  Light  of  light. 
In  the  Father's  bo«)m. 
With  the  Spirit  blest, 
dim  Love,  in  Love  Eternal, 
p     Rest,  in  perfect  rest 
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•1/3  At  His  voioe  creation 

Sprang  at  onoe  to  sight. 
All  the  angel  faces, 
All  the  hosts  of  light ; 
cr  Thrones  and  dominations, 
Stars  upon  their  way, 
All  the  heavenly  orders 
In  their  great  array. 

p  4  Humbled  for  a  season. 
To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners 
Unto  whom  He  came, 
cr  Faithfully  He  bore  it 
Spotless  to  the  last. 
Brought  it  back  victorious. 
When  from  death  He  passed. 

f  ^  Bore  it  up  triumphant 
With  its  human  light, 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures, 
To  uie  central  height ; 


To  the  Throne  of  Godhead 

To  the  Father's  breast. 
Filled  it  vrith  the  glory 

Of  that  perfect  rest 

in/ [6  In  ypor  hearts  enthrone  Him ; 
There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 
All  that  is  not  true : 
cr  Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 
In  temptation's  hour, 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 
In  its  light  and  power.] 

f^  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 
Shall  return  again. 
With  His  Father's  glory. 
With  His  angel-train ; 
ff  For  all  wreaths  of  empire 
Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 
King  of  glory  now.     Amen. 

CAROLINE  M.  NOEL. 
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f  "VTE  servants  of  God, 
1     Your  Master  proclaim. 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  name ; 
The  name  all-victorious 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
Hb  kingdom  is  glorious 
And  rules  over  alL 

/  a  God  ruleth  on  high, 

Almighty  to  save ; 
And  stiU  He  is  nigh. 

His  presence  we  have ; 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus  our  King, 


/3  Salvation  to  God. 

Who  sits  on  the  throne,— 
Let  all  cry  aloud. 

And  honour  the  Son ; 
The  praises  of  Jesus 

The  angels  proclaim. 
Fall  down  on  their  fiEices, 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 

/4  Then  let  us  adore, 

And  give  Him  His  right,^ 
All  glory  and  power, 

All  wisdom  and  might. 
All  honour  and  blessing. 

With  angels  above. 
And  thanks  never  ceasiu^« 

For  infinite  love.    Ainexv. 
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/  T*HOU  art  the  Everlasting  Word, 
1     The  Father's  only  Son  ; 
God.  manifestly  seen  and  heurd, 
And  Heaven's  beloved  One. 

jf  Worthy.  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  eveiy  knee  to  Thee  should  bow 

/2  In  Thee,  most  perfectly  expressed, 
The  Father's  glories  shine : 
Of  the  full  Deity  possessed ; 
Eternally  divine. 
f  Worthy.  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

/[3  True  Image  of  the  Infinite, 

Whose  Essence  is  concealed  ; 
Brightness  of  Uncreated  Light ; 
The  heart  of  God  revealed. 
ff  Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow.] 

4  But  the  high  mysteries  of  Thy  name 
An  angel's  grasp  transcend : 
The  Father  only — glorious  claim — 
The  Son  can  comprehend. 
ff  Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

mps  Yet,  loving  Thee,  on  whom  His  love 
Ineffable  doth  rest, 
cr  Thy  glorious  worshippers  above, 

As  one  with  Thee,  are  blest. 
f  Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
lliAt  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 
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ft  Throughout  the  universe  of  bliss 
The  centre  Thou,  and  sun. 
The  eternal  theme  of  praise  is  1h*s, 
To  Heaven's  Beloved  One : — 
ff  Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 


Amen. 


J.  CONDLK. 


SWABIA. 


S.  H* 
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/       A  WAKE,  and  %\nff,  the  song 
•^V    Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb*; 
Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue. 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

/  a      Sing  of  His  dying  love ; 
cr     Sing  of  His  rising  power ; 
Sing  how  He  intercedes  above. 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 

mf-^      Sing,  till  we  feel  our  hearts 
Ascending  with  our  tongues ; 
cr  Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  departs. 
And  grace  inspires  our  songs. 

M/4      Ye  pilgrims  on  the  road 
To  lion's  dty.  sing  ; 
cr  Reioice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God. 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  King. 

w/'5      Soon  shall  we  hear  Him  say,— 
Yc  blessM  children,  come ; 
/  Soon  will  He  call  us  hence  away, 
er     And  take  His  wanderers  home. 

/6      There  shall  each  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim : 
And  sing  in  sweeter  notes  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb.    Amen. 

W.  UAUUOHDt  aiCd.  M.  MADAN.  A.  M.  TOPtADV « kHI.  V^^ttSUL. 
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/  IT  ARK  I  the  vcnoe  eternal 
ii     Robed  in  majesty, 
Calling  into  being 

Earth  and  sea  and  sky  ; 
Hark  1  in  countless  numbers 

All  the  angel-throng 
Hail  Creation's  morning 
With  one  burst  of  song. 
High  in  r^al  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Rdgn.  O  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 

m/3  Bright  the  world  and  glorious. 
Calm  both  earth  and  sea. 
Noble  in  its  grandeur 
Stood  man's  purity : 
dim  Came  the  great  transgression. 
Came  the  saddening  fall, 
p  Death  and  desolation 
Kvathing  over  alL 
cr         Still  in  regal  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light; 
Reigned  the  King  Inunortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 

m/s  Long  the  nations  waited, 

Through  the  troubled  night, 
Looking,  longing,  veaming 
For  the  promised  light 
cr  Prophets  saw  the  morning 
Breaking  far  away, 
Minstrels  sang  the  splendour 
Of  that  opening  day. 
/         Whilst  in  re^  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light. 
Reigned  the  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Jn&ute. 


/4  Brightly  dawned  the  Advent 
Of  the  new-bom  King, 
Joyously  the  watchers 
rieard  the  angels  sing. 
dim  Sadly  closed  the  evening 
Of  His  hallowed  life, 
p  As  the  noontide  darkness 

Veiled  the  last  dread  strife. 
cr         Lo !  again  in  glorv, 
'Mid  eternal  light. 
Reigns  the  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 

m/s  Lo  1  again  He  cometh, 

Robed  in  clouds  of  light. 
As  the  Judge  Eternal, 

Armed  with  power  and  might. 
Nations  to  His  footstool 
Gathered  then  shall  be  ; 
cr  Earth  shall  yield  her  treasures. 

And  her  dead,  the  sea. 
/         nil  the  trumpet  soundeth, 
'Mid  eternal  light. 
Reign,  Thou  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 

f6  Jesu !  Lord  and  Master, 

Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
To  Thy  feet  triumphant 
Hallowed  praise  we  bring. 
p  Thine  the  pain  and  weeping, 
cr     Thine  the  victory ; 
m/  Power,  and  praise,  and  honour 
Be,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 
/         High  in  regal  glory, 
'Mid  elemaX^^ViX., 
Reign,  O  KVnj^  vmxi\Qt\s^> 
Holy,  Infinite,    faneou 
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mf  IITHEN  morning  gflds  the  skies. 
VY     My  heart  awaSdng  cries, 
/  "  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I " 
/  Alike  at  work  and  prayer 

To  Jesus  I  repair : 
er  "  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I  * 

mfz  When  sleep  her  balm  denies. 

My  silent  spirit  sighs, 
er  *'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1  ** 
/  When  evil  thoughts  molest, 

With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 
cr  "  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 " 

p  3  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind? 
cr  A  solace  here  I  find, 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! " 
p  Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss? 
cr  Mv  comfort  still  is  this, 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! " 


m/4.  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 
/  "  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! " 
p  The  powers  of  daricness  fear 
cr  When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 
"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! " 

/5  To  God,  the  Word,  on  high, 
The  hosts  of  angels  cry, 
"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 " 
Let  mortals,  too,  upraise 
Their  voice  in  hymns  of  praise . 
*'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I ' 

ff"  6  Let  earth's  wide  circle  round 
In  joyful  notes  resound, 
"  Ma^  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  i " 
Let  air  and  sea  and  sky. 
From  depth  to  height,  reply, 
*'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 " 


mf7  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
Mv  canticle  divine, 
/"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I " 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  all  the  ages  on, 
cr  "  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I "  Amen. 

GERMAN,  19th  CENTURY,  tr.  E.  CASWALL. 
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/  "DEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb,  mf^  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 
i-'     Amidst  His  Father's  throne :  Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 

Prepare  new  honours  for  His  Name,  /  Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 

And  songs  before  wiknown.  For  ever  on  Thy  head. 


9t/^  Let  elders  worship  at  His  feet, 
The  Church  adore  around. 
With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet. 
And  harps  of  sweetest  sound. 


mf^  Thou  hastredeemed  our soulswith  blood< 
cr      Hast  set  the  prisoners  free  ; 

Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
/     And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee. 


nrfS  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Are  put  beneath  Thy  power ; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 
And  bring  the  promised  hour.    Amen. 


I.  WATTS. 


MAINZER. 


jl*  m* 


J.  Mainzbr,  Mus.Doc. 


4f%^\^ 


i 


s 


K 


t 


i 


^  '      — p    pg 


^ 


'  J  ..  .J 


8a  f. 


faiii 


f 


J.A 


J-A 


men., 


g 


f= 


:^ 


^ 


^P 


82 


r 


/  MOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 
1^     Awake,   my    soul ;    awake,   my 

tongue ; 
Hosanna  to  the  Eternal  Name, 
And  all  His  boundless  love  proclaim. 

mf^  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  His  grace ; 
God,  in  the  person  of  His  Son, 
Has  all  His  mightiest  works  outdone. 

n/'3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  wise  and  powerful  God  ; 
And  Thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 


cr  4  But  in  His  looks  a  glory  stands. 
The  noblest  labour  of  Thy  hands ; 
The  mdiant  lustre  of  His  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

/  5  Grace  I  'tis  a  sweet,  a  diarming  theme  ; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name : 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound ! 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground  I 

01/ 6  O  may  1  live  to  reach  the  place 

Where  He  unveils  His  lovely  face ! 
cr  Where  all  His  beauties  you  behold, 
/  And  sing  His  name  to  harps  of  gpld. 
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OCOME,  all  ye  faithful. 
Joyful  and  triumphant, 


/3 


O  come  ye.  O  come  ye  to  Bethlehem  ; 
Come  and  behold  Him, 
Bom  the  King  of  Angels : 
f  O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

t:r  O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

mf  O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the 
Lord. 

f  2  True  God  of  true  God, 

Light  of  Light  eternal, 
Lo,  He  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb. 
Son  of  the  Father, 
Begotten  not  created : 
p  O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

cr  O  come.  let  us  adore  Him, 

0ff  O  comt,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the 


Sing,  choirs  of  Angels, 
Sing  in  exultation, 
Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  Heaven  above. 
Sing  ye  ' '  All  glory 
To  God  in  the  Highest :  " 
p  O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

cr  O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

mf  O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the 
Lord. 


/  4  Yea,  Lord,  we  hail  Thee, 

Bom  this  happy  morning  : 
Jesu,  to  Thee  be  glory  given. 
Word  of  the  Father 
Now  in  fiesh  appearing  : 
p  O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

cr  O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

mf  O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  (/)  Christ  the 
Lord.     Amen. 
Kf\  W0llAYE»T\3lLK,  M.^.  OKKELEY»  altd. 
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(*  May  be  sang  in  unison,  e:fcept  the  gth  lint.) 


f  IT  ARK  !  the  herald  angels  sing,— 
n    Glory  to  the  new-txim  King ; 
f  Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild  : 
cr  God  and  sinners  reconciled. 
/  Joyful  all  ye  nations,  rise : 

Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies : 
ff  With  ihe  angelic  host  proclaim, — 
Christ  is  bom  in  Bethleheno. 


/2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored. 

Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord  ; 
dim  Late  in  time,  behold  Him  come, 
Oflfspring  of  a  virgin's  womb ! 
f  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see  ; 

Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity ! 
cr  Pleased  as  Man  with  men  to  dwell. 
Jesus  our  ImmanueL 


/  3  Hail  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peace ! 

Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 

Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings. 

Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
mp  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by  ; 
cr  Bom,  that  man  no  more  may  die 

Bom,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth  ; 

Bora,  to  give  them  second  birth.  Amen. 

c  viE&LKY,  altd.  by  G.  white¥IE1.d  aivdxi.  iiik'^k^. 
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OF  the  Father,  sole  begotten. 
Ere  the  worlds  began  to  be, 
He  the  Alpha  and  Omega, 

He  the  source,  the  ending  He, 
Of  the  things  that  are,  that  have  been, 
And  that  future  years  shall  see, 
Evennore  and  evermore  I 

iw/2  He  is  here,  Whom  seers  in  old  time 
Chanted  of,  while  ages  ran  ; 
Whom  the  writings  of  the  Prophets 
Promised  since  the  world  began : 
Then  foretold,  now  manifested. 
Praise  Him,  every  child  of  man, 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 

ff  3  Praise  Him,  O  ye  heaven  of  heavens  1 
Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height ! 
Praise  Him  every  power  and  kingdom. 
Praise  Him  in  His  boundless  might : 


Let  no  tongue  of  man  be  silent. 
Let  each  heart  and  voice  unite, 
Evermore  and  evermore. 

mf^  Thee  let  age  and  Thee  let  manhood, 
Thee  let  choirs  of  infants  sing  ; 
mp  Thee  the  matrons  and  the  maidens. 

And  the  children  answering, 
cr  Let  their  guileless  song  re-echo. 
And  their  heart  its  praises  bring. 
Evermore  and  evermore  1 

ff  5  Laud  and  honour  to  the  Father, 
Laud  and  honour  to  the  Son, 
Laud  and  honour  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three  and  ever  One : 
Consubstantial,  Co-eternal, 
While  unending  ages  run. 
Evermore  and  evermore !  Ameii. 

PRUDENTIUS,  tr.  J.  M.  NEALE.  altd. 
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O  come  to  mylieart,Lord  Je  -  sus,Thereis  room  in  my  heart  for    Thee. 


mfOn. 


^    ^^ 
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ot/  'FHOU  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and 
A         Thy  luRgly  crown 
When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me : 
p  Bat  in  Bethlehem's  home  there  was 
found  no  room 
For  Thy  holy  nativity. 
cr         O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
dim,         There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

/a  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels 


In  the  deserts  of  Galilee. 
er         O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
dim         There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee, 

mf^  Thou  camest.  Lord,  with  the  livine  word 
Thou  should  set  Thy  children  tree ; 
p  But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown 

of  thorn, 
fp     They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary : 
cr         O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus. 
dim         Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea. 


sang, 

^  xlT^^^^J^J  royal  decree :  «/.  when  heaven's  arch  shall  ring  and  her 

nf  Bat  of  lowly  birth  cam  st  Thou,  Lord,     ^  ^  T^^ri  «haii  cinT^ 


on  earth, 
p      And  in  great  humility  * 
cr         O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
dim.         There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

mf^  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  bird  its 
In  the  shade  of  the  cedar  tree ;  [nest 
f  But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou 
Son  of  God, 


choirs  shall  sing 
At  Thy  coming  to  victory, 
cr  Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying, 
*'  Yet  there  is  room 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  Thee : " 
/        And  my  heart  shall  rejoice.  Lord 
Jesus, 
When  Thou  comest  and  callest  for 
me.    Amen. 

EMILY  E.  S.  ELLIOTT. 
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HARK  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour 
comes, 
The  Saviour  promised  long ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

/a  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release, 
In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

mf^  He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray. 


/4 


cr 


fs 


And  on  the  eyeballs  of  the  blind 
To  pour  cdestial  day. 

He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 

And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace. 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 

And  neaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  be\ov^  i^axn!^    ^sdkxi. 
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/pHRISTIANS,    awake,    salute    the 
\j      .  happy  mom,  [bom  ; 

Whereon  the  Saviour  of  mankind  was 
Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love, 
Which  hosts  of  angels  chanted  from 

above; 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun 
Of  God  incarnate  and  the  Vicgin's  Son. 

m/2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was 
told,  ["  Behold, 

Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice : 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 
To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth  : 
This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  pro- 
mised word,  [Lord. " 
This  day  is  bom  a  Saviour.  Christ  the 

/3  He  spake,  and  straightway  the  celestial 

choir,  [spire : 

In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  con- 

The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they 

sang. 


And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  Alleluias 

rang: 
/  God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem 

sUU.  [will* 

'  Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good 

4  O !  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind 
God's  wondrous  love  in  saving  lost  man- 
kind ;  [our  loss, 
p  Trace  we  the  Babe,  Who  hath  retrieved 
From  His  poor  manger  to  His  bitter 
cross ; 
cr  Tread  in  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes 
place. 

/5  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  thrones 
among,  [song ; 

To  sing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphal 
He  that  was  bom  upon  this  joyful  day, 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display ; 
Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Eternal    praise   to   heaven's  Almighty 
King.     Amen. 

J.  BYRON^  V.3,  /.  6,  V.  4,  /.  I,  V.  5,  /.  6.  altd. 
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f  A  THOUSAND  years  have  come  and 
-M        gone, 

And  near  a  thousand  more, 
Since  happier  light  from  heaven  shone 
Than  ever  shone  before ; 
cr  And  in  the  hearts  of  old  and  young 

A  joy  most  joyful  stirred,  [tongue 

/That   sent  such  news  from  tongue  to 
As  ears  had  never  heard. 

2  Then  angels  on  their  starry  way 
Felt  bUss  unfelt  before, 
For  news  that  men  should  be  as  they 
To  darkened  earth  they  bore ; 
/  So  toiling  men  and  spirits  bright 

A  first  communion  had, 
tr  And  in  meek  mercy's  rising  light 
Were  each  exceeding  gM. 


/3  And  we  are  glad,  and  we  vdll  sing. 

As  in  the  days  of  yore ; 
Come  all,  and  hearts  made  ready  bring 

To  welcome  back  once  more 
The  day  when  first  on  wintry  earth 

A  summer  change  began, 
And,  dawning  in  a  lowly  birth, 

Uprose  the  Light  of  man. 

/4  For  trouble  such  as  men  must  bear 
From  childhood  to  fourscore. 
He  shared  with  us.  that  we  might  shart 
His  joy  for  evermore  ; 
cr  And  twice  a  thousand  years  of  grief. 

Of  conflict  and  of  sin, 
/  May  tell  how  large  the  harvest-sbeal 
His  patient  love  sha3\  >w\i\.    Kycvwcv. 
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f  TOY  to  the  world  t  the  Lord  is  come ;     /3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow 
J     Let  earth  receive  her  King  ; 


Let  evoy  heart  prepare  Him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 


Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 
cr  He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 


/a  Joy  to  the  earth !  the  Saviour  reigns ; '     /4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  gtaoe. 
Let  men  their  songs  employ ;  J'plains,  And  makes  the  nations  prove 

While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and        The  glories  of  His  righteousness. 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy.  And  wonders  of  ms  love.     Amen. 
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f  K  NGELS,  from  the  reai'ms  of  glory, 
i\    Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth  ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth  : 

Come  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 
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hi/* 2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
cr  God  with  man  is  now  residing, 

Yonder  shines  the  infant-light ; 
/  Come  and  worship ; 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

mf^  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations. 
Brighter  visions  beam  jaiar ; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  Nations ; 
Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star ; 
/  Come  and  worship ; 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

Mr/4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 
p      Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
cr  Suddenly  the  Lord  descending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear ; 
/  Come  and  worsnip  ; 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

mps  Sinners  wmng  with  tme  repentancev 
Doomed  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 
cr  Justice  now  revokes  your  sentence, 

Mercy  calls  you, — break  your  chains  ; 
/  Come  and  worship  ; 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King.    Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERir. 


ST.  OSWALD. 
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J.  B.  DvKKS,  Mas.Doc. 


/  TTARK,  an  awful  voice  is  sounding ; 
11     *•  Christ  is  nigh,"  it  seems  to  say ; 
"  Cast  away  the  dreams  of  darkness, 
O  3re  children  of  the  day." 

2  Startled  at  the  solemn  warning. 
Let  the  earth-bound  soul  arise ; 
Christ  her  Sun.  all  sloth  dispelUng, 
Shines  upon  the  morning  skies. 

m/2  Lo,  the  Lamb  so  long  expected, 

Comes   with    pardon    down    from 
heaven ; 


dim  Let  us  haste,  with  tears  of  sorrow. 
One  and  all  to  be  forgiven. 

mf^  So  when  next  He  comes  with  glory, 
p      Wrapping  all  the  earth  in  fear, 
cr  May  He  then  as  our  defender 

On  the  clouds  of  heaven  appear, 

/5  Honour,  glory,  virtue,  merit, 
To  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
With  the  co-eternal  Spirit, 
While  elemaV  ages  Tvm.     Kxoeci. 
LATIN,  5lh  CE14T\3VI .  \X.  ^  CKVN  K\a* 
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01/  TT  came  upon  the  midnight  clear, 
1    That  glorious  song  of  old, 
dim  From  angels  bending  near  the  earth 
To  touch  their  harps  of  gold : 
cr  "  Peace  on  the  earth,  good  will  to  men. 
From  heaven's  all-gracious  King ; " 
^  The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 
To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

m/a  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come, 
With  peaceful  wings  unfurled, 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 
O'er  all  the  weary  world : 
mp  Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 
They  bend  on  heavenly  wing, 
cr  And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 
pp    The  blessM  angels  sing. 

3  Yet  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 
The  world  hath  suffered  long. 
Beneath  the  angel -strain  have  rolled 
Two  thousand  years  of  wrong ; 


u 


And  man  at  war  with  man  hears  not 
The  love-song  which  they  bring — 
pp  O  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife. 
And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

Iff/ 4  And  ye  beneath  life's  crushing  load. 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  weary  steps  and  slow, — 
cr  Look  up !  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing ; 
pp  O  rest  beside  Uie  weary  ro»l. 
And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

m/s  For  lo  I  the  days  are  hastening  on. 
By  prophet-bards  foretold. 
cr  When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold : 
/  When  peace  shall  over  all  the  ea^ 

Its  ancient  splendours  fling, 
j^  And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 
pp     Which  now  the  angels  sing.    Amen. 

E.  U.  SEARS. 
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/  IT  AIL  to  the  Lord's  anointed : 
11    Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 

His  reign  on  earth  b^^tin  I 
He  comes  to  break  oppression. 

To  set  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

111,^  [2  He  comes  with  succour  speedy 
To  those  that  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy. 
And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
cr  To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 
libdr  darkness  turn  to  Ught. 
dim  Whose  souls  condemned  and  dying, 
m/     Were  precious  in  His  sight.] 

^  3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 
Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
rr  And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers. 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth : 
111^  Before  Him,  on  the  mountains. 

Shall  peace,  the  hetald,  go, 
^  And  righteousness,  in  fountains. 
From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

m/[4  Arabia's  desert  ranger 

To  Him  shall  bow  the  knee : 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 
His  glory  amte  to  see: 


cr  With  offerings  of  devotion. 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet, 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 
In  tribute  at  His  feet] 

mf^  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 
And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 
His  praise  all  people  sing : 
cr  For  He  shall  have  dominion 
O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore. 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 
Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

p  6  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 
cr  His  kingdom  still  increasing. — 

A  kingdom  without  end. 
mf  The  mountain  dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown, 
cr  Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish. 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

/  7  O'er  every  foe  victorious. 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 
All  blessing  and  all  blest. 
cr  The  tide  of  time  shall  never 
His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shaW  sXand  \ot  cn^  \ 
raU     That  name  10  vis  \s— Vdov^,    ^ssofcTu 
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HEATHLANDS. 


7  7.7  7.7  7.  H.SMAST. 
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^\^  ^^[  Vy^\'}\  Ir.  II  ^^;j  [  1  t{j^  \  ;.'^f.J  ^  1 1.  J  ^^ 


/  QING,  O  sing,  this  blessM  morn, 
O     Unto  us  a  child  is  bom, 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  given, 
God  Himself  comes  down  from  heaven. 
Sing,  O  sing  this  blessM  mom, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 

/  2  God  with  us,  Inmianuel, 

Deigns  for  ever  now  to  dwell. 
And  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fulness  of  His  grace. 

Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessM  mom, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 

ST.  DENYS. 


/3  God  comes  down  that  roan  may  rise. 
Lifted  by  Him  to  the  skies  ; 
Christ  is  Son  of  Man  that  we 
Sons  of  God  in  Him  may  be. 

Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessM  mora, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 

/4  O  renew  us,  Lord,  we  pray. 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day ; 
That  we  ever  one  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  with  Thee. 
Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessM  mora, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  born.   Amen. 

C,  WORDSWORTH. 
F.  Spinnby. 


«/^  pOD  from  on  high  hath  heard ! 
vJ    Let  sighs  and  sorrows  cease ; 
The  skies  unfold,  and  lo  1 
Descends  the  gilt  of  Peace ! 

[a  Hark !  on  the  midnight  air 
Celestial  voices  swell : 
The  hosts  of  heaven  proclaim 
God  comes  on  earth  to  dwell !] 

3  Haste  with  the  shepherds  ;  see 
The  mystery  of  Grace : 
mf  A  manger-bed,  a  Child, 
Is  all  the  eye  can  trace. 


4  Is  this  the  Eternal  Son. 
Who  on  the  starry  throne, 
Before  the  world  began. 
Was  with  the  Father  one? 

cr  5  Yes,  Faith  can  pierce  the  cloud 
Which  shrouds  His  glory  now ; 
/  And  hails  Him  Lord  and  God, 
To  Whom  all  creatures  bow. 

[6  Faith  sees  the  sapphire  throne 
Where  angels  evermore 
dim  Adoring,  tremble  still, 
p  And  trembling,  still  adore.] 
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11/7  O  Child  I  Thy  silence  speaks, 
And  bids  us  not  refuse 
To  bear  what  flesh  would  shun, 
To  spurn  what  flesh  would  choose. 


cr  8  Fill  us  with  holy  love. 

Heal  Thou  our  earthly  pride ; 
Be  bom  vrithin  our  hearts. 
And  ever  there  abide.    Amen. 

C.  COFFIN,  tr.  J.  R.  WOODFORD. 


BREEDON. 


8  8.8  8.88.68. 


B.  J.  Hopkins  Mus.Doc 


/  T  IFT  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates, 
JL/    Behold  the  King  of  glory  waits. 
The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near. 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here ; 
cr  Life  and  salvation  doth  He  bring. 
Wherefore  rejoice,  and  gladly  sing 

ff        Praise,  O  my  God,  to  Thee ! 
Creator,  wise  is  Thy  decree ! 

mf^  The  Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried, 
Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side, 
His  langly  crown  is  holiness, 
His  sceptre,  pity  in  distress, 
cr  The  end  of  cdl  our  woe  He  brings ; 

Wherefore  the  earth  is  glad  and  sings 
ff         Praise,  O  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 
O  Saviour,  great  Thy  deeds  shall  be ! 

«r/"3  Oh,  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest. 
Where  Christ  the  ruler  is  confest ! 
Oh,  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes 
To  whom  this  King  in  triumph  comes  I 


cr  The  cloudless  Sun  of  joy  He  Is, 

Who  bringeth  pure  delight  and  bliss ; 
ff       Praise,  O  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Comforter,  for  Thy  comfort  free  I 

wf  ^  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart, 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart 
From  earthly  use  for  Heaven's  employ. 
Adorned  with  prayer,  and  love,  and  joy ; 
cr  So  shall  your  Sovereign  enter  in. 

And  new  and  nobler  life  begin. 
ff       Praise,  O  my  God,  be  Thine, 
For  word,  and  deed,  and  grace  Divine. 

m/5  Redeemer,  come  I  I  open  wide 

My  heart  to  Thee  ;  here.  Lord,  abide ! 
Let  me  Thy  inner  presence  feel. 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal, 
cr  Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  us  on 

Until  our  glorious  goal  is  won  I 
ff       Eternal  praise  and  fame, 

Be  offered.  Saviour,  to  Thy  name  I 

AXAKO. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST, 


3,—JI/S  MANIFESTATION  TO  THE  GENTILES. 
DIX.  77.7  7.77.  CKoaan. 
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/  \^  with  gladness  men  of  old 
•HL    Did  the  guiding  star  behold. 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light, 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright 

p  So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
Evennoie  be  led  to  Thee. 

m/2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
Saviour,  to  Thy  lowly  bied. 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Thee  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore : 
p  So  may  we  with  willing  feet 
Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 


m/2  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  Thy  cradle  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy. 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
/  All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee,  our  Heavenly  King. 

p  4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day. 

Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
cr  And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 

Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
/  Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide. 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 


^  5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou,  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou,  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down ; 
There  (or  ever  may  we  sing 
Hallelujahs  to  our  King.    Amen. 


w.  C.  DIX. 
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/*  p^ROM  the  eastern  mountains 
JT     Pressing  on  they  come, 
Wise  men  in  their  wisdom 

To  His  humble  home ; 
Stirred  by  deep  devotion, 

Hasting  from  a£ar. 
Ever  journeying  onward. 
Guided  by  a  Star. 
Light  of  Life  that  shinedst, 

Ere  the  wozld  began ; 
Draw  Thou  near,  and  lighten 
Every  heart  of  man. 

f  [a  There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 
Meek  and  lowly  lay, 
Wondrous  Light  that  led  them 
Onward  on  their  way, 
cr  Ever  now  to  lighten 
Nations  from  a£ar. 
As  they  journey  homeward 
^  that  guiding  Star. 

Light  of  Life,  etc.] 

/  3  Thou  Who  in  a  manger 
Once  hast  lowly  labi, 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 
Gather  in  the  heathen. 

Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 
Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 

Light  of  Life,  ot& 


p  4  Gather  in  the  outcasts. 

Who  have  gone  astray, 
cr  Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them, 
Guide  them  on  their  way. 
dim  Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 
Or  have  wandered  far, 
Guide  them  by  the  brightness 
Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 

Light  of  Life.  etc. 

cr  5  Onward  through  the  darkness 
Of  the  lonely  night. 
Shining  still  before  them 
With  Thy  kindly  Ught, 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile, 

Homeward  from  afar. 
Young  and  old  together. 
Ey  Thy  guiding  Star. 

Light  of  Life,  etc. 

/6  Until  every  nation, 

Whether  bond  or  free, 
"Neath  Thy  starlit  banner, 

Jesu,  follows  Thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 
To  that  heavenly  home. 
Where  nor  sin  nor  sorrow 
Evermore  shall  come. 
Light  of  Life  that  shinedst. 

Ere  the  world  began ; 
Draw  I'hou  near,  and  lighten 
Every  hean  ot  loaxv.   Kxcaxv. 


EPIPHANY. 


TjiB,  LOUD  JSSUS  CMJSfi> 

11 10.11 10.  E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.Ooc. 


mf  BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
■D    Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  Thine  aid : 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
dim      Guide  where  our  Infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

p  2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dewdrops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
er  Angek  adore  Him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
/     Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  aH 

m/$  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Edom  and  offerings  Divine ; 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation ; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure; 
Richer,  by  far,  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

fS  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning. 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  Thine  aid : 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
dim      Guide  where  our  Infiant  Redeemer  is  laid.    Amen. 


R.  HEBEK. 


RAVENDALE. 
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nf  'pHE  race  thai  long  in  darkness  pined 
A      Have  seen  a  glorious  Light ; 
The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 
dim      In  death's  surrounding  night 

/2  To  hail  Thy  rise,  Thou  better  Sun 
The  gathering  nations  come, 
Joyous  as  when  the  reapers  bear 
The  harvest-treasures  home. 

3  To  us  a  Child  of  Hope  is  bom. 
To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 


Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

4  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored, 
cr  The  Wonderfid,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

ff  5  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread, 
His  reign  no  end  shall  know : 
Justice  shall  guard  His  throne  above, 
And  Peace  abound  below.     Amen. 

J.  MOKKISON 


ST.  GEORGE. 


4.— J5r/^  CHILDHOOD, 


S.  M. 


H.  J.  Gauntlbtt,  Moi-Doc. 
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ii^r     n/ITHIN  the  Father's  house 

VV     The  Son  hath  found  His  home ; 
And  to  His  temple  suddenly 
The  Lord  of  Life  hath  come. 

3  The  doctors  of  the  law 
Gaze  on  the  wondrous  Child, 

And  marvel  at  His  gracious  words 
Of  wisdom  undemed. 

f  3      Yet  not  to  them  is  given 
The  mighty  truth  to  know. 
To  lift  the  fleshly  veil  which  hides 
Incarnate  God  below. 

4  The  secret  of  the  Lord 

Escapes  each  human  eye. 


cr 


And  faithful  pondering  hearts  await 
The  full  Epiphany. 


5      Lord,  visit  Thou  our  aouls. 
And  teach  us  by  Thy  grace 
dim  Each  dim  revealing  of  Thyself 
With  loving  awe  to  trace ; 

/6      Till  from  our  darkened  sight 
The  cloud  shall  pass  away, 
And  on  the  cleansM  soul  shall  burst 
The  everlasting  day ; 

ff  7      TiU  we  behold  Thy  face. 

And  know,  as  we  are  known, 
Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Co-equal  Three  m.  One.    Kioea. 
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mf  TITITH  joy,  we  meditate  the  grace 
W     Of  our  High  Priest  above ; 
p  His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness. 
It  overflows  with  love. 


^=F 


p  4  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh. 

Poured  out  His  cries  and  tears ; 
And  in  His  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 


3  Touched  with  a  sympathy  vrithin,  mf$  Hell  never  quench  the  smoking  flax. 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ;  But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 

He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean,   dim  The  bruisM  reed  He  never  breaks* 
For  He  has  felt  the  same.  Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 


9if^  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure 
The  great  Redeemer  stood, 
/  While  Satan's  fiery  darts  He  bore, 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

ST.  AGNES. 

'■'   J    J    J 


11^6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  His  power ; 
cr  We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS,  ff.  z,  /.  4  altd. 


C  H. 


J.  B.  DvKBS,  Mas.  Doc. 


ntf  T  ORD,  Thou  in  all  things  like  wast  made 
L'    To  us,  yet  free  from  sin  ; 
p  Then  how  unlike  to  us,  O  Lord, 
Replies  the  voice  within. 

mp^  Our  faith  is  weak  ; — O  Light  of  light ! 
cr     Clear  Thou  our  clouded  view ; 
That,  Son  of  Man.  and  Son  of  God, 
We  give  Thee  honour  due. 


HIS  HUMAN  UFE  AND  HUMIUATiON 
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/  3  O  Son  of  Nfan !  Thyself  hut  proved 
Our  trials  and  our  tears ; 
Life's  thankless  toil,  and  scant  repose, 
£>eath's  agonies  and  fears. 

f\  O  Son  of  God  I  in  glory  raised. 
Thou  sittest  on  Thy  throne : 
Thence,  by  Thy  pleadings  and  Thy  grace, 
Still  succouring  Thine  own. 

mfs  Brother  and  Saviour,  Friend  and  Judge  I 
To  Thee,  O  Christ,  be  given 
To  bind  upon  Thy  crown  the  names 
Most  blest  in  earth  and  heaven.    Amen. 


J.  ANSTICB. 


6.— HIS  HUMAN  LIFE  AND  HUMILIATION 


SCOPAS.  (ist  Tufu.) 


8  7.8  7.  D. 


C  Hancock,  Mus.Bac. 
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p  117HO  is  this,  so  weak  and  helpless, 
VV     Child  of  lowly  Hebrew  maid. 
Rudely  in  a  stable  sheltered, 
Coldly  in  a  manger  laid  ? 
/  Tls  the  Lord  of  afi  creation. 

Who  this  wondrous  path  hath  trod  ; 
He  is  God  from  everlasting. 
And  to  everlasting,  God. 

f  3  Who  is  this,  a  Man  of  sorrows 
Walking  sadly  life's  hard  way, 
Homeless,  weary,  sighing,  weeping 
Over  sin  and  Satan's  sway? 
f  T\s  our  God.  our  glorious  Saviour. 
Who  above  the  stany  sky 
Now  for  us  a  place  prepareth, 
Where  no  tear  can  dim  the  eye. 


p  3  Who  is  this — behold  Him  shedding 
Drops  of  blood  upon  the  grotmd? 
Who  is  this — despised,  rejected. 
Mocked,  insulted,  beaten,  bound? 
/  Tis  our  God.  Who  gifts  and  graces 
On  His  Church  now  pouretb  down 
Who  shall  smite  in  holy  veneeance 
All  His  foes  beneath  His  throne. 

p  4  Who  is  this  that  hangeth  djdng. 

While  Uie  rude  world  scons  and  scorns. 
Numbered  with  the  malefactors,  [thorns? 
Tom    with   nails  and  crowned  with 
/  "Tis  the  God  Who  ever  liveth 
'Mid  the  shining  ones  on  high. 
In  the  glorious  golden  city 
Reigning  evo^\m^\^.    Kxcvexv. 
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^  TITHO  is  this,  so  weak  and  helpless, 
W     Child  of  lowlv  Hebrew  maid, 
Rudely  in  a  stable  sheltered, 
Coldly  in  a  manger  laid  ? 
f  Tis  the  Lord  of  all  creation. 

Who  this  wondrous  path  hath  trod ; 
He  is  God  from  everlasting. 
And  to  everlasting,  God. 

p  2  Who  is  this,  a  Man  of  sorrows 
Walking  sadly  life's  hard  way. 
Homeless,  weaiy.  sighing,  weeping 
Over  sin  and  Satan's  swav? 
/  Tis  our  God,  our  glorious  Saviour, 
Who  above  the  starry  sky 
Now  for  us  a  place  preparetb, 
Where  no  tear  can  dim  the  eye. 


p  3  Who  is  this— behold  Him  shedding 
Drops  of  blood  upon  the  ground  ? 
Who  is  this — despised,  rejected. 
Mocked,  insulted,  beaten,  bound? 
/  Tis  our  God.  Who  gifts  and  graces 
On  His  Church  now  poureth  down ; 
Who  shall  smite  in  holy  veneeance 
All  His  foes  beneath  His  throne. 

p  4  Who  is  this  that  hangeth  dying. 

While  the  rude  world  scons  and  scorns , 
Numbered  with  the  malefactors,  [thorns? 
To.Ti    with   nails  and  crowned  with 
f  Tis  the  God  Who  ever  liveth 
'Mid  the  shining  ones  on  high. 
In  the  glorious  golden  dty 
Reigning  everlastingly.    Amen. 
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wif  C\  WHO  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright,  fp  4  And  death,  that  sets  the  prisoner  free, 
yj    Thou  Son  of  nuuii  Thou  Light  of  Was   pang,   and   scoff,  and  scorn  to 

hghtl  Thee; 

O  who  like  Thee  dkl  ever  go  cr  Yet  love  through  all  Thv  torture  glowed. 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe  I  And  mercy  with  Thy  life-blood  flowed.  J 


t/  2  O  who  like  Thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men  before ; 
So  meek,  forgiving.  Godlike,  high, 
So  glorious  in  humility  1 


mf^O  wondrous  Lord,  our  souls  would  be 
Still  more  and  more  conformed  to  Thee, 
Would  lose  the  pride,  the  taint  of  sin, 
That  bums  these  fevered  veins  within ; 


p  [3  And  all  Thy  life's  unchanging  years,      jm/6  And  learn  of  Thee,  the  lowly  One. 
A  num  of  sorrovrs  and  of  tears,  And  like  Thee,  all  our  journey  run, 

The  cross,  where  all  our  sins  were  laid,  Above  the  world,  and  all  its  mirth, 

Upon  Thy  bending  shoulders  weighed ;  Yet  weeping  still  with  weeping  earth. 


f^  Oh  in  this  light  be  mine  to  go, 
Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe ; 
And  give  us  ever  on  the  road 
To  trace  Thy  footsteps,  O  my  God    Amen. 
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mf  'pHOU  Son  of  God  and  Son  of  man,  /3  The  ransomed  Church  Thy  glory  sings ; 
1     Beloved,  adored  Immanuel ;  The  hosts  of  Heaven  Thy  wiU  obey : 

Who  didst,  before  all  time  began.  And,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 

In  glory  with  Thy  Father  dwell ; —  We  celebrate  Thy  blessM  sway. 

/  2  We  sing  Thy  love.  Who  didst  in  time,  /  4  A  servant's  form  didst  Thou  sustain ; 

For  us  humanity  assume ;  And  with  delight  the  law  obey ; 

d*m  To  answer  for  the  sinner's  crime,  dim  And  then  endure  amazing  pain, 
p  To  suffer  in  the  sinner's  room.  Whilst  all  our  sorrows  on  Thee  lay. 


mfs  Blest  Saviour  I  we  are  wholly  Thine ; 
So  freely  loved,  so  dearlv  bought : 
Our  souls  to  Thee  would  we  resign, — 
To  Thet  >rouid  subject  every  thoughi. 
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^01  ^^^^  ™^y  ^^^'Q  ^^  house  of 

v/ 1        clay, 
Yet  'twas  the  Lord's  abode  ; 

Our  feet  mav  mourn  this  thoray  way, 
er     Yet  here  Immanuel  trod. 

3  This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear ; 
This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep ; 
dim  These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear, 
p     These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

cr  3  Our  ver}'  frailty  brings  us  near 
Unto  the  Lord  of  Heaven  ; 
To  every  grief,  to  every  tear 
Such  glory  strange  is  given. 


4  But  not  this  fleshly  robe  alone 
Shall  link  us,  Lord,  to  Thee 
Not  only  in  the  tear  and  groan 
Shall  the  dear  kindred  be  \— 

/5  We  shall  be  reckoned  for  Thine  own 
Because  Thy  heaven  we  share, 
Because  we  sing  around  Thy  throne 
And  Thy  bright  raiment  wear. 

fftO  nughty  grace,  our  life  to  live, 
To  midce  our  earth  divin»  I 
O  mighty  grace.  Thy  heaven  to  give. 
And  lift  our  life  to  Thine.  Amen. 

T.  H.  GILL. 
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mf  QTRONG  Son  of  God,  immortal  Love, 
O    Whom  we,  that  have  not  seen  Thy  laoe. 
By  faith,  and  faith  alone,  embrace. 
Believing  where  we  cannot  prove ; 

p  3  Thou  wilt  not  leave  us  in  the  dust : 
Thou  madest  man,  he  knows  not  why : 
He  thinks  he  was  not  made  to  die : 
And  Thou  hast  made  him :  Thou  art  just 
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**/[3  'Hiou  seemest  human  and  divine. 

The  highest,  holiest  manhood,  lliou : 
Our  wills  are  ours,  we  know  not  how : 
Our  wills  are  ouis,to  make  them  Thine. 

p  4  Our  little  systems  have  their  day : 
They  have  their  day  and  cease  to  be : 
They  are  but  broken  lights  of  Thee, 
cr  And  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  more  than  they.] 

«^5  We  have  but  faith :  we  cannot  know ; 
For  knowledge  is  of  things  we  see, 
cr  And  yet  we  trust  it  comes  from  Thee ; 
A  beam  m  darkness :  let  it  grow. 

vrfd  Let  knowledge  grow  from  more  to  more, 
dim  But  more  of  reverence  in  us  dwell : 
cr  That  mind  and  soul,  according  well. 
May  make  one  music  as  before, 

f^  But  vaster.  (^(0i)  We  are  fools  and  flight. 
We  mock  Thee  when  we  do  not  fear : 
But  help  Thy  foolish  ones  to  belu* ; 
Help  Thy  vain  world  to  bear  Thy  light    Amen. 
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/  T  ORD,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 
JL/    And  plead  to  be  foigiven. 
So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 

cr     And  form  our  souls  for  Heaven. 

f  2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill. 
Our  daily  cross  to  bear, 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will. 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

mf\^  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel. 
Our  earthliness  refine, 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwdU 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 


/  4  If  ioy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 
And  griefs  dark  day  come  on, 
We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry. 
Father  I  Thy  will  be  done  1] 

5  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame, 

Or  brethren  faithless  prove. 
Then,  like  Thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

6  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
cr  O  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
/     And  follow  TbeeloVieaNcaX   Nxoreu 
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mf  "IITHAT  grace,  O  "Lord,  and  beauty 
W        shone 

Around  Thy  steps  below ; 
What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe. 

p  2  For,  ever  on  Thy  burdened  heart 
A  weight  of  sorrow  hung  ; 
Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile. 
Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove ; 


Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still, 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

IR/4  O  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  Thee, 
Like  Thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 

dim  Far  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

5  One  with  Thyself,  may  every  eye. 
In  us,  Thy  brethren,  see 
The  gentleness  and  grace  that  spring 
From  union.  Lord,  with  Thee.  Amen. 

E.  DBNNY. 
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L.  V.  Bebthovbn. 


nf  tlOW  shall  I  foUow  Him  I  serve? 
Jn    How  shall  I  copy  Him  I  love? 
Nor  from  those  blessM  footsteps  swerve. 
Which  lead  me  to  His  seat  above  ? 


/  2  Privations,  sorrows,  bitter  scorn. 
The  life  of  toil,  the  mean  abode, 
The  faithless  kiss,  the  crown  of  thorn,'* 
Are  these  the  consecrated  road? 
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mf[^  Twas  thus  He  suffered,  though  a  Son, 
Foreknowing,  choosing,  feeling  all ; 
cr  Until  the  perfect  work  was  done. 
dim  And  drunk,  the  bitter  cup  of  galL] 

f  4  Lord,  should  my  path  through  suffering  lie 

Forbid  it  I  shoidd  e'er  repine ; 

Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvary, 
dim  Nor  heed  my  griefs,  remembering  Thine. 

5  O  let  me  think  how  Thou  didst  leave 
Untasted  every  pure  delight. 
To  fast,  to  faint,  to  watch,  to  grieve, 
The  toilsome  day.  the  homeless  night:— 

^  6  To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me  1 
Thou  earnest  not  Thyself  to  please : 
cr  And,  dear  as  earthly  comforts  be. 
Shall  I  not  love  Thee  more  than  these? 

mf^  Yes  !  I  would  count  them  all  but  loss, 
To  gain  the  notice  of  Thine  eye : 
p  Flesh  shrinks  and  trembles  at  the  cross, 
/  But  Thou  canst  give  the  victory.    Amen. 
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mf  n^EACH  me,  O  Lord,  Thy  holy  way,  p  3  Help  me,  O  Saviour,  here  to  trace 
1     And  give  me  an  obedient  mind,  The  sacred  footsteps  Thou  hast  trod, 

That  in  Thy  service  I  may  find  And  meekly  walking  with  my  God, 

My  soul's  delight  from  day  to  day.  To  grow  in  goodness,  truth,  and  grace. 

s  Guide  me,  O  Saviour,  with  Thy  hand,   mf  \  Guard  me,  O  Lord,  that  I  may  ne'er 
And  so  control  my  thoughts  and  deeds,  Forsake  the  right,  or  do  the  wrong ; 

That  I  may  tread  the  path  which  leads      cr  Against  temptation  make  me  strong. 
cr  Right  onward  to  the  bless^  land.  And  round  me  spread  Thy  sheltering  care 

/5  Bless  me  in  every  task,  O  Lord, 
Begim,  continued,  done  for  Thee ; 
FuUil  Thy  perfect  work  in  me ; 
And  Thine  abounding  grace  afford.    Amea, 
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/     'pHOU  Who  didst  stoop  below 

1     To  drain  the  cup  of  woe, 
Weaxing  the  form  of  frail  mortality ; 
Thy  blessM  labours  done, 
€r         Thy  crown  of  victory  won, 

Hast  passed  from  earth,  passed  to  Thy  home  on  high. 

^2         It  vras  no  path  of  flowers, 

Through  this  dark  world  of  ours, 
BelovM  of  the  Father,  Thou  didst  tread; 
And  shall  we  in  dismay 
Shrink  from  the  narrow  way, 
When  clouds  and  darkness  are  around  it  spread? 

/3         O  Thou,  Who  art  our  life. 

Be  with  us  through  the  strife ; 
dim  Thy  holy  head  by  earth's  fierce  storms  was  bowed. 
Raise  Thou  our  eyes  above, 
To  see  a  Father's  love, 
Beam  like  the  bow  of  promise  through  the  cloud. 

/  4         E'en  through  the  awful  gloom 
Which  hovers  o'er  the  tomb, 
cr  That  light  of  love  our  guiding  star  shall  be, 
Our  spirits  shall  not  dread 
The  shadowy  path  to  tread. 
Friend,  Guardian,  Saviour,  which  doth  lead  to  Thee.    Amen. 

SARAH  E.  MILEdL 
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mf  IVf  Y  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
I'l     I  read  my  duty  in  Thy  word  ; 

cr  But  in  Thy  life  the  law  appears 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 


p  3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  TTiy  prayer ; 
The  desert  Thy  temptations  knew, 
cr  Thy  conflict  and  Thy  victory  too. 


wr/a  Such  was  Thy  truth,  and  such  Thy  zeal,  m/^  Be  Thou  my  pattern  ;  make  me  bear 
Such  deference  to  Thy  Father's  will,  More  of  Thy  gracious  image  here ; 

Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine,  cr  Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine.  Amongst  the  followers  of  Uie  Lamb. 

Amen.  i.  watts. 
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/  TESU,  if  still  Thou  art  to-day 
J     As  yesterday  the  same, 
Present  to  heal,  in  me  display 
The  virtue  of  Thy  Name. 

a  Now,  Lord,  to  Whom  for  help  I  call, 

Thy  miracles  repeat ; 
/  With  pitying^es,  behold  me  fall 

A  leper  at  Thy  Ifeet 


p  4  Silent  (alas  I  Thou  know'st  how  long). 
My  voice  I  cannot  raise  ; 
cr  But  O !  when  Thou  shalt  loose  my  tongue, 
/     The  dumb  shall  sing  Thy  praise. 

p  [5  Blind  from  my  birth  to  guilt  and  Thee, 
And  dark  I  am  within ; 
The  love  of  God  I  cannot  see. 
The  sinfulness  of  sin. 


3  Thou  seest  me  deaf  to  Thy  command, —  cr  6  But  Thou,  they  say,  art  passing  by; 

Oi)en.  O  Lord,  my  ear ;  O  let  me  find  Thee  near ! 

cr  Bid  me  stretch  out  my  withered  hand,  Jesu,  in  mercy  hear  my  cry, 

And  lift  it  up  in  prayer.  Thou  Son  of  David,  hear !] 

7  Behold  me  waiting  in  the  way 

For  Thee,  the  heavenly  light : 
cr  Command  me  to  be  brought,  and  say, 
/     "S/iiner,  receive  thy  sight  I "    Amen. 
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«5r  A  WHERE  is  He  that  trod  the  sea? 
^    Oh,  where  is  He  that  spake, — 
And  demons  from  their  victims  flee. 

The  dead  their  slumbers  break? 
The  palsied  rise  in  freedom  strong. 
The  dumb  men  talk  and  sing, 
dim  And  from  blind  eyes,  benighted  long, 
cr     Bright  beams  of  morning  spring. 


m/3  O  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea? 
Tis  only  He  can  save ; 
To  thousands  hungering  wearily, 
A  wondrous  meal  He  gave  : 
f  Full  soon,  celestially  fed, 
Their  rustic  fare  they  take ; 
dim  Twas  springtide  when  He  blest  the  bread, 
f     And  harvest  when  He  brake. 


mf2,  O  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea? 
Oh,  where  is  He  that  spake, — 
And  piercing  words  of  liberty. 
The  deaf  ears  open  shake? 
dim  And  mildest  words  arrest  the  haste 
Of  fever's  deadly  fire, 
cr  And  strong  ones  heal  the  weak  who  waste 
Their  life  in  sad  desire. 


p  4  O  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea? 
cr      My  soul !  the  Lord  is  here : 
/  Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  thee; 
To  leap,  to  look,  to  hear 
Be  thine :  thy  needs  Hell  satisfy : 

Art  thou  diseased  or  dumb  ? 
Or  dost  thou  in  thine  hunger  cry  ? 
"I  come,"  saith  Christ,  " I  come." 
Amen.  T.  T.  lyncil 
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mf  piERCE  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the 

•*•         deep, 

Watch  did  Thine  anxious  servants  keep : 
./  But  Thou  wast  wrapped  in  guileless 

sleep, 
fp  Calm  and  stiD. 

mf^  •'  Save,  Lord,  we  perish,"  was  their  cry, 
cr  "O  save  us  in  our  agony ; ' 
/  Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, 
tp  *' Peace,  be  stilL' 


m/s  The  wild  winds  hushed ;  the  angry  deep 
,dim  Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep ; 

p  The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 

/  At  Thy  will 

m/4  So,  when  our  lifie  is  clouded  o'er. 
cr  And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 

Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 
pp  ' '  Peace,  be  still. "    Amen. 

G.  TURING. 


BEDFORD. 


CM. 


W.  Whbalb. 


^'ni^lg  (JlfiV^Uv^'^'f^'rJ-r'^-i^r'-' 


Bi^ 


.OL 


2s: 


^z 


.^ 


^ 


■jTJ.^ 


^ 


.^2. 


?z: 


^ 


ia 


p  TT EALus.Immanuel !  hear  our  prayer ; 
*^    We  wait  to  feel  Thy  touch ; 
Deep-wounded  souls  to  Thee  repair. 
And,  Saviour,  we  are  such. 

8  Our  faith  is  feeble,  we  confess ; 
We  faintly  trust  Thy  word ; 
But  wilt  Thou  pity  us  the  less? 
cr     Be  that  Cur  from  Thee,  Lord. 

3  Remember  him  who  once  applied 
With  trembling  for  relief: — 
"  Lord,  I  believe,"  with  tears  he  cried, — 
"O  help  my  unbelief  I" 


m/4  She.  too.  who  touched  Thee  in  the  press. 
And  healing  virtue  stole,  [peace. 

dim  Was    answered.— "  Daughter,    go    in 
cr     Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 

5  Concealed  amid  the  gathering  throng, 

She  would  have  shunned  Thy  view ; 
mf  And  if  her  faith  was  firm  and  strong. 
dim      Had  strong  misgivings  too. 

6  Like  her,  with  hopes  and  fears  we  come, 

To  touch  Thee,  if  we  may ; 
cr  Oh  I  send  us  not  despairing  home : 
p     Send  none  unhealed  scw^c^.    ^loecv. 
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/  Al  Y  song  is  love  unknown ; 
1*1    My  Saviour's  love  to  me ; 
dim  Love  to  the  loveless  shown, 
That  they  might  lovely  be. 
Oh,  who  am  I. 
That  for  mv  sake 
My  Lord  should  take 
Frail  flesh,  and  die  ? 

[m/a  He  came  from  His  blessed  Throne. 
Salvation  to  bestow: 
But  men  made  strange,  and  none 
The  longed-for  Christ  would  know, 

But  oh.  my  Friend  ; 

Mv  Friencl  indeed. 

Who  at  my  need 

His  life  did  spend. 


f'x  Sometimes  they  strew  His  way. 
And  His  sweet  praises  sing  ; 
bounding  all  the  day, 
Eosannas  to  their  King. 


Then  "Crucify!" 
Is  all  their  breath. 
And  for  His  death 
They  thirst  and  cry.] 

mp  [4  Why,  what  hath  my  Lord  done? 
What  makes  this  rage  and  spite  ; 
cr  He  made  the  lame  to  run. 
He  gave  the  blind  their  sight. 
Sweet  injuries  1 
Yet  they  at  these 
Themsdves  displease. 
And  'gainst  Him  rise. 

5  They  rise,  and  needs  will  have 
My  dear  Lord  made  away, 
A  murderer  they  save  : 
The  Prince  of  life  they  slay. 

Yet  cheerful  He 

To  sufTring  goes. 

That  He  His  foes 

From  thenoe  might  free.  ' 
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n  life,  no  botise,  no  home 
Ay  Lord  on  earth  might  have  ; 
n  death,  no  friendly  tomb. 
kit  what  a  stranger  gave. 

What  may  I  say  ? 

Heav'n  was  His  home ; 

But  mine  the  tomb 

Wherein  He  lay. 


m/j  Here  might  I  stay  and  sing, 
No  story  so  divine  ; 
/  Never  was  love,  dear  King  I 
dim  Never  was  grief  like  Thine. 
/         This  is  my  Friend, 

In  Whose  sweet  praise 

I  all  my  days 

Could  gladly  spend.    Amen. 

S.  GROSSMAN. 


DLYROOD.  {ist  Tune. )        8  8  6. 8  8  6. 


H.  HiLBS,  Mns-Doc. 
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jw/"  r\  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art  I 
yj    Wljen  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 
All  taken  up  by  Thee  ? 
cr  I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love. 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me  I 

2  Stronger  His  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable  : 
The  firstborn  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see  ; 
dim  Thev  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length  and  breadth  and  height 

p  3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God : 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 
In  this  poor  stony  heart : 
cr  For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine. 
Be  mine  this  better  part.    Amen. 
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iw^  A  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art  I 
yj    When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 
All  taken  up  by  Thee  ? 
er  I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love. 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me  1 

2  Stronger  His  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable  : 
The  firstborn  sons  of  Ught 


Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
dim  Thev  cannot  reach  tne  mysteiv, 

The  length  and  breadth  and  height 

p  3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  : 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 
In  this  poor  stony  heart : 
cr  For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine, 
Be  mine  this  better  part    Amen. 

C  WSStEY, 


BETHANY. 


8  7.8  7.  D. 


H.  Smart. 
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f  T  OVE  divine,  all  loves  excelling, 
1^    Joy  of  heaven ,  to  earth  come  down ; 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling ; 
All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
p  Jesus,  Thou  art  all  compassion ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art : 
cr  Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation ; 
^ter  every  longing  hearL 

mf^  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  ail  Thy  grace  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 


/  Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 
Serve  Thee  as  lliy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing ; 
Glory  in  Thy  precious  love. 

cr  3  Finish,  then,  Thy  new  creation ; 
Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be ; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation 
Perfectly  restored  in  Thee : 
ff  Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 
Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place : 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
Amen.  a  wksley. 


ST.  MATTHIAS. 
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mf  TESU  1  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 

J     No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue 
declare ; 

O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  Thee. 

And  reign  without  a  rival  there : 
er  Thine  wholly.  Thine  alone,  I  am  ; 

Lord,  with  Thy  love  my  heart  inflame. 

m/st  O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  alone : 
O  may  Thy  love  p<ksess  me  whole, 
My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown : 
/  An  coldness  from  my  heart  remove ; 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love ! 

mfjO  Love  !  how  cheering  is  thy  ray  I 
An  pain  before  thy  presence  flies ; 
/  C^re.  anguish,  soirpw,  meit  away. 


cr  Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise : 
/  O  Jesu  i  nothing  may  I  see, 

Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee  1 

[4  Still  let  Thy  love  point  out  my  way  I 
How  wondrous  things  Thy  love  hath 

wrought  i 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray ; 
Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought ; 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 

/  5  In  suffering  be  Thy  love  my  peace ; 
cr  In  weakness  be  Thy  love  my  power ; 
p  And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  ceaie, 
pp  O  Jesu,  in  that  solemn  hour, 

In  death,  as  life,  be  Thou  my  guide« 
And  save  me,  WYio  ioi  m«  ra&V  ^\«^ 
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THOU  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose ; 
Thou  all  sufficient  Love  divine ; 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes. 
Secure  I  am,  if  Thou  art  mine. 
And  lo  I  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame 
dim  I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  Thy  name 

/a  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is. 
And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above ; 
Comfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  peace, 
And  joy  and  everlasting  love : 
To  me,  with  Thy  dear  name,  are  given 
Pardon  and  holiness  and  heaven. 


191/3  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  Thou  art. 

My  rest  in  toil,  mine  ease  in  pain ; 
p  The  medicine  of  my  broken  heart ; 
In  war,  my  peace ;  in  loss,  my  gain : 
cr  My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown ; 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crowd : 

/4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply ; 

In  w^cness,  mine  almighty  power; 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty ; 
My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  hour ; 
cr  In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable ; 
ff  My  life  in  death ;  my  heaven  in  hdL 
Amen.  a  wesley. 


HOLY  TRINITY. 


\^m  BS. 


J.  Baknbv. 


b'UIJ  J  ^  ^_\\^-  J'Jil.llJ  j 


I  ■  '^    J    J    jzc^ 


A  -  men. 


't^f'irr 


i 


4: 


m 


f^-^{'  "^f'f  r  fr 


s 


[^ 


& 


125 


HIS  LOVE,  TENDERNESS,  AND  SYMPATHY, 


101 


mp  TTHERE'S  not  a  grief,  however  light, 
1     Too  light  for  sympathy ! 
There's  not  a  care,  however  slight, 
Too  slight  to  bring  to  Thee ! 

a  Thou  Who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road 
Wilt  share  each  small  distress  ; 
For  He  Who  bore  the  greater  load 
Will  not  refuse  the  less. 

3  There's  not  a  secret  sigh  we  breathe 
But  meets  the  ear  divine ; 


And  every  cross  grows  light  beneath 
The  shadow,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

4  Life's  woes  without, — sin's  strife  vrithin, 

The  heart  would  overflow  ; 
er  But  for  that  love  which  died  for  sin, — 
That  love  which  wept  with  woe. 

5  All  human  sympathy  but  cheers. 

When  it  is  learned  from  Thee. 
Alas  for  grief  I — ^but  for  those  tears 
Which  feU  at  Bethany !    Amen. 

JANE  CREWDSON. 


WAVENEY. 
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R.  Rbdhbad. 
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PART  I. 


% 


mf  JESUS,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
J     With  sweetness  fills  my  breast ; 
cr  But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
p      And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

/2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 
Nor  can  the  memory  find. 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thv  blest  Name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind  I 

/  3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart ! 
O  joy  of  all  the  meek  I 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art! 
cr      How  good  to  those  who  seek. 

/4  Bat  what  to  those  who  find?    Ah,  this 
Nor  tongue  faor  pen  can  show : 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

mf$  O  Jesus,  Light  of  all  below  I 
xhou  Fount  of  life  and  fire  I 
Surpassing  aU  the  joys  we  know. 
And  all  we  can  desire  1 

f6  Jesus,  my  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  my  priic  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  Thou  my  glory  now, 
And  through  Eternity.     Amen. 

BERNARD  of  CLAIRVAUX,  tr.  E.  CASWALL. 


F=F 


PART  II. 

/  f\  JESUS,  King  most  wonderful  I 

V/    Thou  conqueror  renowned ! 
p  Thou  sweetness  most  inefiGEible  I 
In  Whom  all  joys  are  found  ! 

n^^  When  once  Thou  visitest  the  heart. 
Then  truth  begins  to  shine ; 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart ; 
Then  wakens  love  divine. 

f  3  Jesus !  Thy  mercies  are  untold, 
Through  each  returning  day ; 
Thy  love  exceeds  a  thousandK>ld 
Whatever  we  can  say. 

mf^  May  every  heart  confess  Thy  Name, 
And  ever  Thee  adore ; 
cr  And  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame. 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

/5  Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  bless ; 
Thee  may  we  love  alone ; 
cr  And  ever  in  our  lives  express 
The  image  of  Thine  own. 

p  6  Grant-  me,  while  here  on  earth  I  stay. 
Thy  love  to  feel  and  know ; 
cr  And  when  from  hence  I  pass  away. 
To  me  Thy  glory  show.     Amerv. 

BERNARD  of  Ci.MR\  X\]X, Vt.  IE..  CK&NN  KV.\. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CUR/ST. 

10 10 10.6.  E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mtis.0d<*. 
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(  *  Small  notes  for  tst  verse.) 

tf  \  ND  didst  Thou  love  the  race  that  loved  not  Thee. 
iv    And  didst  Thou  take  to  heaven  a  human  brow? 
Dost  plead  with  man's  voice  by  the  marvellous  sea? 
Art  Thou  his  kinsman  now  ? 

3  O  God,  O  kinsman  loved,  but  not  enough  I 
O  Man,  with  eyes  majestic  after  death, 
Whose  feet  have  toiled  along  our  pathways  rough, 
Whose  lips  drawn  human  breath  I 

3  By  that  one  likeness  which  is  ours  and  Thine, 
By  that  one  nature  which  doth  hold  us  kin. 
By  that  high  heaven  where,  sinless.  Thou  dost  shine, 
To  draw  us  sinners  in  ; 

/  4  By  Thy  last  silence  in  the  judgment-hall, 
By  long  foreknowledge  of  the  deadly  tree, 
By  darkness,  by  the  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
I  pray  Thee  visit  me. 

5  Come,  lest  this  heart  should,  cold  and  cast  away, 
dim  Die  ere  the  guest  adored  she  entertain — 
p  Lest  eyes  which  never  saw  Thine  earthly  day 
Should  miss  Thy  heavenly  reign.     Amen. 

JEAN  INGELOW. 


ST.  CHRYSOSTOM. 


o  o.  o  o.  O  o. 


J.  Barnby. 


t=r=^ 


^ 


s    ti  ,fi 


^    «g    f=^  '  g>      «g  '  ^       «g  '  ^    "  tap  't|.*;/^  { 


m 


itA 


g=F 


18-  u  J 


J- 


fir  n    fl  r  I  ffl-T"  r 


I     I 


m 


2a: 


f^ 


tit  A  LOVB,  tBNt>kRN&SS,  ANt>  SVUPATHY. 


m 


:*=; 


t^ 


pTf 


w=^ 


rtJ..  .J J  ,j..li"J.J  Jl  ^  .  J^^ 


p=^ 


^bsMI 


128 


I '  .  A  .  men. 


mf  TESU,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all, 
J     Hear  me,  blest  Saviour,  when  I  call ; 
Hear  me.  and  from  Thy  dwelling-place 
Pour  down  the  riches  of  Thy  grace  : 

cr      Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore ; 
/*     Oh ,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

/  s  Jesu.  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought ; 
cr  How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought? 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  name' 
/     Jesu,  my  Lord.  I  Thee  adore ; 

Oh.  makemeloveThee  more  and  more. 


p  3  Jesu.  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me. 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  s«  lovingly? 
cr  How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought, 

So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought ; 
/     Jesu,  mv  LoM,  I  Thee  adore  ; 

Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more 

/4  Jesu,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song ; 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong ; 
AU  that  I  have  or  am  is  Thine, 
And  Thou,  blest  Saviour.  Thou  art  mine : 
jf     Jesu,  my  Lord.  I  Thee  adore ; 

Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
Amen.  h.  collins. 


ALBANO. 
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V.  NOVXLLO. 
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p  5  For  Thee  the  Father's  hidden  face? 
For  Thee  the  bitter  cry? 
/  For  us  the  Father's  endless  grace. 
The  song  of  victory  ? 

p  6  Our  load  of  sin  and  misery 

Didst  Thou  the  Sinless  bear? 
/  Thy  spoUess  robe  of  purity 
Do  we  the  sinners  wear? 

mff  Lord  Jesus  I  is  it  even  so? 
Have  we  been  \o\hA  thus? 
What  love  can  we  on  Thee  bestow 
Who  hast  exchanged  with  us  ? 

/8  Thou,  Who  our  very  place  did'st  take, 
Dwell  in  our  very  heart ! 
Thou,  Who  Thy  portion  ours  dost  make, 
Thysdf^Hiyself « tm^^art.    Amct^L. 
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/  r\  MYSTERY  of  Love  Divine. 
\J    That  thought   and  thanks 

powers '. 
Lord  Jesus !  was  our  portion  Thine, 
And  is  Thy  portion  ours  ? 

p  3  Emmanuel !  didst  Thou  take  our  place 
To  set  us  in  Thine  own  ? 
cr  Didst  Thou  our  low  estate  embrace 
To  lift  us  to  Thy  throne? 

p  3  Didst  Thou  fulfil  each  righteous  deed, 
God's  perfect  will  express, 
/  That  we  the  unfaithful  ones  might  plead 
Thy  perfect  faithfidness  ? 

p  4  On  Thy  pure  soul  did  dread  and  gloom 
In  that  drear  garden  rise  ? 
/  Are  ours  the  brightness  and  the  bloom 
Of  Thine  oiiti  Paradise? 
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f  IVr^W  begin  the  heavenly  theme: 
i  1     Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name ; 
Ye  who  Jesus'  kindness  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

p  3  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears ; 
cr  Banish  all  your  guilty  fears ; 
/  See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Cancelled  by  redeeming  love. 

f  4  Ye,  alas !  who  long  have  been 
Willing  slaves  of  death  and  sin, 
cr  Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove ; 
Stop  and  taste  redeeming  love. 

/5  Welcome  all  by  sin  oppressed  r 
Welcome  to  His  sacred  rest : 
Nothing  brought  Him  from  above. 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

fft  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring; 
Strike  aloud  each  jo)rful  string : 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above. 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love.    Amen. 
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HIS  LOVE,  TEN'DERNESS,  AND  SYMPATHY. 


f  \  WAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 

li    And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise  ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me, 
His  loving-kindness  is  so  free  1 

Ml/ 3  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 

Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all ; 
cr  He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate : 
His  loving-kindness  is  so  great  1 

/  3  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 

Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart ; 
And  though  I  oft  have  Him  forgot. 
/  His  loving-kindness  changes  not. 

p  4  .So  when  I  pass  death's  gloomy  vale, 
And  all  the  powers  of  nature  fail, 
O  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
cr  His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death  1 

/5  Then  shall  I  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day ; 
Then  shall  I  sing  with  sweet  surprise 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies. 

/6  Then  with  the  golden  harps  I'll  join, 
And  with  their  anthems  mingle  mine ; 
And  loudly  sound,  on  every  chord. 
The  loving-kindness  of  the  Lord.    Amen. 
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/a  I  love  Thee  for  that  glorious  worth 
In  Thy  great  self  I  see ; 
p  I  love  Thee  for  that  shameful  cross 
Thou  hast  endured  for  me. 
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«i/  "IfY  blessM  Saviour,  is  Thy  love 
IVl    So  great,  so  full,  so  free? 
Behold,  I  give  my  love,  my  heart. 
My  life;  my  all  to  Thee. 


mf^  No  man  of  greater  love  can  boast 
Than  for  his  friend  to  die ; 
But  for  Thy  foes.  Lord,  Thou  wast  slain : 
CT     What  love  with  Thine  can  vie  ?    Ametv. 
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if  r\  MASTER,  it  is  good  to  be 


High  on  the  mountain  here  with  Thee, 
Here,  in  an  ampler,  purer  air, 
Above  the  stir  of  toil  and  care ; 
dim  Of  hearts  distract  with  doubt  and  grief, 
Believing  in  their  unbelief, 
p  Calling  Thy  servants  all  in  vain 
To  ease  them  of  their  bitter  pain. 

mf^O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 

With  Thee  and  with  Thv  faithful  three 

Here,  where  the  Apostle  s  heart  of  rock 

Is  nerved  against  temptation's  shock ; 

Here,  where  the  Son  of  Thunder  learns 

The  thought  that  breathes,  and  word  that  bums ; 

Here,  where  on  eagles'  wings  we  move 

With  Him  Whose  last  best  creed  is  Love. 
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/3  O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 

Entranced,  enwrapt  alone  with  Thee ; 
And  watch  Thy  glistering  raiment  glow 
Whiter  than  Herroon's  whitest  snow; 
The  human  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiant  with  a  light  divine. 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  gxaoe. 
Gazing  on  that  transfigured  face. 

mf^  O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 

Here  on  the  Holy  Mount  with  Thee ; 
When  darkling  in  the  depths  of  night, 
When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light, 
dim  We  bow  before  the  heavenly  Voice 
That  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice, 
p  Though  love  wax  cold  and  faith  be  dim, 
cr  "  This  is  My  Son  1  oh.  hear  ]re  Him !  " 


Amen. 

A.  p.  STANLEY 
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/  13  IDE  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty  I  /$  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  I 

iV    Hark  1  all  the  tribes  Hosanna  cry,  dim  The  wingM  squadrons  of  the  sky 
mp  O  Saviour  meek,  pursue  Thy  road  Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering 

With  palms  and  scattered  garments  eyes 

strewed.  /  To  see  the  approaching  Sacrifice. 


/2  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
p  In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  f 
cr  O  Christ !  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  Death  and  conquered  Sin. 


/4  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 

m/  Thy  last  and  fiercest  stnfe  is  nigh ; 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  Throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 


/5  Ride  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty ! 

/In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ! 
pp  Bow  Thy  meek  Head  to  mortal  pain ! 

J^  Then  take,  O  God  I  Thy  povreti,  and  tc\^\    Kiwwv. 
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/  A  LL  glory,  laud,  and  honour, 
•^    To  Thee,  Reedeemer.  King  f 
To  Whom  the  lips  of  children 
Made  sweet  hosannas  ring. 

2  Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel, 

Thou  David's  royal  Son, 
Who  in  the  Lord's  Name  comest, 
The  King  and  BlessM  One. 
All  glory,  etc. 

3  The  company  of  angeb 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high. 
And  mortal  men.  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply, 

All  glory,  etc 


/4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went ; 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present 

All  glory,  etc. 

«^^5  To  Thee  before  Thy  Passion 

They  sang  their  hynms  of  praise ; 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted. 
Our  melody  we  raise. 

All  glory,  etc. 

er  6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises ; 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring. 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
lliou  good  and  gracious  King. 


All  glory,  laud,  and  honour. 

To  Thee,  Redeemer,  King  I 
To  Whom  the  lips  of  children 

Made  sweet  hosannas  ring.    Amen. 

THEODULPH  ot  OHL^Kt^S,  U.  ^.  U.  H«.KLft«  altd. 
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12.— HIS  AGONY  IN  GETHSEMANE, 
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knelt,   the  Saviour  knelt,  and 
prayed, 

When  but  His  Father's  eye    [shade. 
Looked  through  the  lonely  garden's 

On  that  dread  agony : 
The  Lord  of  all.  above,  beneath. 
Was  bowed  with  sorrow  unto  death. 

The  sun  set  in  a  fearful  hour : 
The  stars  might  well  grow  dim. 

When  this  mortality  had  power 
So  to  o'ershadow  Him  \  [know 

That  He.  Who  gaveman's breath,  might 

The  veiy  depths  of  human  woe. 


3  He  knew  them  all — the  doubt,  the  strife, 

The  faint,  perplexing  dread ; 
The  mists  that  hang  o'er  parting  life 

All  gathered  round  His  head : 
And  the  Deliverer  knelt  to  pray. 
Yet  passed  it  not,  that  cup,  away. 

4  It  passed  not.  though  the  stormy  wave 

Had  sunk  beneath  His  tread  ; 
It  passed  not.  though  to  Him  the  grave 
Had  yielded  up  its  dead : 
cr  But  there  was  sent  Him  from  on  high 
/  A  gift  of  strength  for  man  to  die. 


fnf^  And  was  His  mortal  hour  beset 
With  anguish  and  dismay? 
How  may  we  meet  our  conflict  yet 

In  the  dark  narrow  way  ? 
How  but  through  Him.  that  path  Who  trod ; 
cr  Save,  or  we  perish,  Son  of  God  I   Amen. 
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/   A  VOICE  upon  the  midnight  air,         <w/4 
jLi.    Where  Kedron's  moonlit  waters 


stray, 
Weeps  forth  in  agony  of  prayer, 
*'  O  Father !  take  this  cup  away." 

2  Ah  !  Thou  Who  sorrowest  unto  death, 
cr  We  conquer  in  Thy  mortal  fray ; 
And  earth  for  all  her  children  saith, 
O  God  !  take  not  this  cup  away. 

/  3  O  Lord  of  sorrow !  meekly  die : 
Thou'lt  heal  or  hallow  all  our  woe ; 
Thy  name  refresh  the  mourner's  sigh, 
Thy  peace  revive  the  faint  and  low. 


/5 


m/6 

dim 
cr 


Great  Chief  of  faithful  souls,  arise ; 
None  else  can  lead  the  martyr-band, 
Who  teach  the  brave  how  peril  flies, 
When  Faith,  unarmed,  uplifts  the  hand. 

O  King  of  Earth  !  the  Cross  ascend ; 
O'er  climes  and  ages  'tis  Thy  throne; 
Where'er  Thy  fading  eye  may  bend. 
The  desert  blooms,  and  is  Thine  own. 

Thy  parting  blessing,  Lord,  we  pray. 
Mauce  but  one  fold  below,  above ; 
And  when  we  go  the  last  lone  way, 
O  give  the  welcome  of  Thy  love.  Amen. 

J.  MARTINEAU'S  SELECTION,  184O. 
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mp  A  SACRED  HEAD  •  now  wounded, 
\)    With  grief  and  shame  weighed 
down ; 
dim  Now  scornfully  surrounded 

With  thorns,  Thy  only  crown ; 
/  O  Sacred  Head  !  what  glonr, 
What  bliss  till  now  was  Thine  I 
I  read  the  wondrous  story, 
rr     I  joy  to  call  Thee  mine. 

/2  O  noblest  brow,  and  dearest  I 
In  other  days,  the  world 
All  feared  when  Thou  appearedst ; 
What  shame  on  Thee  is  hurled  1 
p  How  art  Thou  pale  with  anguish. 
With  sore  abuse  and  scorn ; 
How  does  Uiat  visage  languish 
Which  once  was  bright  as  mom ! 

mf"^  What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered 
Was  all  for  sinner's  gain ; 
p  Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 
But  Thine  the  deadly  pain. 


Lo !  here  I  fall,  mv  Saviour ! 

'Tis  I  deserve  Thy  place  ; 
Look  on  me  with  Thy  favour. 

Vouchsafe  to  me  Iny  grace. 

fnf\  What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  1  hee.  dearest  Friend, 
For  this.  Thy  dying  sorrow, 
Thy  pity  without  end  ! 
cr  O  make  me  Thine  for  ever ! 
And  should  I  fainting  be. 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never 
Outlive  my  love  to  Thee. 

^  5  Be  near  when  I  am  dying, 
O  show  Thy  cross  to  me  I 
cr  And  for  my  succour  flying, 
Come.  Lord,  to  set  me  free. 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving. 
From  Jesus  shall  not  move, 
^  For  He  who  dies  believing, 
Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 

Amen. 


PAUL  GERHARDT,  If.  J.  W.  ALEXANDER,  V.  I,  /.  7  altd. 


ROCKINGHAM,  {ist  Tune,)       L.M. 
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mf  Tl  THEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross  pp  3  See  from  His  head,  His  hands.  His  feet, 
VV     On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died.  Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss,  cr  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride.  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

cr  2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  iw/4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God :  That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,         /  Love  so  amazing,  so  dvniv^, 
I  sacrifice  tbe/n  Xq  His  biood  Demands  to^  «»]X»  to?}  \&t>  xwj  ^5^ 
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i/"  11  THEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
VV     On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 


cr  2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God  : 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  mc  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

j^  3  Sec  from  His  head.  His  hands,  His  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  : 
cr  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

mf  4  Were  the  whole  i:ealm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
/  I^ve  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all    Amen. 
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mf  p  LORY  be  to  Jesus, 
vJ    Who,  in  bitter  pains. 
Poured  for  me  the  life-blood 
From  His  sacred  veins ! 

2  Grace  and  life  eternal 
In  that  blood  I  find, 
Blest  be  His  compassion, 
Infinitely  kind ! 


[4  Abel's  blood  for  vengeance 
Pleaded  to  the  skies ; 
cr    But  the  blood  of  Jesus 
For  our  pardon  cries.] 

/  5  Oft  as  it  is  sprinkled 

On  our  guilty  hearts, 
mf  Satan  in  confusion 

Terror-struck  departs ; 


3  Blest  through  endless  ages 
Be  the  precious  stream. 
Which  from  endless  torments 
Doth  the  world  redeem  ! 


6  Oft  as  earth  exulting 
cr      Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel  hosts  rejoicing 
Make  their  glad  reply. 


/7  Lift  ye,  then,  your  voices ; 
Swell  the  mighty  flood  ; 
cr  Louder  still  and  louder. 

Praise  the  precious  blood. 


Amen. 

ITALIAN,  tr.  E.  CASVVALL. 
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LO I  on  the  inglorious  tree 
The  Lord,  the  Lord  of  glory 
hangs ; 
Forsaken  now  is  He, 
And  pierced  with  pangs. 


a      A  shameful  d<:ath  He  dies, 
cr  Uplifted  with  transgressors  twain ; 

A  I^mb  for  sacrifice, 
p         By  sinners  slain. 

3      Full  is  His  cup  of  woe ; 

In  death  His  drooping  head  declines ; 
'Tis  done  !  He  cries ;  and  now 
pp         His  soul  resigns. 
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xri/4      O  come,  my  soul,  and  gaze 

On  that  great  grief,  that  crown  of  thorn ; 
cr      In  deep  and  dread  amaze 
p         There  look  and  mourn. 

5      For  thee  He  shed  His  blood ; 
Weep,  till  with  woe  thine  eyes  grow  dim ; 
To  that  accurst  wood 
Thou  hast  nailed  Him. 

fn/6      To  Thee,  the  mighty  Lord, 

/  Who  washed  in  blood  our  sins  away, 
J^     Our  boundless  gratitude 

Us  XhaxvVis  >NO\3\^  \».>} .     Kseweck., 
LATIN ,  19\.Y\ CV-^IM-BIX  Al.V* .^.^\.^'«  x-^V^ 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHE/ST. 

L.M.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  Mu&Doc 


p  r\  COME  and  mourn  with  me  awhile : 
v/    O  come  ye  to  the  Saviour's  side: 
O  come,  together  let  us  mourn  ; 
pp  Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

mpQ  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 
While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride? 
Ah  1  look  how  patiently  He  hangs ; 
pp  Jesus,  our  Lora.  is  crucified. 

mf^  Seven  times  He  spoke,  seven  words  of  love; 
And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men : 
pp  Jesus,  our  Lx>rd,  is  crucified. 

cr  [4  Oh  break,  oh  break,  hard  heart  of  mine ! 
p  Thy  weak  self-love  and  guUty  pride 

His  Pilate  and  His  Judas  were: 
pp  Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified.] 

5  Come,  let  us  stand  beneath  the  Cross; 
The  fountain  opened  in  His  side 
Shall  puige  our  deepest  stains  away : 
pp  Jesus,  oiu:  Lord,  is  crucified. 

rr  6  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears, — 
Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied ; 
A  broken  heart  love's  offering  is : 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

/7  O  love  of  God  !  O  sin  of  man  ! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried ; 
j^  And  victory  remains  with  love ; 
Mm  For  He,  our  Lord,  is  crucified.    Amen« 

F.  w.  FABER,  V.  I,  //.  2,  3 ;  V.  5,  //.  2,  3 ;  V.  6,  /.  3,  and  last  lino  of  each  v.  altd. 
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T^OT  all  the  blood  of  beftsU, 


mp  3      My  faith  would  lay  her  haiid 
On  Jewish  altars  slain.  On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 

Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace,  While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 

Or  wash  away  the  stain :  And  there  confess  my  sin.' 


£r2      But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name. 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 


My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  Thou  didst  bear 
When  hanging  on  th'  accursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 


cr  S      Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove  \ 
f  We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love.     Amen. 
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m/  TN  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory ; 


I 


Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  timet 
All  the  light  of  sacred  stoiy 
Gathers  round  its  bead  sublime. 


p  fl  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  de6eive,  and  fears  annoy, 
€r  Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me : 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way : 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
/  Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
cr     Joys,  that  through  all  time  abide. 


/5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory ; 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time. 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  subUme.    Mcvtxi. 
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1 


Wt 


ST.  AUSTIN. 


«/  'pHRONED  upon  the  awful  tree. 
1      King  of  grief,  I  watch  with  Thee : 
dim  Darkness  veils  Thine  anguished  face. 
None  its  lines  of  woe  can  trace, 
None  can  tell  what  pangs  unknown 

pp  Hold  Thee  silent  and  alone. 

/  2  Silent  through  those  three  dread  hours, 

cr  Wrestling  with  the  evil  powers, 
dim  Left  alone  with  human  sin, 

Gloom  around  Thee  and  within. 
Till  the  appointed  time  is  nigh. 
pp  Till  the  Lamb  of  God  may  die. 

mf^  Hark !  that  cry  that  peals  aloud 

Upward  through  the  whelming  cloud 
cr  Thou,  the  Father's  only  Son, 
Thou,  His  own  Anointed  One, 
Thou  dost  ask  Him — "  Can  it  be? 

dim  Why  hast  Thou  forsaken  Me?  " 

/  4  Lord,  should  fear  and  anguish  roll 
Darkly  o'er  my  sinful  soul. 
Thou,  Who  once  was  thus  bereft 
cr  That  Thine  own  might  ne'er  be  left — 

Teach  me  by  that  bitter  cry 
mf  In  the  gloom  to  know  Thee  nigh.    Amen. 
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/  IJARK  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy  mf^  Finished,  all  the  types  and  shadows 
ll    Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary  ;  Of  the  ceremonial  law : 

See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder,  Finished,  all  that  God  had  promised  ; 

Shakes  the  earth  and  veils  the  sky ;  Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe. 

p  It  is  finished !  /  It  is  finished ! 

cr      Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry.  cr     Saints,  from  hence  your  comforts  draw. 


19*^2  It  is  finished ! — O  what  pleasure 
Do  those  graaous  words  afford ; 
Heavenly  blessings  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord : 
P  It  is  finished ! 

cr     Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 


/4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs ; 
Join  to  sing  the  glorious  theme, 
cr  AU  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 

Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name 
Jjr  Hallelujah ! 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb.  Amen. 

J.  EVANS. 
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mf  MATURE  with  open  volume  stands, 

i^     To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad ; 
And  every  labour  of  His  hands 
Shows  something  worthy  of  a  God. 

a  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man. 
His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines  ; 
Here,,on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn 
In  precious  blood,  and  crimson  lines. 

3  O  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross, 
dim  Where  Christ  my  Saviour  loved  and  died ! 
cr  Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 

From  His  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 

/4  I  would  for  ever  speak  His  name, 
In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown : 
ff  With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  His  Falhei's  OiooiLt.     >cq\€cv. 
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C  Small  notes  for  v.  5.) 


ALL  ye  that  pass  by, 
To  Jesus  draw  nigh : 


To  you  isit  nothing  that  Jesus  should  die? 
Your  ransom  and  peace, 
Your  surety  He  is :  [His.  cr  4 

Urn  Come,  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like 

a         He  dies  to  atone 

For  sins  not  His  own : 
Your  debt  He  hath  paid,  and  your  work 
He  hath  done. 
Ye  all  may  receive  /S 

The  peace  He  did  leave, 
Who  made  intercession,  "  My  Father, 
foigive  I " 

3         For  you  and  for  me 

He  prated  on  the  tree : 
The  prayer  IS  accepted,  the  sinner  is  free. 


That  sinner  am  I, 
Who  on  Jesus  rely,  [deny. 

And  come  for  the  pardon  God  cannot 

My  pardon  I  claim ; 

For  a  sinner  I  am, 
A  sinner  believing  in  Jesus'  name. 

He  purchased  the  grace 

Which  now  I  embrace :  [my  place. 
O  Father,  Thou  know'st  He  hath  died  in 

His  death  is  my  plea ; 
My  Advocate  see, 
And  hear  the  blood  speak  that  hath 
answered  for  me. 
My  ransom  He  was 
When  He  bled  on  the  cross ; 
And  by  losing  His  life  He  hath  carried 
my  cause.    Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 


i^-^ms  BURIAL  AND  DESCmT  INTO  HADES, 
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/  "11  jTEEPING  as  they  go  tlieir  way,       /^  4  All  is  over— fought  the  fight ; 

VV     Their  dear  Lord  in  earth  to  lay.  Hcavincw  is  for  a  night, 

cr  Late  at  even !— who  are  they  ?  Joy  comes  with  the  morning  light 


a  These  are  they  who  watched  to  see 
Where  He  hung  in  agony, 
Dying  on  the  accursM  tree. 

/  3  AU  is  over— in  the  tomb 

Sleeps  He.  'mid  its  silent  gloom, 
Till  the  dawn  of  Easter  come. 


cr  5  Leave  we  in  the  grave  with  Him, 
Sins  that  shame  and  doubts  that  dim* 
If  our  souls  would  rise  with  Him. 

f6  Glory  to  the  Lord  Who  gave 
His  pure  Body  to  the  grave, 
Us  from  sin  and  death  to  save.  Amen. 

W.  S.  RAYMOND,  V.  3,  /.  a  altd.  G.  THRING. 
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/  TT  is  finished  I  BlessM  Jesus. 

1    Thou  hast  breathed  Thy  latest  sigh. 
Teaching  us,  the  sons  of  Adam, 
How  the  Son  of  God  can  die. 

a  Lifeless  lies  the  broken  Body, 
Hidden  in  its  rocky  bed. 
Laid  aside  like  folded  garment : 
Where  is  now  the  Spirit  fled  ? 

rr  3  In  the  gloomy  realms  of  darkness 
Shines  a  light  unknown  before, 
For  the  Lord  of  dead  and  living 
Enters  at  the  open  door. 


4  See  1  He  comes,  a  willing  Victim, 
Unresisting  hither  led ; 
Passing  from  the  Cross  of  sorrow 
To  the  mansions  of  the  dead. 

/5  Lo  I  the  heavenly  light  around  Him 
As  He  draws  His  p)eople  near 
All  amazed  they  stand  rejoicing 
At  the  gracious  words  they  hear. 

6  For  Himself  proclaims  the  story 
Of  His  own  Incarnate  life, 
And  the  death  He  died  to  save  us, 
Victor  in  that  awful  strife. 


p  7  Jesus,  Lord  of  dead  and  living. 
Let  Thy  mercy  rest  on  me ; 
Grant  me,  too,  when  life  is  finished. 
Rest  in  Paradise  with  Thee.  Kin&iu 
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/  pHRIST  the  Ix)rd  is  risen  to-day. 
^    Sons  of  men  and  angels  say : 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high, 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won : 
Lo !  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 
Lo  I  He  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

f^  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal ; 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell  1 
Death  in  vain  forbids  His  rise  ; 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise  1 


4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King : 

Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
p  Once  He  died,  our  souls  to  save  : 
cr  Where  thy  victory,  O  Grave? 

Iff/"  5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 
cr  Made  Uke  Him,  like  Him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

ff  6  Hail  the  Lord  of  E^rth  and  Heaven ! 
Praise  to  Thee  by  both  be  given ! 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now  ! 
Hail,  the  Resurrection  TKomI  ^xweitv. 
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FORTUNATUS.  (2nd  Tune,)  1111.1111.11. 


Arthuk  Sullitan. 
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/  "  lUELCOME,  happy  morning  I"  age      [a  Elarth  with  joy  confesses,  clothing  her 

for  Spring,  [turning  King: 

All  good  gifts  returned  with  her  re- 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every 
bough,  [triumph  now. 

Speak  His  sorrows  ended,  hail  His 


VV     to  age  shall  say ; 
Hell  to>day  is  vanquished ;  Heaven  is 
won  to  day ! 
Lo !  the  Deadisliving,  God  for  evermore  I 
Him,  their  true  Creator,  all  His  works 


adore  1 


"  Welcome,  happy  snormng  1 "  age 


to  age  shall  say.       J^    .    Hell  to-day  is  vanquished;  Heaven 


is  won  to-day  i 


HIS  RBSUHRBCTiON. 


1S3 


cr 


3  Months  in  due  succession,  dajrs   of  /  5 

lengthening  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  pmise 
Thee  in  their  light ; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and 
fields  ahd  sea, 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their 
praise  to  Thee. 
ff        • '  Welcome,  happy  morning  I ' '  age 

to  age  shall  say.]  mf6 

4  Maker  and  Redeemer,  Life  and  Health 

of  all,  [nature's  fall. 

Thou  from  Heaven  beholding  human 

Of  the  Father's  Godhead  trae  and  only 

Son,  [put  on. 

Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst     ff 

^        Hell  to-day  is  vanqtiished;  Heaven 

is  won  to-day  I 


Thou,  of  Life  the  Author,  death  didst 

undergo,  [strength  to  show ; 

Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving 

Come,  then.  True  and  Faithful,  now  Ailm 

Thy  word ;         [O  buried  Lord ! 

Tis  Thine  own  thiM  morning  I  Rise, 

"  Welcome,  happy  morning ! "  age 

to  age  shall  say. 

Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  boimd 
with  Satan's  chain ; 
All  that  now  is  fallen  raisetolifeagaia ; 
Show  Thy  Face  in  brightness,  bid  the 
nations  see ; 
Bring  again  our  daylight:  day  returtiB 
with  Thee ! 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished !  HeatekL 
is  won  to-day  I    Amen. 

V.  FORTUNATUS,  tT.  J.  ELLERTON. 
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4  The  pains  of  hell  are  loosed  at  last ; 

The  days  of  mourning  now  are  past ; 

An  angel  robed  in  light  hath  said, 
f  • '  The  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead. " 

p  s  Jesu,  the  King  of  Gentleness, 

Do  Thou  Thyself  our  hearts  possess, 
er  That  we  may  give  Thee  all  our  days 
The  tribute  of  our  grateful  praise. 

m/6  O  Lord  of  all.  with  us  abide 
In  this  our  joyful  Easter-tide ; 
From  every  weapon  death  can  wield 
Thine  own  redeemed  for  ever  shield. 
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/  T  IGHT'S   glittering  mom  bedecks 
JL'        the  sky; 

Heaven  thunders  forth  Its  victor-cry ; 
The  glad  earth  shouts  her  triumph  high , 
And  groaning  hell  makes  wild  reply ; 

a  While  He,  the  King,  the  mighty  King, 

Despoiling  death  of  all  its  sting. 

And  trampling  down  the  powers  of 

night,  [light 

Brings  forth  His  ransomed  saints  to 

91^ [3  His  tomb  of  late  the  threefold  guard 
Of  watch  and  stone  and  sesil  had  barred; 
cr  Rut  now,  in  pomp  and  triumph  high. 
He  comes  from  death  to  victory.] 


ff  7  All  praise  be  Thine.  O  risen  Lord. 
From  death  to  endless  life  restored  ; 
All  praise  to  God  the  Father  be 
And  Holy  Ghost  etemaUy.    Ameiu 
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Jesus  lives !  for  me  He  died ; 
Hence  will  I,  to  Jesus  living, 

Pure  in  heart  and  act  abide, 
Praise  to  Him  and  glory  giving : 

Freely  God  doth  aid  dispense ; 

This  shall  be  my  confidence. 
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/      JESUS  lives  I  no  longer  now  mp^ 

J     Can  thy  terrors,  Death,  appal  me ;     cr 
Jesus  lives  I  by  this  I  know 
From  the  grave  He  will  recall  me  ; 
Brighter  scenes  at  death  conunence ; 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 


mf^      Jesus  lives  I  to  Him  the  Throne 
High  o'er  heaven  and  earth  is  given ; 

I  may  go  where  He  is  gone, 
Live  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven : 
God  through  Christ  forgives  offence ; 
cr     This  shall  be  my  confidence. 


/4      Jesus  lives !  my  heart  knows  well 
Nought  from  me  His  Love  shall  sever ; 

Life,  nor  Death,  nor  powers  of  hell. 
Part  me  now  from  Christ  for  ever : 

God  will  be  a  sure  Defence ; 

This  shall  be  my  confidence. 


f$      Jesus  lives !  henceforth  is  death 
Entrance-gate  of  life  immortal  ; 
This  shall  calm  my  trembling  breath, 
p  When  I  pass  its  gloomy  portal :  i. 

Faith  shall  cry.  as  fails  each  sense. 
Lord,  Thou  art  my  Confidence.    Amen. 

C.  F.  GELLERT,  tr.  F.  E.  COX. 
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/  'pHE  Day  of  Resurrection  ! 
1     Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad  ; 
The  Passover  of  gladness, 

The  Passover  of  God : 
From  Death  to  Life  Eternal, 
From  earth  unto  the  sky. 
ff  Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over. 
With  hymns  of  victory. 

mfa,  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil. 
That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 
Of  Resurrection-Light; 


cr  And.  listening  to  His  accents, 
May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain. 
His  own  "  AU  hail !  "  and  hearing, 
May  raise  the  victor  strain. 

/  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 
Let  earth  her  song  begin ; 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein : 
Invisible  and  visible. 
Their  notes  let  all  things  blend, 
ff  For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen. 

Our  joy  thai  haih  t\o  e,wi»     Ktcsrxw. 
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/  PHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  again  I 
v/    Christ  hath  broken  every  chain  1 
Hark,  the  angels  shout  for  joy, 
Sin^ng  evermore  on  high, 
Hallelujan. 

>r^s  He  Who  gave  for  us  His  life. 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strtfe, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day  I 
We  too  sing  for  jov  and  say : 
Hallelujah. 


HIS  RESUXXECTlOa.  127 

/^  3  He  Who  bote  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross, 
er  Lives  in  glory  now  on  high. 
Pleads  for  as  and  hears  our  cxy  \ 
Hallelujah, 

/  4  He  Whose  path  no  records  teU, 
Who  descended  into  bell. 
Who  the  strong  man  armed  hath  bound  t 
cr  Now  ill  highest  heaven  is  crowned: 

HaUelHJah. 

/  5  He  Who  slumbered  in  the  grave, 
«i/^  Is  exalted  now  to  save ; 
/  Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings! 
Hallelujah. 

mf6  Thou  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  to-day  Thy  people  fed  ; 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away, 
cr  That  we  all  may  sing  for  aye, 

Hallelujah.     Amen. 

M.  WEX9SS,  tr.  C  WINKWQgTll. 
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/  MOW  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praise 
•L 1     To  great  Jehovah's  equal  Son  I 
Awake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  lays 
Tell  loud  the  wonders  He  hath  done. 

a  Sing  how  He  left  the  worlds  of  light. 
And  the  bright  robes  He  wore  alx)ve ; 
How  swift  and  joyful  was  His  ^ght, 
On  wings  of  everlasting  love. 


p  3  Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death 
The  almighty  Captive  prisoner  lay ; 
/  The  almighty  Captive  left  the  earth. 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

4  Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  Ughti 
Up  to  His  throne  of  shining  grace ) 
See  what  immortal  glories  sit 
Round  the  sweet  bcaauties  of  His  face, 


J^S  Amongst  a  thousand  harps  and  songs. 
Jesus,  the  Qod.  exalted  rdgps ; 
His  sacred  name  fills  aU  their  touguica* 
Aad  echoes  through  the  heavenVy  pAaX^ns.    Kxcax^ 
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*i/  "VTES  !  the  redeemer  rose ; 
I     The  Saviour  left  the  dead, 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 
High  raised  His  conquering  head; 
In  wild  dismay, 
The  guards  around 
Fell  to  the  ground. 
And  sank  away. 

pa  1jo\  the  angelic  bands 
In  full  assembly  meet. 
To  wait  His  high  commands, 
And  worship  at  His  feet ; 

Joyful  they  come, 

And  vinng  their  way 

From  realms  of  day 

To  such  a  tomb. 

/3  Then  back  to  Heaven  they  fly, 
And  the  glad  tidings  bear. 
Hark  !  as  they  soar  on  high. 
What  music  fills  the  air ! 


Their  anthems  say, — 
Jesus,  Who  bled, 
Hath  left  the  dead  ; 
He  rose  to-day. 

4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 
Redeemed  by  Him  from  hell ; 
And  send  the  echo  round 
The  globe  on  which  you  dwell : 

Transported,  cry, — 

Jesus,  Who  bled, 

Hath  left  the  dead, 

No  more  to  die. 

J^  5  All  hail !  triumphant  Lord, 
Who  sav'st  us  with  Thy  blood ; 
Wide  be  Thy  name  adored. 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God  t 
With  Thee  we  rise. 
With  Thee  we  reign, 
And  empires  gain 
Beyond  the  sides.    Amen. 

p.  DODDRIDGE. 
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im;/'  it  ail,  holy  day,  most  blest,  most  dear ! 

11  When  death's  dark  region,  sad  and 

drear,  [hear. 

Those  strange  mysterious  sounds  did 

cres       * '  The  Lord  is  risen. " 

/a  The  Holy  Captive's  bonds  are  riven. 
To  Him  the  keys  of  death  are  given ; 
Be  glad.  O  earth,  and  shout,  O  heaven, 
"  The  Lord  is  risen. " 


mp2  Shall  this  triumphant  theme  inspire 
Each  angel's  song,  each  seraph's  lyre, 
ens  And  I  not  sing  with  such  a  choir 
/    •  "The  Lord  is  risen"? 

p  4  Yet  not  for  them  His  life  He  gave ; 

He  did  not  die  their  souls  to  save ; 

It  is  for  man  that  from  the  grave 
cres       *•  The  Lord  is  risen." 


p  5  For  man  He  left  His  glorious  throne. 

For  man  to  death's  dark  realm  wei^t  down ; 
ffvs  And  now  to  heaven,  for  man  alone, 
f       ••  The  Lord  is  risen."    Amen. 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOT. 


VIENNA. 


ie,—ms  ASCENSION. 
7s. 


J.  H.  Rnecrt. 
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H  To  His  throne  above  the  skies ; 
p  Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
/  Re-ascends  His  native  heaven. 

3  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits  ; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in. 


Hi/ 4  5^  I  He  lifts  His  hands  above ; 
See  !  He  shows  the  prints  of  love ; 
Hark  !  His  gracious  Ups  bestow 
Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 

5  Still  for  us  His  death  He  pleads, 
Prevsdent  He  intercedes, 
cres  Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
/  Firstfruits  of  the  human  race. 


/3  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives,  cr  6  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight 

p  Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves ;  /  High  above  yon  azure  height, 

/  Though  returning  to  His  throne.  Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 

/  Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own.  ff  Following  Thee  abo>it\fefe^\es».   Ktcv^tu 

C  WESLLY,  V.  I,  /.  2,  V.  a,  I.  i,v,  s.  t-  V''*^»^*  ft»^V^. 
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GOD  is  gone  up  on  high. 
With  a  triumphant  noise : 
The  clarions  of  the  sky 
Proclaim  the  angelic  joys. 
f  Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  »nf  ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 


God  in  the  flesh  below,  ' 
For  us  He  reigns  above : 
Let  all  the  nations  know 
Our  Jesus'  conquering  love. 
ff  Join  all  on  earth»  rejo|oe  and  sing  ( 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  Kingi 
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/3         All  power  to  our  great  Ix)rd 
Is  by  the  Father  given  ; 
By  angel-hosts  adored. 
He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven  : 
ff  Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing  ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

wifd^         High  on  His  holy  seat, 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway ; 
His  foes  beneath  His  feet 
dim         Shall  sink  and  die  away : 
ff  Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 


mfs         His  foes  and  ours  are  one, — 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin ; 
But  He  shall  tread  them  down, 
And  bring  His  kingdom  in  : 
ff  Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

mf6         Till  all  the  earth,  rene\('ed 
In  righteousness  divine, 
cf         With  all  the  hosts  of  God 
In  one  great  chorus  join ; 
ff  Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King.  Amen. 

C.  WKSLEY. 


CORON>E. 


D.S.M. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 
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/        'PHOU  hast  gone  up  on  high  ! 
1     Triumphant  o'er  the  grave. 
And  captive  led  captivity, 

Thy  ransomed  ones  to  save. 
Thou  hast  gone  up  on  high  I 
dim         Oh  I  help  us  to  ascend, 
cr  And  There,  with  Thee  continually 
IxL  heart  and  spirit  blend. 

/a         Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  I 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
And  round  Thy  throne  unceasin^jly 
The  songs  of  praise  arise. 
/         But  we  are  lingering  here, 

With  sin  and  care  oppressed ; 
Ph  I  let  the  Comforter  be  near, 
To  lead  us  to  our  rest* 


/[3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  I 

dim  But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 

/  Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony, 
To  pass  unto  Thy  crown. 
And  girt  vrith  griefs  and  fears 
Our  onward  course  must  be. 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee.] 

/'4         Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  I 

But  Thou  shalt  come  again. 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  on  Thy  train. 

Oh  !  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread  hour. 

At  Thy  t\^bX\iaxA  q»xv\v\^    Kroea^ 
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/  'pHE  golden  gates  lift  up  their  heads, 
1     The  doors  are  opened  wide ; 
The  King  of  Glory  is  gone  in 
Unto  His  Father's  side. 

m/2  Thou  art  gone  up  before  us.  Lord, 
To  make  for  us  a  place, 
That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art, 
And  look  upon  God's  face. 

cr  3  And  ever  on  our  earthly  path 
A  gleam  of  glory  lies ; 
A  light  still  br^ks  behind  the  cloud 
That  veiled  Thee  from  our  eyes. 

/4  Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds, 

Let  Thy  dear  g^race  be  given, 
dim  That,  while  we  linger  yet  below, 
cr      Our  treasure  be  in  heaven. 

fS  That,  where  Thou  art  at  God's  right  hand, 
Our  hope,  our  love  may  be  ; 
Dwell  now  in  us,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  Thee.    Amen. 
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/  'T*HOU  hast  gone  up  again,  mf  [4  Up  to  that  glowing  life. 

1      Thou  Who  didst  first  come  down,  Up  to  that  perfect  peace. 

Thou  hast  gone  up  to  reign,  Unvexed  by  doubt  or  strife, 

Gone  up,  from  Cross  to  Crown.  dim  Where  care  and  conflict  cease; 


8  Beyond  the  opening  sky 
No  more  Thy  face  we  see  ; 
Yet  draw  our  souls  on  high, 
That  we  may  dwell  with  Thee. 

3  Up  to  those  regions  blest. 
Viliere  faith  has  fullest  sway ; 
Up  to  Thine  endless  rest. 
Up  to  Thy  cloudless  day. 


cr  5  Up,  up  to  where  Thou  art. 
Fount  of  unwasting  Love  ; 
/  Up  to  that  mighty  Heart, 
ff  All  its  great  power  to  prove.] 

mp6  Not  now  for  distant  heaven 
Or  future  life  we  pray ; 
Lord,  let  Thygrace  be  given 
To  make  us  Thine  to-day. 


p  7  Here  hold  us  in  Thy  Jiand, 
Here  by  the  Spirit  guide ; 
cr  So  shall  our  hearts  ascend, 

And  still  with  Thee  abide.     Amen. 
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/  r\UR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead  ; 
VJ    Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high  ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Diiagged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 


jw/4  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 
/  The  Lord  that  sdl  our  foes  o'ercamc, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 


mf2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits,        ^5  Lo  I  His  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  ;  And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  ; 

ff  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ;       ff  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  ; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way.  Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 


/3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light. 
And  wide  unfold  the  ethereal  scene  ; 
jf  He  claims  these  mansions  as  His  right ; 
Receive  the  Kin^r  of  Glory  id. 


6  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 

^  The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  possessed, 
The  King  of  saints  and  «xv^t&\.^y^\ 
God  ovet  Q^«  lot  V4ex  \:\c:&\\    KxesKtw 
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DETTINGEN. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST, 
87.87.887. 


Melody  of  the  zsth  Century. 
Harmonized  by  Bach. 


mf  T  £T  God  arise,  and  let  His  foes 
L/    Be  scattered  now  before  Him ; 


Let  all  on  Him  with  joy  repose. 
p      In  worship  who  adore  Him. 
cr  Before  the  Lord  let  them  rejoice, 
/  And  in  His  praise  lift  up  their  voice 
Who  rideth  on  the  heavens. 

•1/2  When  thou,  O  God,  Thy  flock  didst 
guide, 
Earth  shook  at  Thy  descending: 
When  Thou  on  Sinai  didst  abide, 

The  rocks  beneath  were  rending. 
Thou,  Lord,  didst  send  a  plenteous  rain, 
And  didst  Thy  heritage  sustain, 
Their  weariness  refreshing. 


/3  Thou  hast  gone  up,  O  God,  on  high, 
With  angel  hosts  attending: 
Thou  captive  ledd'st  captivity. 

To  heaven's  high  throne  ascending. 
Thou  hast  received  gifts  for  men. 
That  God  might  dwell  with  them  again  { 
dim     E'en  with  our  race  rebellious. 

/4  Blest  be  the  Lord  for  all  His  love, 
The  God  of  our  salvation ; 
He  daily  blesseth  from  above 
His  own — His  ransomed  nation. 
jf  The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  bless, 
One  God  of  Power  and  Holiness  ; 
Eternal  be  our  praises.    Amen. 
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/     pROWN  Him  with  many  crowns,  fnf[^2 

V^    The  Lamb  upon  His  throne ; 
Hark !  howthe  heavenly  anthem  drowns 

AU  music  but  its  own.  dim 

p     Awake,  my  soul,  and  sing  cr 

Of  Him  Who  died  for  thee. 
cr  And  hail  Him  as  thy  chosen  King 

Through  ail  eternity. 


Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  t'eace : 
Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 

From  pole  to  pole— that  wars  may  cease. 
Absorbed  in  prayer  and  praise : 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end, 
And  round  His  piercM  Feet 

Fair  flowers  of  paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet] 


mfo, 


Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Love ! 

Behold  His  Hands  and  Side. 
Rich  Wounds,  yet  visible  above 

In  beauty  glorified  : 
//      No  angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight, 
But  downward  bends  his  burning  eye 

At  mysteries  no  bright 


ff  i^      Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  heaven, 
One  with  the  Father  known. 
And  the  blest  Spirit,  through  Him  gived, 
From  yonder  glorious  throne  ! 
/     All  hail !  Redeemer,  hail ! 
p      For  Thou  hast  died  for  me : 
Jf  Thy  praise  shall  ivw«i »  \m?i«  ^-al^ 
TYkTOV^YlQiaV  tXCttvVVj ,     K\tvctv. 
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mf  TDEYOND  the  glittering  starry  skies,  /  4  Whilst  He  did  condescend  on  earth 
■D    Far  as  the  eternal  hills.  To  suffer  rude  disdain, 

There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  light,  cr  They  cast  their  honours  at  His  feet. 

Our  Great  Redeemer  dwells.  *  And  waited  in  His  train.] 


2  Legions  of  angeb  round  His  throne 
In  countless  armies  shine  ; 
At  His  right  hand,  with  golden  harps. 
They  offer  songs  divine. 


5  Through  all  His  traveb  here  below, 
They  did  His  steps  attend  ; 

p  Oft  gazed  and  wondered  where  at  last 
The  scene  of  love  would  end. 


/■r    u    1  rk_:       I    -u  r  x,  't  *  PP  ^  They  saw  His  heart,  transfixed  with 

/[3  Hail,  Pnnce !— they  cry, —for  ever  hail!  '^  '  rounds 

Wiose  unexampled  love  ^j^^  j^^^  ^^^  grief  run  o'er : 

MovedTheetoqmtlheseglonousrealras        .  ^hey  saw  Him  b^k  the  bars  of  death. 

And  royalues  above.  -^      y}^^^^  ^one  e'er  brake  before. 

7  They  brought  His  chariot  from  above, 

To  bear  Him  to  His  throne ; 
^  Spread  their  triumphant  wings  and  cried, — 

The  glorious  work  is  done !     Amen. 
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/         n  EJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King : 
IV    Yoiir  Lord  and  King  adore : 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing. 
And  triumph  evermore. 

ff  Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice  : 
Rejoice ;  again  I  say.  rejoice. 


/2         Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns, 
The  God  of  truth  and  love  ; 
p         When  He  had  purged  our  stains, 
cr         He  took  His  seat  above. 
ff  Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice : 
Rejoice ;  again  I  say.  rejoice. 

/3         His  kingdom  cannot  fail : 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven : 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 


Are  to  our  Jesus  given. 
Jjr  Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice : 
Rejoice ;  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


/4         He  sits  at  God's  right  hand 
Till  all  His  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  His  comm^md. 
And  fall  beneath  His  feci. 
ff  Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice : 
Rejoice ;  again  I  say.  rejoice. 

cr$  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope  : 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come, 
And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home. 
/  We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice : 
ff  The  trump  of  God  shall  sound. — Rejoice. 
Amen.  c  wesley. 
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mp  'T^HE  head  that  once  was  crowned  with 
1         thorns 
/     Is  crowned  with  glory  now : 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

J^  2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 
Is  His,  is  His  by  right : 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  heaven's  eternal  Light 

mf^  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 
The  joy  of  all  below 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love. 
And  grants  His  name  to  know : 


/  4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  sname, 
cr      With  all  its  grace,  is  given  ; 
/  Their  name  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 

p  5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below ; 
/     They  reign  with  Him  above ; 
mf  Their  profit  and  their  joy,  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

6  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 
Though  shame  and  death  to  Him  ; 

/  His  people's  hope.  His  people's  wealth, 
Their  everlasting  theme.    Amen, 
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/  T  OOK,  ye  saints, the  sight  is  glorious: 
L/    See  the  Man  of  Sorrows  now, 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious : 
Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow. 
y         Crown  Him,  crown  Him  : 

Crowns  become  the  victor's  brow. 
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/a  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  I  crown  Him, 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings  ; 

In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 

While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings. 

ff  Crown  Him,  crown  Him  : 

Crown  the  Saviour,  King  of  kings  1 

• 

/  3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim  ; 
f  Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 

Own  His  tiue,  prais^  His  name. 
ff        Crown  Him,  crown  Him  : 

Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 

/4  Hark,  those  bursts  of  acclamation  ! 

Hark,  those  loud  triumphant  chords  1 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station  : 
O  what  joy  the  sight  affords  i 
ff         Crown  Him,  crown  Him, 

King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords !    Amen. 


T.  KELLY. 
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/  A  THE  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 
v^    The  glories  of  the  place 
Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 
Of  His  o'erflowing  grace. 

m/^  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 
Sit  simting'on  His  brow. 
And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above 
dim      At  humble  distance  bow. 


4  Archangels  sound  His  lofty  praise 
Through  every  heavenly  street, 
And  lay  their  highest  honours  down 
dim         Submissive  at  His  feet 

p  5  His  head,  the  dear  majestic  head 
That  cruel  thorns  did  wound. 
/  See  what  immortal  glories  shine, 
And  circle  it  around. 


3  Princes  to  His  imperial  Name 

Bend  their  bright  sceptres  down, 

/  Dominions,  thrones,  and  powers  rejoice 
To  see  Him  wear  the  crown. 


6  This  is  the  Man,  th'  exalted  Man, 
Whom  we  unseen  adore  ; 

ff  But  when  our  e^es\aftVvcM.^AS&SaK}t> 
Out  \\can&  ^«JWyi<&"^K\Kvx£i«s». 
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fnf  TTAIL,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus, 
n     Hail,  Thou  Galilean  King ! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us, 
Tbou  didst  free  salvation  bring : 
p  Hail,  Thou  agonizing  Saviour. 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  ; 
cr  By  Thy  merits  we  find  favour; 

Life  is  given  through  Thy  Name  1 

m/2  Paschal  Lamb,' by  God  appointed. 
All  our  sins  were  on  Thee  laid 
cr  By  Almighty  Love  anointed. 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made  : 
/  All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood  ; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 
/      Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 


/3  Jesus,  hail  I  enthroned  in  glory. 
There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 
Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 
cr  There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading ; 
There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare  ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

/4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing. 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give  ! 
ff  Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits. 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Savioiu-'s  merits. 
Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise  ! 
Amen.  j.  bakewell. 
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mp  rjH,  show  me  not  my  Saviour  dying, 

\J    As  on  the  Cross  He  bled, 
cr  Nor  in  the  tomb,  a  Captive  lying. 
/     For  He  has  left  the  dead. 
Then  bid  me  not  that  form  extended 
For  my  Redeemer  own, 
ff  Who,  to  the  highest  heavens  ascended, 
In  glory  fills  the  throne. 

/  a  Weep  not  for  Him  at  Calvary's  station ! 
Weep  only  for  thy  sins ; 
cr  View  where  He  lay  with  exultation  ; 
"lis  there  our  hope  begins. 
Yet  stay  not  there,  thy  sorrow  feeding 

Amid  the  scenes  He  trod ; 
Look  up  and  see  Him  interceding 
At  the  ri£ht  hand  of  God. 


/[3  Still  in  the  shameful  Cross  I  glory, 
dim      Where  His  dear  blood  was  spilt ; 
For  there  the  great  Propitiatory 

Abolished  all  my  guilt 
Yet  what,  'mid  conflict  and  temptation, 
Shall  strength  and  succour  give  ? 
/  He  lives,  the  Captain  of  Salvation  ; 
Therefore  His  servants  live.] 

4  By  death.  He  death's  dark  king  defeated. 

And  overcame  the  grave; 
cr  Rising,  the  triumph  He  completed, 

He  lives.  He  reigns  to  save.       [Him : 
Heaven's    happy  myriads  bow  before 

He  comes,  the  Judge  of  men  ; 
ff  These  eyes  shall  see  Him  and  adore  Hvccv*. 
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m/"  pOME,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
w     Bom  to  set  Thy  people  free  ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us : 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 
/  Israel's  strength  and  consolation. 
Hope  of  aU  the  earth  Thou  art : 
Dear  desire  of  every  natioi^, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 
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cr  3  Bom  Thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Bom  a  child,  and  yet  a  King ; 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  for  ever ; 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring ; 
mf  By  Thine  own  Eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone : 
/  By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne.    Amen. 


C.  WESLEY. 


\%,-'HJS  SECOND  ADVENT  AND  JUDGMENT. 


VENI  EMMANUEL.        l.m.,  with  Refrain. 

To  be  sung-  in  UnisoH. 
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v/"  /^  COME,  O  come,  Emmanuel, 
yj    And  ransom  captive  Israel, 

/  That  mourns  in  lonely  exile  here. 
Until  the  Son  of  God  appear. 

^  Rejoice,  rejoice :  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel 

mp  [2  O  come.  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny ; 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
cr  And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 
^  Rejoice,  rejoice  :  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel] 


And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 
^  Rejoice,  rejoice :  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel. 

in/4  O  come.  Thou  Key  of  David,  come. 
And  optn  wide  our  heavenly  home  ; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leacu  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
j^  Rejoice,  rejoice*:  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel 


m/s  O  come,  O  come.  Thou  Lord  of  might. 
Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height. 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
^  Rejoice,  rejoice  :  Emmanuel 

Shall  come  to  thee.  O  Israel    Amen. 


m/2  O  come.  Thou  Day-spring,  come  and 
cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  advent  here ; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 

LATIN,  I2th  CENTURY,  Ir.  by  J.  M.  NEALE,  ?llUl.  b^  C.OW?W^^'5»^^ 
*'  HYMNS  ANCIENT  K^^V>  VC^Yi?.^\\  " 
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EVINGTON. 
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A.  Lows. 
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f  T  IFT  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 
i^    Redemption  draweth  nigh  ; 
dim  Now  breathes  a  softer  air, 
Now  shines  a  milder  skv  ; 
cr  The  early  trees  put  fortn 
Their  new  and  tender  leaf ; 
dim  Hushed  is  the  moaning  wind 
That  told  of  winter's  grief. 

y  2  Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice. 
Redemption  draweth  nigh ; 

mf  Now  mount  the  laden  clouds, 
Now  flames  the  darkening  sky  ; 
The  early  scattered  drops 
Descend  with  heavy  fall. 
And  to  the  waiting  earth 
The  hidden  thunders  call. 


BRESLAU. 


f^Tf 


/3  Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 
Redemption  draweth  nigh ; 
mf  O,  note  the  varying  signs 
Of  earth,  and  air,  and  sky ; 
The  God  of  glory  comes. 
dim  In  gentleness  and  might. 
To  comfort  and  alarm, 
cr  To  succour  and  to  smite. 

mf  ^  He  comes  the  wide  world's  King, 
He  comes  the  true  heart's  Friend. 
cr  New  gladness  to  begin. 
And  ancient  wrong  to  end  ; 
He  comes  to  All  with  light 
The  weary  waiting  eye  : 
/  Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 

Redemption  draweth  nigh.    Amen. 

T.  T.  LYNCH 


I«  M.  I.  Clauder's  Psalmodia. 
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mf  T17HEN  Christ  came  down  on  earth 
W         of  old, 

He  took  our  nature  poor  and  low  ; 
He  wore  no  form  of  angel  mould, 
But  shared  our  weakness  and  our  woe. 

fi/'2  But  when  He  cometh  back  once  more, 
There  shall  be  set  the  great  white  throne ; 
cr  And  earth  and  heaven  shall  flee  before 
The  face  of  Him  that  sits  thereon. 


ffi/  3  O  Son  of  God.  in  gloiy  crowned, 

The  Judge  ordained  of  quick  and  dead; 
O  Son  of  Man,  so  pitying  found 
For  all  the  tears  Thy  people  shed. 

OT/4  Be  with  us  in  that  awful  hour, 

And  by  Thy  crown  and  by  Thy  grave, 
By  all  Thy  love  and  all  Thy  power, 
rr  In  that  great  day  of  judgment  save. 
Amen.       c.  FRANCES  Alexander. 
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/TO!  He  comes  with  clouds  descending,  0r/3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain, 
1^    Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain :  Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away ; 

Thousand  thousand  saints  attending  /  All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded. 


Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train : 

Hallelujah ! 
God  appears,  on  earth  to  reign  ! 


Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day ; 

Come  to  judgment ! 
Come  to  judgment,  come  away  I 


mp  2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him,  /  4  Now  Redemption,  long  expected, 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ;  See  in  solemn  pomp  appear ! 

p  Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him,  All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected, 

Pierced  and  nailed  Him  to  the  Tree,  Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air : 

pp  Deeply  wailing.  Hallelujah ! 

Shall  the  true  Messiah  see.  See  the  day  of  God  appear  I 

ff  5  Yea,  Amen  !  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thine  eternal  throne : 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory. 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own. 

O,  come  quickly. 
Hallelujah !  come,  Lord,  come  t    Amei\. 

Variation  by  M.  madan  iiom  c.  w^'sue.x  ^tA^.  c:j:^"*?ak^- 
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'f'P  (\  QUICKLY  come,  dread  Judge  of 


0 


all; 


For,  awful  though  Thine  advent  be. 
All  shadows  from  the  truth  will  fall. 
And  falsehood  die,  in  sight  of  Thee : 
cr  O  quickly  come :  for  doubt  and  fear 
Like  clouds  dissolve,  when  Thou  art 
near. 

mpa  O  quicklv  come,  great  King  of  all ; 
Reign  all  around  us,  and  within  ; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral, 
Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin  : 
cr  O  quickly  come :  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one. 


r^- 


Mt^  3  O  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all ; 
For  death  is  mighty  all  around ; 
On  every  home  his  shadowrs  fall, 
On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found : 
cr  O  quickly  come :  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 

01/4  O  quickly  come,  true  Light  of  all ; 

For   gloomy   night   broods    o'er    our 

way ; 
And  weakly  souls  begin  to  fall 
With  weary  watching  for  the  day : 
cr  O  quickly  come :  for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

Amen.  L.  tuttiett. 


LUTHER'S  HYMN. 


87.87.8  87. 


J.  Ki.ug's  G*sanghuck^  1535. 
Adapted  by  M.  Luthek. 
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/pREAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  m/3  Far  over  space,  through  distant  spheres. 


U        hear? 

The  end  of  things  created : 
The  Judge  of  all  men  doth  appear, 
On  clouds  of  glory  seated ! 
ff  The  trumpet  soimds,  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before ; 
dim      Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  HinL 


The  lightnings  are  prevailing ; 
The  ungodly  rise,  but  all  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing : 
/  The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone, 
Trembling  they  stand  before  His  throne. 

All  tmprepared  to  meet  HinL 


ot/2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 
At  the  last  trumpet  sounding ; 
cr  Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 
/     With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding : 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay ; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

V.  z  Anon,  based  on  B.  ringwaldt  ;  t/f.  3,3  w.  b.  collyer.  v.  2  altd.  T.  cotterill  ; 

V.  3  altd.  Anon. 


fn/4  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear? 
The  end  of  things  created : 
cr  The  Judge  of  all  men  doth  appear, 
/     On  clouds  of  glory  seated  i 
p  Low  at  His  cross  I  view  the  day 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
cr     And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 

Amen. 


HOLY  TRINITY. 
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A,  A  ^  ^J-uj.  J 


ma  r  I  {'  r  r^^ 


^ 


r-j   r-^ 


es      J 


] 


F 


|/b'|.J|J    J_iJ.HiJ  '    J  rJ  1,1  IJ    J 


i 


s 


m, 


r 


d  A  ;j  J.J-  J  J^.iiJ  J  ^•■1 


E 


^ 


I 


182 


f  •  p  f"  "if^'r  r  r-r 


/  A  LL  faded  is  the  growing  light 
-ti.    That  once  from  heaven  shone. 
When  startled  shepherds  in  the  night 
The  angels  came  upon. 

m/3  O,  shine  again,  ye  angel  host, 
And  say  tliat  He  is  near ; 
Though  but  a  simple  few  at  most 
Believe  He  will  appear. 

fn/>3  Ye  heavens,  that  have  been  growing 
Now  also  are  ve  dumb ;  [dark. 


When  shall  the  listeners  say,  "  Hark, 
They're  singing — He  will  come  "  ? 

mf^  Lord,  come  again,  O,  come  again. 
Come  even  as  Thou  wilt ; 
But  not  anew  to  suffer  pain. 
And  strive  with  human  guilL 

mf^  O,  come  again.  Thou  mighty  King, 
Let  earth  Thy  glory  see ; 
And  let  us  hear  the  angels  sing, 
' '  He  comes  with  vvtlorj ."     ^tokcv. 
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/  T^H  E  Lord  will  come  and  not  be  slow,  mp  4 
1     His  footsteps  cannot  err ; 
Before  Htm  righteousness  shall  go, 
His  royal  harbinger.  cr 

mf^  Mercy  and  truth  that  long  were  missed, 

Now  joyfully  are  met ;  mf^ 

dim  Sweet  peace  and  righteousness  have 

kissed.  dim 

And  hand  in  hand  are  set. 


Rise,  Lord,  judge  Thou  the  earth  in 
might, 

This  longing  earth  redress ; 
For  Thou  art  He  who  shall  by  right 

The  nations  all  possess. 

The  nations  all  whom  Thou  hast  made 
Shall  come,  and  all  shall  frame 

To  bow  them  low  before  Thee,  Lord, 
And  glorify  Thy  name. 


fn/3  Truth  from  the  earth,  like  to  a  flower. 
Shall  bud  and  blossom  then ; 
And  Justice,  from  her  heavenly  buwer. 
Look  down  on  mortal  men. 


/  6  For  great  Thou  art.  and  wonders  great 
By  Thy  strong  hand  are  done ; 
Thou,  in  Thine  everlasting  seat. 
Remainest  God  alone.    Amen. 

CENTO  from  J.  MILTON.  V.  4,  /.  3  altd. 
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mf  JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
J     Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
ITial  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore : 
All  aie  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

/ 1       But  oh  i  what  gentle  terms, 
What  condescending  ways 
Doth  our  Rede|per  use 
Tc^each  His  heavenly  grace ! 

cr  Mine  eves  with  joy  and  wonder  see 
What  forms  of  love  He  bears  for  me. 


/  4        Be  Thou  my  Counsellor, 

My  Pattern,  and  my  Guide, 
And  through  this  desert  land, 
Still  keep  me  near  Thy  side  : 
/  O  let  my  feet  ne'er  run  astray, 
Nor  rove,  nor  seek  the  crooked  way. 

tnf  [5        I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice. 

His  watchful  eye  shall  keep 

My  wandering  soul  among 

The  thousands  of  His  sheep : 

cr  He  feeds  His  flock.  He  calls  their  names, 

His  bosom  bears  Uie  tender  lambs.] 


mf^       Great  Prophet  of  mv  God,  mfS       Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 

My  tongue  would  bless  Thy  Name:      p         Offered  His  blood,  and  died  ; 
By  Thee  the  joyful  news  cr         My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

Of  our  salvation  came.  No  sacrifice  beside : 

cr  The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven,  /  His  powerful  blood  did  once  afone. 

Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven.  And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

m/j       My  dear  almighty  Lord, 

My  Conqu'ror  and  my  King, 

Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword. 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing : 
dim  Thine  is  the  power ;  behold,  I  sit 

In  willing  bonds  beneath  Thy  feet     Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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mf  r^NE  Lord  there  is,  all  lords  above  ;      dim 
\J  His  name  is  Truth ,  His  name  is  Love, 
His  name  is  Beauty,  it  is  Light. 
His  will  is  Everlasting  Right.  p  4 

tn/'a  But  ah  !  to  Wrong,  what  is  His  name? 
This  Lord  is  a  consuming  flame 
To  every  wrong  beneath  the  sun : 
He  is  one  Lord,  the  Holy  One.  «!/"5 

/  3  Lord  o!  the  Everlasting  Name,  cr 

Truth,  Beauty,  Light, Consuming  Flame  1      / 


Shall  I  not  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
And  ask  Thee,  Lord,  to  rule  in  me  ? 

If  I  be  ruled  in  other  wise. 
My  lot  is  cast  with  all  that  dies ;  [hate  ; 
With  things  that  harm,  and  things  that 
And  roam  by  night,  and  miss  the  gate — 

The  happy  gate,  which  leads  to  where 
Love  is  like  sunshine  in  the  air, 
And  Love  and  Law  are  both  the  same, 
Named  vi\\h  vi  ¥.N^\\a&>l\xc^^'dxcw^. 
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mf  13  EST  of  the  weary,  Joy  of  the  sad ; 
P  -^    Hope  of  the  dreary,  (/)  Light  of  the  glad ; 

Home  of  the  stranger,  Strength  to  the  end ; 
cr  Refuge  frpm  danger.  Saviour  and  Friend. 

mp  a  Pillow  where  lying,  love  rests  its  head  ; 
/  Peace  of  the  dying,  (/)  Life  of  the  dead ; 
cr  Path  of  the  lowly,  Prize  at  the  end  ; 
Breath  of  the  holy,  Saviour  and  Friend. 

mp  3  When  my  feet  stumble,  to  Thee  I'll  cry. 

Crown  of  the  humble,  (/)  Cross  of  the  high ; 
cr  When  my  steps  wander,  over  me  bend. 
Truer  and  fonder,  Saviour  and  Friend. 

mf  4  Ever  confessing  Thee,  I  will  raise 
cr  Unto  Thee  blessing,  glory,  and  praise  ; 

All  my  endeavour,  world  without  end, 
/  Thine  to  be  ever*  Saviour  and  Friend.    Amen. 

I.  S.  B.  M0N5£LL. 
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mf  TTOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  /  4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend  ; 
*  *    In  a  believer's  ear  !  My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  ; 


/  It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
cr     And  drives  away  his  fear. 

/  2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast : 
Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weazy,  rest. 


My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

mp$  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
cr  But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought : 


ot/3  Dear  name !  the  rock  on  which  I  build ;  m/6  Till  then,  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
My  shield  and  hiding-place.  With  every  fleeting  breath ; 

My  never-failing  treasury,  filled  And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 

With  boundless  stores  of  gmce.  dim     Refresh  tk^  %x3ra\  \tv  ^ca!^.    Kccvkxv. 
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mf  C\  CHRIST,  our  true  and  only  Light, 

\J    Illumine  those  who  sit  in  night, 
cr  Let  those  afar  now  hear  Thy  voice. 
And  in  Thy  fold  with  us  rejoice. 

/  2  And  all  who  else  have  strayed  from  Thee, 
Oh  gently  seek  1  Thy  healing  be 
To  every  wounded  conscience  given, 
cr  And  let  them  also  share  Thy  heaven. 

/  3  Oh  make  the  dea^to  hear  Thy  word, 
cr  And  teach  the  dumb  to  speak,  dear  Lord, 

Who  dare  not  yet  the  faith  avow, 
/  Though  secretly  they  hold  it  now. 

mp\  Shine  on  the  darkened  and  the  cold. 
Recall  the  wanderers  from  Thy  fold, 
cr  Unite  those  now  who  walk  apart. 
Confirm  the  weak  and  doubting  heart. 

/  S  So  they  with  us  may  evermore 

Such  grace  with  wondering  thanks  adore, 
J^'  And  endless  praise  to  Thee  be  given 

By  all  Thy  Church  in  earth  and  heaven.     Amen. 

J.  HEERMANN,  tr.  CATHERINE  WINKWORTa 
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•»/  rj  JESUS,  ever  present, 
^    O  Shepherd,  ever  kind, 
Thy  very  Nfame  is  music 
To  ear,  and  heart,  and  mind. 

mf^  It  woke  our  wondering  childhood 
To  muse  on  things  above  ; 
It  drew  our  harder  manhood 
V^th  cords  of  mighty  love. 

/  3  How  oft  to  sure  destruction 
Our  feet  had  gone  astrav, 
Wert  Thou  not,  patient  Shepherd, 
The  Guardian  of  our  way. 


T 


P  4  How  oft  in  darkness  fallen. 
And  wounded  sore  by  sin, 
Thy  Hand  has  gently  raised  us, 
And  healing  balm  poured  in. 

mf  5  Thy  Voice,  in  life  so  mighty, 

In  death  shall  make  us  bold : 
O  bring  us  all  together 
To  Thine  eternal  fold. 

mftO  Shepherd  good !  we  follow 
And  trust  in  Thee  for  all. 
To  guide  us  and  to  feed  us, 
/     And  raise  us  when  we  fall.    Amen. 

L.  TUTTIETT. 
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p  TESU,  meek  and  gentle, 
J     Son  of  God  most  High, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  diildren's  cry. 

mf  2  Pardon  our  offences. 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 


/  3  Give  us  holy  freedom. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love, 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesu, 
To  the  realms  above. 

mf  4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 
Be  Thyself  the  Way 
Through  earth's  passing  darkness 
To  Heaven's  endless  day. 


p  5  Jesu,  meek  and  gentle. 

Son  of  God  most  High, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  auldieii's  cr^.    ^xosxi. 
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Through  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  arc 
said 

Our  lips  of  childhood  frame, 
The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 

Are  burdened  with  His  name. 

O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all  I 

Whate'er  our  name  or  sign, 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 

We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 

PART  11. 

OLORD  and  Master  of  us  all  I 
Whate'er  our  name  or  sign. 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 

Thou  judgest  us  :  Thy  purity 
Doth  all  our  lusts  condemn ; 

The  love  that  draws  us  nearer  Thee 
Is  hot  with  wrath  to  them. 

Our  thoughts  lie  open  to  Thy  sight ; 

And,  naked  to  Thy  glance. 
Our  secret  sins  are  in  the  light 

Of  lliy  pure  countenance. 


191 


PART  I. 

/  [TKlMORTAL  Love,  for  ever  fuU. 
1    For  ever  flowing  free, 
For  ever  shared,  for  ever  whole, 
A  never  ebbing  sea  I 

mf^  Ottf  outward  lips  confess  the  Name 
All  other  names  above ; 
Love  only  knoweth  whence  it  came. 
And  comprehendeth  love.] 

mf^  We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 
To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down : 
In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps, 
For  Him  no  depths  can  drown. 

01/4  But  warm,  sweet,  tender  even  yet 
A  present  help  is  He ; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 


dim 
mfj 


mf 


mf^ 


mp  5  The  iiealings  of  His  seamless  dress        mp  3 
Is  by  our  beds  of  pain ; 
We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 
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M/4  Yet,  weak  and  btinded  though  we  be. 
Thou  dost  our  service  own  ; 
cr  We  bring  our  varying  gifts  to  Thee, 
And  Thou  rejectest  hone. 

mf$  To  Thee  our  full  humanity, 
Its  joys  and  pains,  belong ; 
The  wrong  of  man  to  man  on  Thee 
Inflicts  a  deeper  wrong. 

m/b  Deep  strike  thy  roots,  O  heavenly  Vine, 
Within  our  earthly  sod, 
Most  human  and  yet  mastdivine,  ^^^ 


iw/3 


The  flower  of  man  and  God. 

PART  III. 

M/  IIJE  faintly  hear,  we  dimly  see, 

VV     In  differing  phrase  we  ppray ; 

£r  But,  dim  or  clear,  we  own  in  Thee 

/     The  Light,  the  Truth,  the  Way  I 

/  2  Apart  from  Thee  all  gain  is  loss, 
All  labour  vainly  done ; 


The  solemn  shadow  of  Thy  Ctt>Ss 

Is  better  than  the  sun. 

Alone.  O  Love  ineffable ! 

Thy  saving  Name  is  giveii ; 
To  turn  aside  from  Thee  is  hell. 

To  walk  with  Thee  is  heaven  f 

Our  Ffiend,  our  Brother,  and  otir  Lord, 
What  may  Thy  service  be? 

Nor  name,  nor  form,  nor  ritual  word. 
But  simply  following  Thee. 

Thy  litanies,  ^weet  offices 
Of  love  ^d  gratitude  t 
cr  Thv  sacramenial  liturgies 
llie  joy  of  doing  good. 

/d  The  hqOTt  nlust  ring  tliy  Christmas 
bells, 
Th^  inward  altars  raise. 
Its  faith  and  hopes  Thy  canticles. 
And  its  obedience  praise  I    Amen. 

j.  G.  WHlTrikiL 
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mf  T  IGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
i>    Borders  on  the  shades  of  death, 


Come,  and  bv  Thy  love's  revealing, 
Dissipate  tne  clouds  beneath. 

The  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator, 
In  our  deepest  darkness  rise. 

Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature. 
Pouring  eyesight  on  our  eyes. 

mp  a  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing : 
Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  imparl. 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  ^hd  cheering 
Every  poor,  benighted  heart 


Come  and  manifest  the  favour 
God  hath  for  our  ransomed  race  : 
cr  Come,  Thou  universal  Saviour, 

Come  and  bring  the  gospel  grace. 

mp  3  Save  us  in  Thy  great  compassioti, 
.   O  Thoo  mild,  pacific  Prince  5^ 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation ; 
Q\s^  the  pardoti  of  oUr  sitll 
cr  6y  Thine  all-restoring  merit, 
,   Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
.  Every  weary,  wandering  spirit 
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/  f^OD  the  Father's  only  Son, 
vJ    Yet  with  Him  in  Glory  One, 
One  in  wisdom,  One  in  might, 
Absolute  and  Infinite : 
dim  Jesu !  I  believe  in  Thee, 

Thou  art  Lord  and  God  to  me. 

m/  [s  Preacher  of  eternal  peace, 
Christ,  anointed  to  release. 
Setting  wide  the  dungeon  door, 
Unto  sinners  chained  before : 
dim  Jesu !  I  believe  in  Thee, 

Prophet  sent  from  God  to  me. 

• 

mp  3  Low  in  sad  Gethsemane, 
High  on  dreadful  Calvary, 
In  the  garden,  on  the  Cross, 
Making  good  our  utter  loss : 
dim  Jesu  I  I  believe  in  Thee, 
Priest  and  Sacrifice  for  me.] 


mf  4  Ruler  of  Thy  ransomed  race. 
And  Protector  by  Thy  grace, 
Leader  in  the  way  we  wend, 
And  Kewarder  at  the  end : 

dim  Jesu !  I  believe  in  Thee, 

Christ,  the  King  of  kings  to  me. 

mp  5  Light  revealed  through  clouds  of  pain, 
That  the  blind  may  see  again ; 
Love,  content  in  death  to  lie, 
That  the  dead  might  never  die : 

dim  Jesu !  I  believe  in  Thee, 

Light,  and  Love,  and  Life  to  me. 

mf  6  All  that  I  am  fain  to  know, 

While  I  watch  and  wait  below ; 
cr  All  that  I  would  find  above, 

All  of  everlasting  love, 
/  Jesu  !  I  believe  in  Thee, 

Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me.     Amen. 

5.  J.  STONE. 


TIDESWELL. 


888.6. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mos.Doc. 


J-  J.J  JIJ  J  J  11  JlJ'iJ  ^  _i|J  .J^ 


f^'  r  f  f  T  \ — T    . 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


AU  'A 


HIS  NAMES,  MEDIATORIAL   TITLES,  AND  OFFICES,        157 


i 


ill  J  ♦  J  A 


4- 


-U 


^^^^^m 


194 


^ 


r  ■  r  I   I  '  f  ^ 


j_^ 


A  •  men. 


^^^S^S 


jw/  r\  THOU,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend,   /  4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
yJ    Who  loving,  lov'st  them  to  the  end.  Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 


On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend, 
dim         That  Thou  wilt  plead  for  me  ! 

mf^  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race. 
Far  oflf  appears  my  resting-place, 
And.  fainting  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 

dim         Then,  Saviour  plead  for  me  ! 

/  3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way. 
And  see  no  glimmering  guiding  ray. 
Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me ! 


cr  Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 
/         And  plead,  O  plead  for  me  I 

pp  5  And  when  my  djring  hour  draws  near. 
Darkened  with  anguish,  giult,  and  fear 
cr  Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 
/         Pleading  in  heaven  for  me  ! 

mfS  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day 
Reveals  my  sins  in  dread  array. 
cr  Say  Thou  hast  washed  them  aul  away  ; 
/         O  say.  Thou  plead'st  for  me  1 

Amen,     charlotte  ellkxt: 
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mf  IKHERE  high  the  heavenly  Temple 
VV         stands. 

The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  Hijg:h  Priest  our  nature  wears. 
The  guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

frrf2  He  Who  for  men  their  Surety  stood, 
/  And  poured  on  earth  His  precious  Blood, 
cr  Pursues  in  heaven  His  mighty  plan, 
/  The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 

/  3  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
mf  He  bends  on  earth  a  Brother's  eye  ; 

Partner  of  the  human  name, 
dim  He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 


p  4  Our  Fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains  ! 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skies 
pp  His  tears.  His  agonies,  and  cries. 

^  5  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 

The  Man  of  Sorrows  had  a  part  ; 
mf  He  sympathises  with  our  grief. 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

cr  6  Vr^th  boldness,  therefore  at  the  Throne, 
dim  Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known  ; 
mf  And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour.     Amen. 
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tf  r\N£  there  is  above  all  others 

V/    Well  deserves  the  name  of  Frienfl. 
His  is  love  beyond. a  brother's,' 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end : 
cr     Thev  who  once  His  Idndness  prove. 
/     Find  it  everlasting  love. 


f 


m^2  VJ\ien  fie  lived  on  earth  abasM, 

Friend  of  sinners  was  His  name  ; 
cr  Now,  above  all  glory  raisH* 
He  rejoices  in  the  same : 
Still  He  calls  them  brethren,  friends. 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 


m/a  Which  of  all  our  friends  to  save  us  /  4  Oh  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ! 


Could,  or  would,  have  shed  his  blood  ? 
p  But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 

Reconciled  in  Him  to  God : 
cr     This  was  boundless  Jove  indeed  i 
/     Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need. 


Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 
We,  alas  I  forget  too  often 
What  a  Fri^d  we  have  above : 
cr      But,  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 
/     We  shall  love  Thee  as  we  ought 
Amen.  j.  nkwton. 
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/  JESUS,  Sun  uid  Shield  art  Thou : 
J     Sun  and  Shield  for  ever  I 
Never  canst  Thou  cease  to  shine. 

Cease  to  guard  Us  never. 
Cheer  our  steps  as  on  we  go. 
Come  between  us  and  the  foe. 

/  2  Jesus.  Bread  and  Wine  art  Thou, 
Wine  and  bread  for  ever ! 
Never  canst  Thou  cease  to  feed, 

Or  refresh  us  never. 
Feed  we  still  on  bread  divine, 
Drink  we  still  this  heavenly  wine  1 

mp  3  Jesus,  Love  and  Life  art  Thou, 
Life  and  love  for  ever  I 
Ne'er  to  quicken  shalt  Thou  cease. 


Or  to  love  us  never. 
All  of  life  and  love  we  need 
Is  in  Thee,  in  Thee  indeed. 

p  4  Jesus,  Peace  and  Toy  art  Thou. 
Joy  and  peace  K>r  ever  I 
Joy  that  fades  not,  changes  not, 
Peace  that  leaves  us  never. 

ioy  and  peace  we  have  in  Thee, 
4ow  and  through  eternity. 

/  5  Jesus,  Song  and  Strength  art  Thou. 

Strength  and  song  for  ever  I 
Strength  that  never  can  decay, 

Song  that  ceaseth  never. 
Still  to  us  this  strength  and  song 
Through  eternal  days  prolong.  Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 
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mf  CON  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry ; 
O    By  the  wondrous  mystery 
Of  Thy  dwelling  here  on  earth. 
By  Thypure  and  holy  birth, 

cr  Liord,  Tny  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

p  a  Lamb  of  God.  to  Thee  I  cry ; 

By  Thy  bitter  agony, 
pp  Of  Thy  pangs,  to  us  unknown. 

By  ThySpirit's  parting  groan. 
tr  Lord.  Thv  presence  let  me  see, 

Manifest  fhyself  to  me. 


mf  3  Prince  of  Life,  to  Thee  I  cry ; 
By  Thy  glorious  majesty, 
^  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
By  Thypower  to  help  and  save, 
cr  Lord.  Toy  presence  let  me  see. 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

/  4  lx>rd  of  glory,  God  most  |iigh, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky. 
With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fi|l ; 
Prompt  me  to  perform  Thy  will ; 
cr  Then  Thy  glory  I  shiUl  see. 

Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  Thee 
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LORD  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light. 
Maker.  Teacher.  Infinite : 
f         Jesus,  hear  and  save ! 

2  Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild. 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child. 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled : 

f         Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

/  3  Throned  above  celestial  things. 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings. 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings : 
f         Jesus,  hear  and  save  I 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again. 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men  ; 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then : 

p         Jesus,  hear  and  save  I     Amen. 


K.  HEBER. 


ST.  MARY  MAGDALENE,  (/x/  Tuw.)  7s.,  8  lines.       Arthur  Sullivan. 
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/  QAVIOUR,  when  in  dust  to  Thee, 
O    Low  we  bend  the  adoring  knee  ; 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes ; 
O  I  1^  all  the  pains  and  woe, 
Suffered  once  tor  man  below. 

cr  Bending  from  Thy  Throne  on  high, 
pp  Hear  our  solemn  utany. 

wif  ^^y  Thy  helpless  infant  vears. 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
^  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness. 
By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power ; 
cr  Turn,  O  turn  a  favouring  eye, 
fP  Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

mf  3  ^  the  sacred  griefs  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept ; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode ; 


By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold ; 

cr  From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 

//  Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

/  4  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer ; 
vf  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear  and  torturing  scorn  ; 
cr  Bv  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O  er  the  dreadful  sacrifice, 
dim  Listen  to  our  humble  cry  ; 
pp  Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

y»^  5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan  ; 
cr  ^  the  sad  sepulchral  stone ; 
uy  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God ; 
/  O  I  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
ff  Mighty  re-ascended  Lord, 
dim  Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
pp  Of  our  sokmn  ^Xan'^ .    kcoeci. 
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/  IITHEN  God  of  old  came  down  from 
VV         heaven, 

In  power  and  wrath  He  came ; 
Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 
Half  darkness  and  half  flame. 

/fa  Around  the  trembling  mountain's  base 

The  prostmte  people  lay ; 
dim  A  day  of  wrath,  and  not  of  grace ; 

A  dim  and  dreadful  day.] 

p  %  But,  when  He  came  the  second  time, 
He  came  in  power  and  love  ; 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime 
Hovered  His  holy  Dove. 

/[4  The  fires,  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down 
In  sudden  torrents  dread, 
p  Now  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown 
On  every  sainted  head.] 


/  5  And,  as  on  Israel's  awe-struck  ear 
The  voice  exceeding  loud, 
ff  The  trump,  that  angels  quake  to  hear, 
Thrilled  from  the  deep  dark  cloud  ; 

m/'6  So,  when  the  Spirit  of  our  God 
Came  down,  His  flock' to  find, 
cr  A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  abroad, 
A  rushing  mighty  wind. 

/  7  It  fills  the  Church  of  God,  it  fills 
The  sinful  world  around ; 
/  Onlv  in  stubborn  hearts  and  wills 
No  place  for  it  is  found. 

mfZ  Come,  Lord  1  come,  Wisdom,  Love,  and 
Open  our  ears  to  hear  I  [Power ; 

cr  Let  us  not  miss  the  accepted  hour ; 
/     Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear  I     Amen. 

J.  KEBLE. 


ST.  CUTHBERT. 
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/  r\UR  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed  iw/4  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
\J    His  tender,  last  farewell,  A  gracious,  willing  guest, 

A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed  While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 

With  us  to  dweU.  Wherein  to  resL 


m/[3  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  dove, 
With  sheltering  wings  outspread, 
/  The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  earth  to  shed.] 

f  3  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame 
To  teach,  convince,  subdue ; 
All-powerful  as  the  wind  He  came — 
/         As  viewless  too. 


p  5  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear. 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each 
pp         And  speaks  of  Heaven.  [fear 

cr  6  And  every  virtue  we  possess. 
And  fiverf  victory  won, 
mf  And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
Are  His  alone. 


/  7  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 

Our  weakness  pitying  see ; 
cr  O  make  our  hearts  lliy  dwelling-place, 
/        And  worthier  Thee.    Amen. 


HARRIET  AUBER. 


2.— HIS  OPERATION  IN  THE  HEART. 
RATISBON.  {ist  Tufte.)         7s.,  6  lines. 
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m/  pRAClOUS  Spirit,  dwell  with  me- 
vJ    I  myself  would  gracious  be ;. 
And,  with  words  that  help  and  heal, 
Would  Thy  life  in  mine  reveal ; 

cr  And,  with  actions  bold  and  meek. 
Would  for  Christ  my  Saviour  speak. 

m/  3  Truthful  Spirit,  dwell  with  me — 
I  mvself  would  truthful  be  ; 
And,  with  wisdom  kind  and  clear, 
Let  Thy  life  in  mine  appear ; 
And,  with  actions  brotherly. 
Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

p  3  Tender  Spirit,  dwell  with  me — 
I  mysell  would  tender  be  ; 
Shut  my  heart  up  like  a  flower. 
At  temptation's  darksome  hour ; 
cr  Open  it  when  shines  the  sun. 
And  His  love  by  fragrance  own. 


p  4  Silent  Spirit,  dwell  with  me — 
I  myself  would  quiet  be : 
Quiet  as  the  growing  blade, 
Which  through  earth  its  way  hath  made 
Silently,  like  morning  light. 
Putting  mists  and  c^lls  to  flight. 

/  5  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me— 
I  myself  would  mighty  be : 
Mighty  so  as  to  prevail, 
Where  unaided  man  must  fail ; 
cr  Ever,  by  a  mighty  hope. 
Pressing  on  and  bearing  up. 

p  6  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me — 

I  myself  would  holy  be : 
cr  Separate  from  sin,  L  would 

Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good ; 
firf  And  whatever  I  can  be 

Give  to  Him  VHxo  ^pst.  TO&TVv'!ssi» 


164 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT, 


HEATHLANDS.  K^nd  Tune.)  7s.,  6  lines. 
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mf  pRACIOUS  Spirit,  dwell  with  me— 
vJ    I  myself  would  gracious  be ; 
And,  wiUi  words  that  help  and  heal, 
Would  Thy  life  in  mine  reveal ; 
cr  And,  with  actions  bold  and  meek, 
Would  for  Christ  my  Saviour  speak. 

mf  2  Truthful  Spirit,  dwdl  with  me — 
I  myself  would  truthful  be  ; 
And,  with  wisdom  kind  and  clear. 
Let  Thy  life  in  mine  appear ; 
And,  with  actions  broUierly, 
Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

/  3  Tender  Spirit,  dwell  with  me— 
I  myself  would  tender  be ; 
Shut  my  heart  up  like  a  flower. 
At  temptation's  darksome  hour ; 
cr  Open  it  when  shines  the  sun. 
And  His  love  by  fragrance  own. 


BUCKLAND. 


p  4  Silent  Spirit,  dwell  with  me— 
I  myself  would  quiet  be : 
Quiet  as  the  growing  blade, 
Which  through  earth  its  way  hath  made 
Silently,  like  morning  light, 
Putting  mists  and  cmlls  to  flight 

/  S  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me — 
I  myself  would  mighty  be : 
Mighty  so  as  to  prevail. 
Where  unaided  man  must  fail ; 
cr  Ever,  by  a  mighty  hope. 
Pressing  on  and  bearing  up^ 

p  6  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me — 

I  myself  would  holy  be : 

er  Separate  from  sin,  I  would 

Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good  * 
firf  And  whatever  I  can  be 

Give  to  Him  Who  gave  me  Thee. 
Amen.  T.  T.  lynch. 


L.  G.  Haynb,  Mim.Doc* 
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nf  UOLY  Spirit,  Truth  Divine  I 


Dawn  upon  this  soul  of  mine  ; 
Word  of  God,  and  inward  Light. 
Waktt  my  spirit,  clear  my  sight 
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mf  a  Holy  Spirit,  Love  Divine  I 

Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Kindle  every  high  desire ; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire  1 

mf  3  Holy  Spirit,  Power  Divine ! 
Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live. 
Bravely  bear,  and  nobly  strive  1 

mf  4  Holy  Spirit,  Right  Divine  1 

King  within  my  conscience  reign ; 
Be  my  Lord,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  for  ever  free. 

p  S  Holy  Spirit,  Peace  Divine ! 

Still  this  restless  heart  of  mine ; 
Speak  to  calm  this  tossing  sea. 
Stayed  in  Thy  tranquillity. 

mf  6  Holy  Spirit,  Joy  Divine  I 

Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine ; 
In  the  desert  ways  I  sing 
/  Spring,  O  Well,  for  ever  spring  I    Amen. 

S.  LONGFELLOW. 


BEDFORD. 
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mf  pOME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove,  /  3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
vy    With  aU  Thy  quickening  powers  I  In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 

Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love  Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours.  And  our  devotion  dies. 


mf2.  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below. 
Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ; 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys  I 


p  4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  lie 
At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  I 


mfs  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  1 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours.    Amen. 


V>«KTV^ 
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mf  T  ORD  !  am  J  precious  in  Thy  sight? 
L#    Lord!   would'st  Thou  have  me 

Thine? 
What  f  may  I  grieve,^  may  I  delight 
The  Majesty  Divine  ? 

mp2  O  Holy  Spirit  I  dost  Thou  mourn 
When  I  from  Thee  depart  ? 
cr  Dost  Thou  rejoice  when  1  return 
And  give  Thee  back  my  heart? 

mf^  O  sweet,  strange  height  of  Grace  Divine 
My  sin  Thy  grief  to  make, 
And  this  poor  uuthfulness  of  mine 
For  Thy  delight  to  take  f 


mp^  Strange  height  of  sin  to  spurn  the  love 
That  yearns  to  make  me  blest, 
And  drive  away  the  Heavenly  Dove 
That  fain  would  be  my  guest  I 

mfs  O  happy  Heaven  where  Thine  embrace 
I  never  more  shall  leave, 
Nor  ever  cast  away  Thy  grace. 
Nor  once  Thy  Spirit  grieve  ! 

mf6  Let  me,  dear  Lord,  each  grace  possess 
That  makes  Thy  Heaven  more  bright, 
cr  And  bring  the  humble  holiness 
/     That  gives  my  God  delight  Amen. 


ST.  DAVID. 


C  M. 


T.  H.  GILL. 
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/  UNTHRONED  on  high,  Almighty      cr  Quicken  our  souls,  bom  from  above, 
Ct        Lord,  In  Christ,  that  we  may  live. 

The  Holy  Ghost  send  dowri ;  ^y .  Tq  our  benighted  minds  reveal 

Fulfil  in  us  Thy  faithful  word.  The  glories  of  His  grace  ; 

And  all  Thy  mercies  crown.  And  bring  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 

mf2  Though  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire  The  brightness  of  His  face. 

Their  wondrous  powers  impart,  ^f^  His  love  within  us  shed  abroad, 

dint  Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire.  Life's  ever-springing  well. 

Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart  TiU  God  in  us.  and  we  in  God, 

In  love  eternal  dwell    Amen. 


w/3  Spirit  of  life  and  lieht  and  love, 
Tbjr  beavenljr  jjinuence  give : 


T.  HAWEIS. 
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«/  POME,  Holv  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove. 
v>    My  sinful  maladies  remove  ! 
Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  Guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

mf  a  The  light  of  truth  to  me  display ; 

That  I  nuiy  know  and  choose  my  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  within  mine  heart, 
That  I  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

mf  3  Conduct  me  safe,  conduct  me  far 
From  every  sin  and  hurtful  snare  ; 
Lead  me  to  God.  my  final  Rest, 
In  His  enjoyment  to  be  blest 


vip  4  Lead  me  to  Christ,  the  Living  Way, 
Nor  let  me  from  His  pasture  stray  : 
cr  Lead  me  to  Heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
ff  Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

mf  5  Lead  me  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  I  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  ; 
Lead  to  Thy  Word,  that  rules  must  give, 
And  sure  directions  how  to  live. 

mf  6  Thus  I.  conducted  still  by  Thee. 
Of  God  a  child  beloved  shall  be, 
cr  Here  to  His  family  pertain, 
/  Hereafter  with  Him  ever  reign.  Amen. 

S.  BROWNE. 


MELCOMBE. 
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f  pOME,  Holy  Ghost,  and  through 
\j        each  heart 
In  Thy  full  flood  of  glory  pour ; 
Who,  with  the  Son  and  Father,  art 
One  Godhead  blessed  for  evermore. 

/  a  So  shall  voice,  mind,  and  strength 
conspire 
Thy  praise  eternal  to  resound  : 


w/*3 


/ 


So  shall  our  hearts  be  set  on  fire, 
And  kindle  every  heart  around. 

Father  of  mercies,  hear  our  cry, 
Hear  us,  O  sole-begotten  Son ; 
Who  with  the  Holy  Ghost  Most  High, 
Reignest  while  endless  ages  run. 
Amen.     AMBROSE,  tr.  E.  caswma.. 
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mf  pREATOR  Spirit  I  by  Whose  aid 
\j    The  world  s  foundations  first  were 

laid, 
Come,  visit  every  pious  mind ; 
Come,  pour  Thy  joys  on  human  kind ; 
p  From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
cr  And  make  Thy  temples  worthy  Thee. 

mf^  O  source  of  uncreated  light, 

The  Father's  promised  Paraclete  ! 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 
cr  Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire ; 
/  Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring 
To  sanctify  us,  while  we  sing. 

mf"^  Thou  strength  of  His  almighty  hand. 
Whose  power  does  heaven  and  earth 

command. 
Refine  and  puige  our  earthly  parts ; 


mr^wf 


But,  O,  inflame  and  fire  our  hearts  ! 
And,  lest  our  feet  should  step  astray, 
Protect,  and  guide  us  in  the  way. 

f  4  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  ener^  I 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive. 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe : 
Give  us  Th]rself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 

/  5  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame, 

Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  name : 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 
/  Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died  : 
cr  And  eoual  adoration  be. 

Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee.    Amen. 
GREGORY  THE  GREAT,  paraphr.  J.  DRYDEN. 


ST.  POLYCARP. 
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«f/  pOME,  O  Creator  Spirit  blest  t  m/  4  Our  senses  touch  with  Ught  and  fire ; 

Vv    And  in  our  souls  take  up  Thy  rest ;  Our  hearts  with  charitv  inspire  ; 

Come,  with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid,  And,  with  endurance  from  on  high 

To  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  hast  made,    dim  The  weakness  of  our  flesh .  supply. 


flFi/  2  Great  Paraclete !  to  Thee  we  cry  : 
cr  O  highest  gift  of  God  most  high  1 
O  fount  of  life  I  O  fire  of  love  I 
And  sweet  anointing  from  above  1 


m/  5  Far  back  our  enemy  repd, 
dim  And  let  Thy  peace  within  us  dwell ; 
So  may  we,  having  Thee  for  guide, 
Turn  irom  each  hurtful  thing  aside. 


mf  3  The  sacred  sevenfold  grace  is  Thine,     m/  6  O  may  Thy  grace  on  us  bestow 
Dread  Finger  of  the  hand  divine  1  The  Father  and  the  Son  to  know, 

The  promise  of  the  Father  Thou  1  cr  And  evermore  to  hold  confessed 

Who  dost  the  tongue  with  power  endow.  Thyself  of  each  the  Spirit  blest  Amen. 

GREGORY  THE  GREAT,  tr.  E.  CASWALL. 
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mf  tlOLY  Spirit !  Lord  of  light  I 
Xi     From  the  clear  celestial  height 
Thy  pure  beaming  radiance  give  : 

mf  2  Come,  Thou  Father  of  the  poor ! 
Come,  with  treasures  which  endure  ! 
Come,  Thou  Light  of  all  that  live ! 

M/[3  Thou,  of  all  consolers  best, 

Thou  the  soul's  delightsome  guest. 
Dost  refreshing  peace  bestow ; 

mp  4  Thou  in  toil  art  comfort  sweet ; 
Pleasant  coolness  in  the  heat ; 
Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe.] 

mf  5  Light  immortal !  light  divine  ! 
Visit  Thou  these  hearts  of  Thine, 
And  our  inmost  being  fill : 


f 


-^ 


^ 


mpZ 


p  6  U  Thou  take  Thy  grace  a\vay, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  will  stay ; 
All  his  good  is  turned  to  ilL 

[mp7  Heal  our  wounds;  our  strength  renew: 
On  our  dryness  pour  Thy  dew ; 
Wash  the  stains  of  guilt  away :] 

Bend  the  stubborn  heart  and  will ; 
Melt  the  frozen,  warm  the  chill ; 
Guide  the  steps  that  go  astray. 

mf  9  Thou,  on  those  who  evermore 
Thee  confess  and  Thee  adore, 
In  Thy  sevenfold  gifts,  descend : 

p  10  Give  them  comfort  when  they  die. 
cr  Give  them  life  with  Thee  on  high, 
f  Give  them  joys  that  never  etvd.  ^w-ccvrxv 
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mf  pOME,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love, 
^    Shed  on  us  from  above 
Thine  own  bright  ray : 
Divinely  good  Thou  art ; 
Thy  sacred  gifts  impart 
To  gladden  each  sad  heart : 

cr     '    O  come  to-day. 

mf  2  Come,  tenderest  Friend  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  Guest, 
With  soothing  power : 
f  Rest,  which  the  weary  know, 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow, 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow, 
cr         Cheer  us  this  hour, 

m/  3  Come,  Light  serene  and  still. 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill ; 

Dwell  in  each  breast : 
We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine ; 


cr  Send  forth  Thy  beams  divine, 

On  our  dark  souls  to  shine. 

And  make  us  blest 

mf  4  Exalt  our  low  desires, 
/  Extinguish  passion's  fires. 

Heal  every  wound  ;  < 

Our  stubborn  spirits  bend. 
Our  icy  coldness  end, 
cr  Our  devious  steps  attend 

While  heavenward  bound. 

/  5  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless : 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess 

His  praise  employ ; 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward ; 
Victorious  death  accord. 
cr  And.  with  our  glorious  Lord, 
y        Eternal  joy.    Amen. 
ROBERT  II.  OF  PRANCE,  paraphrased  R.  palmer. 
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mp      pOME  Thou,  O  come ; 
^    Sweetest  and  kindliest. 

Giver  of  tranquil  rest 

Unto  the  weaiy  soul ; 

In  all  anxiety 

With  pow'r  from  heav*n  on  hi^h 
fp  Console. 

m/  2      Come  Thou.  O  come ; 

Help  in  the  hour  of  need.         '* 
dim  Strength  of  the  broken  reed. 
Guide  of  each  lonely  one ; 
Orphans'  and  widows'  stay. 
Who  tread  in  life's  hard  vray 
/^  Alone. 


/  3      Come  Thou,  O  come ; 

Glorious  and  shadow-free. 

Star  of  the  stormy  sea. 

Light  of  the  tempest-tost ; 

Harbour  our  souls  to  save 
dim  When  hope  upon  the  wave 
/^  Is  lost 

J^  4      Come  Thou,  O  come ; 

Joy  in  life's  narrow  jxith, 
dim  Hope  in  the  hour  of  death, 

Come,  BlessM  Spirit,  come  ; 

Lead  Thou  us  tenderly. 

Till  we  shall  find  with  Thee 
f^  Our  home.  Amen 
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mf  IT  EAR  us,  Thou  that  broodedst 
■*  *■    O'er  the  watery  deep, 
Waking  all  creation 

From  its  primal  sleep ; 
Holy  Spirit,  breathing 

Breath  of  life  divine, 
Breathe  into  our  spirits. 

Blending  them  with  Thine. 

ff  Light  and  Life  Immortal  1 

Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices. 
Mingling  prayer  and  praise. 

mf  [2  When  the  sun  ariseth 

In  a  cloudless  sky. 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence, 

Holy  Spirit,  nigh ; 
Shed  Thy  radiance  o'er  us. 

Keep  it  cloudless  still, 
Through  the  day  before  us, 

Perfecting  Thy  wiU. 

ff        Light  and  Life  Immortal ! 
Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices. 
Mingling  prayer  and  praise.] 

mf  3  When  the  fight  is  fiercest 
'    In  the  noontide  heat. 
Bear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 

To  our  Saviour's  feet, 
There  to  find  a  refuge 
TiU  our  work  is  done. 


There  to  fight  the  battle 
Till  the  battle's  won. 
ff        Light  and  Life  Immortal  I 
Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices. 
Mingling  prayer  and  praise. 

/  4  If  the  day  be  Calling 
Sadly  as  it  goes. 
Slowly  in  its  sadness 
Sinking  to  its  close, 
cr  May  Thy  love  in  mercy 
Kindling  ere  it  die. 
Cast  a  ray  of  glory 
O'er  our  evening  sky. 

ff        Light  and  Life  Immortal  I 
Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices, 
Mingling  prayer  and  praise; 

mf  5  Morning,  noon,  and  evening, 

Whensoe'er  it  be. 
Grant  us,  giadous  Spirit. 

Quickening  life  in  Thee ; 
Life,  that  gives  us,  living, 

Life  of  heavenly  love ; 
Life,  that  brings  us,  dying, 

Life  from  heaven  above. 

jf        Life  and  Light  Immortal  1 
Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices, 
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«/  pRACIOUS  Spirit.  Holy  Ghost, 
vJ    Taught  by  Thee,  we  covet  most 
Of  Tlnr  gifts  at  Pentecost, 
Holy,  heavenly  love. 

Mp  2  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long ; 

Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong ; 
cr  Love,  than  death  itself  more  strong : 
Therefore  give  us  love. 

/  3  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day  ; 
cr  Love  will  ever  with  us  stay  : 
Therefore  give  us  love. 


mp  4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight ; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight ; 
cr  Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright^ 
Therefore  give  us  love. 

mf  5  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see 
Joining  hand  in  hand  agree ; 
er  But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 
And  the  best,  is  love. 

/  6  From  the  overshadowing 
Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
cr  Shed  on  us,  who  to  Thee  sing, 
/         Holy,  heavenly  love.     Amen. 
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«•/  pOME  to  our  poor  nature's  ni^ht, 
Vy    With  Thy  blessM  inward  light, 
Holy  Ghost,  the  Infinite ; 
p         Comforter  Divine. 

p  a  We  are  sinful— cleanse  us,  Lord  ; 
Sick  and  faint — Thy  strength  afford  ; 
cr  Lost,— until  by  Thee  restored, 
Comforter  Divine. 

/  [3  Orphans  are  our  souls,  and  poor ; 
cr  Give  us  from  Thy  heavenly  store 
/  Faith,  love,  joy,  for  evermore, 
/       Comforter  Divine. 

mp  4  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  disdl ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
/  Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still. 
Comforter  Divine.] 


/  5  Gentle,  awful,  holy  Guest 

Make  Thy  temple  in  each  breast — 
There  Thy  presence  be  confessed ; 
Comforter  Divine. 

/  6  With  us,  for  us,  intercede. 

And  with  voiceless  groanings.  plead 
Our  unutterable  need, 
Comforter  Divine. 

m/j  In  us,  "Abba,  Father,"  cry  ; 
cr  Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  high  ; 
/  Seal  of  immortality  ; 
Comforter  Divine. 

m/  8  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God  ; 
cr  Upwards  by  the  starry  road 
/  B«u-  us  to  Thy  high  abode  ; 
dim         Comforter  Divine.    Amen. 
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mf       pOME,  Holy  Spirit,  come ; 

Vy    Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise. 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  minds, 
^d  open  all  our  eyes. 

mf  2    Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

p  3    Convince  us  of  our  sin, 
Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 


And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

mf  4    *Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

/  5    Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts, 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 
cr    Then  we  shall  know,  and  praise,  and  love 
/       TV«¥%XY«x»^TX»wAT^«fc\   Ktsjbdl. 
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«/       T  ORD  God.  the  Holy  Ghost. 
\-J    In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
cr       Descend  in  all  Thy  power  1 
We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  our  appointed  place. 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

/  2    Like  mighty  rushing  wind 

Upon  the  waves  beneath. 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind. 

One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe  ; 
/       The  young,  the  old.  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above, 
cr    And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

/  3    Spirit  of  Light,  explore 

And  chase  our  gloom  away, 
cr    With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 

Unto  the  perfect  da  J  I 
mf       Spirit  of  Truth,  be  Thou 

In  life  and  death  our  Guide  1 
cr    O  Spirit  of  Adoption,  now 

May  we  be  sanctified !    Amen. 
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mf  pOME,  Hc^  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire ;  vtp  3  Expand  Thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 

\j    Let  us  Thine  influence  prove.  Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night ; 

Source  of  the  old  prophetic  nre.  On  our  disordered  spirits  move. 

Fountain  of  light  and  love.  cr     And  let  there  now  be  light 

mf2,  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  Thee  m/4  God,  through  Himself,  we  then  shall 

The  prophets  vrrote  and  spoke  ;  If  Thou  within  us  shine,         I  know, 

Unlock  the  truth.  Thyself  the  Key,  cr  And  soimd.  with  all  Thy  saints  below, 

Unseal  the  sacred  book.  The  depths  of  love  divine.    Amen. 
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p  tlOLY.  Holv.  Holy  Lord, 
Xi    God  of  Hosts,  Eternal  King, 

cr  By  the  heavens  and  eaith  adored, 

/  Ajigels  and  archangels  sing, 

jf  Chanting  everlastingly. 
To  the  BlessM  Trinity. 

mf  2  Since  by  Thee  were  all  things  made, 
.^nd  in  Thee  do  all  things  live, 
Be  to  Thee  all  honour  paid. 
/  Praise  to  Thee  let  all  things  give, 
J^  Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  BlessM  Trinity. 


mp  3  Cherubim  and  seraphim 
aim  Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings  ; 
Eves  of  angels  are  too  dim 
lo  behold  the  Kings  of  kings, 
J^  While  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  BlessM  Trinity. 

mf  4  Thee  Apostles,  Prophets  Thee, 
aim  Thee  the  noble  Martyr  band. 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee  ; 
Thee  the  Church  in  every  land, 
^  Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  BlessM  Trinity. 


m/  5  To  the  Father ;  to  the  Son, 
dim  Who  for  us  vouchsafed  to  die ; 
And  to  God  the  Holy  One, 
Who  the  Church  doth  sanctify  ; 
J^  Sing  we  too  vrith  glad  accord. 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord.    Amen. 
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/      tlOLY,  Holy,  Holy,  {cr)  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 

Xi    Early  in  the  moraing  our  songs  shall  rise  to  Thee. 
/  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  {cr)  Merciful  and  Mighty, 
/        God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity ! 

/  a      Holy,  Holy,  Holy  I  {cr)  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea ; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Who  wert,  and  art,  and  evennore  shalt  be. 

/  3      Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see ; 
m/  Only  lliou  art  holy :  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

/  4      Holy,  Holv,  Holv,  {cr)  Lord  God  Almighty ! 
/  All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Hw  name,  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea  ; 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Icr)  Merciful  and  Mighty, 
p         God  in  Three  Persons,  BlessM  IVinity  1    Amen. 
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/  TJOLY,  Holy,  Holy  Lord        [earth, 
11    God  of  Hosts,  when  heaven  and 
Out  of  darkness,  at  Thy  word, 
Issued  into  glorious  birth, 
cr  All  Thy  works  before  Thee  stood. 
And  Thine  eye  beheld  them  good  ; 
While  they  sang,  with  sweet  accord, 
dim  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord. 

m/2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Thee. 
One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father.  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 
p  Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore : 


Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed, 
/  Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord, 
dim  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord. 

m/2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  all 

cr  Heaven's  triumphant  choirs  shall  sing : 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 
At  the  footstool  of  their  King, 
/  Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim. 
Hearts  and  voices  swell  one  hymn. 
Round  the  throne  with  full  accord. 
Holy,  HoV>(,  HoV)  Vnit^    ^xosxv. 
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mp  'M'OST  andent  of  all  mysteries  1 
iVl    Before  Thy  throne  we  lie ; 
Have  mercy  now,  most  merciful. 
Most  holy  Trinity  1 

mp  [a  When  heaven  and  earth  were  yet  unmade, 
When  time  was  yet  unknown. 
Thou  in  Thy  bliss  and  majesty 
Didst  live  and  love  alone  1] 

mf'i  How  wonderful  creation  is. 

The  work  that  Thou  didst  bless. 
And,  oh  I  what  then  must  Thou  be  like, 
Eternal  Loveliness  ? 

mf^  How  beautiful  the  Angels  are, 

The  saints  how  bright  in  bliss  ; 
But  with  Thy  beauty,  Lord  I  compared, 
How  dull,  how  poor  is  this  1 

mp  $0  listen,  then.  Most  Pitiful ! 

To  Thy  poor  creature's  heart ; 
cr  It  blesses  Thee  that  Thou  art  God, 
That  Thou  art  what  Thou  art  1 

mp  6  Most  ancient  of  all  mysteries  I 
Still  at  Thy  throne  we  lie  ; 
Have  mercy  now,  most  merciful. 
Most  holy  Trinity  I    Amen. 

F.  W.  FABER. 
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mf  fJATHER  of  heaven !  Whose  love  profound 
F    A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
p  Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  : 
fr  To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

«S^2  Almighty  Son  I  Incarnate  Word  1 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer.  Lord, 
p  Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend : 
rr  To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

«/3  Eternal  Spirit  I  by  Whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
/  Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend : 
cr  To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

flFi/4  Jehovah !  Father,  Spirit,  Son  1 
cr  Mysterious  Godhead  I  Three  in  Onel 
p  Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  : 
cr  Grace,  pardon,  life  to  us  extend.    Amen. 
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mf  'pHREE  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
1     Ruler  of  the  earth  and  sea, 
Hear  us,  while  we  lift  to  Thee 
Holy  chant  and  psalm. 


3  Light  of  Lights !  when  falls  the  even, 
Let  it  sink  on  sins  forgiven ! 
Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven. 
Shed  a  vesper  calm. 


m/2  Light  of  Lights  I  with  morning  shine,  m/4  Three  in  one,  and  One  in  Three. 

Lift  on  us  Thy  light  divine  ;  Darkling  here  we  worship  Thee ; 

And  let  charity  benign  cr  With  the  saints  hereafter  we 

p           Breathe  on  us  her  balm.  Hope  \o  Vjcm  ^t  \«\tcv.    Nssnk^. 
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/  3  Come.  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  wimess  bear, 
In  this  glad  hour : 
cr  Thou,  Who  almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
Spirit  of  power  I 

/4  To  the  Great  One  in  Three, 
Eternal  praises  be. 

Hence  evennore : 
His  sovereign  majesty. 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore.    Amen. 
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/  pOME.  Thou  Almighty  King, 
\y    Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise : 
Father  all-glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come  and  reign  over  us. 

Ancient  of  dajrs. 

fa  Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword. 

Our  prayer  attend : 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success 
Spirit  of  holiness. 

On  us  descend. 


ETIAM  ET  MIHI.  {isf  Tune.)  87.8  7.3 
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mfJ  ORD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing  p  4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit ! 

^    Thou  art  scattering,  full  and  free ;  Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see  ; 

Sho>vers.  the  thirsty  land  refreshing ;  Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

€r     Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me,  cr        Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 

/                                      Even  me.  p                                     Even  me. 

/  2  Piiss  me  not.  O  gndous  Father  I  p  [5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping, 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be  ;  Long  been  slighting,  grieving  Thee? 

Thou  mightst  leave  me,  but  the  rather  Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping  ? 

cr      Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me,  er     Oh  !  forgive  and  rescue  me. 

/                                     Even  me.  p                                    Even  me.] 


p  3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour  t 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee  ; 

er  I  am  longing  for  lliy  favour ; 

When  Thou  comest,  call  for  me. 

f  Even  me. 


mf6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless. 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free. 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
cr      Magnify  them  all  in  me, 
p  Even  me. 


/  7  Pass  me  not,  this  lost  one  bringing ; 
Satan's  slave.  Thy  child  shall  be ; 
er  All  my  heart  to  Thee  is  springing  ; 
p      Blessing  others,  oh  I  bless  me. 

Even  me.     Amen. 
ELUKBE.TH.  eo\iH^^»  V.  *,  I.  V^"-^- 
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mf  T  AMP  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace 
i^    Our  path  when  wont  to  stray  : 
Stream*  from  the  fount  of  heavenly  grace ; 
Brook,  by  the  traveller's  way  : 

ot/2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed ; 
Trae  manna  from  on  high ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky : 

mf%  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark. 
Or  radiant  cloud  by  day : 
When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing  bark. 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay : 

mf^  Word  of  the  ever-living  God, 
Will  of  His  glorious  Son, 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod. 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  I 

M/5  Yet  to  unfold  thy  hidden  worth, 
Thy  mysteries  to  reveal. 
That  Spirit  which  first  gave  thee  forth 
Thy  volume  must  unseal 

m/'6  And  we,  if  we  aright  would  learn 
The  vrisdom  it  imparts, 
Must  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts.    Amen. 

a  BARTON. 
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/  'TO  Thee.  O  God,  we  render  thanks, 
1     That  Thou  to  us  hast  given 
A  light  that  shlneth  on  our  path, — 
A  light  from  heaven. — 

m/a  That  Thou  into  the  hearts  of  men 
Didst  breathe  Thy  Breath  Divine, 
And  mad'st  their  lips  the  source  from 
whence 
Flowed  words  of  Thine : — 

3  The  words  that  speak  of  lives  that  live, 
And  life  beyond  the  grave. 
Of  Him  Who  came  that  life  to  give. — 
Those  lives  to  save : — 


/  4  Of  Him  Who  lowly  came  as  man, — 
cr     To  come  as  man  again 
/  On  clouds  of  glory  throned  on  high. 
As  Judge  of  men. 

m/$  Who  lived  on  earth,  on  earth  Who  died. 
To  set  His  servants  free. 
And  left  this  message  as  their  guide. — 
p  "Remember  Me." 

mp6  Then  teach  us  humbly  so  to  tread 
The  path  that  Saviour  trod, 
cr  Till  bv  His  quickening  spirit  led, 
/  We  meet  our  G«L    Amen. 

G.  THRING. 
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m/  T^HE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word,  tn/3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

1     And  brings  the  truth  to  sight :  The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 

Precepts  and  promises  afford  cr  His  truths  upon  me  nations  rise  ; 

A  sanctifjring  light.  They  rise,  but  never  set 


mf2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page 
Majestic,  like  the  sun  ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 


/4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 
For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 


m/s  Mysoul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
cr  Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 

In  brighter  worlds  above.    Amen. 


Vi.CJQWVlS- 
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/  C\  WORD  of  God  incamaie  1 
yj  O  Wisdoin  from  on  high  ! 
O  Tnilh  unchanged,  unchanging  I 

O  Light  of  our  dark  sky  I 
We  praise  Thee  for  Ihe  radiance 

Thai  from  the  haUowed  page, 
A  bnlem  to  our  footsteps, 

Shines  on  from  age  to  age 

<^3  The  Church  from  her  dear  Matter 

Received  Ihe  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  llghl  she  lifleth 

O'er  all  the  rarth  to  shine. 
I(  is  the  goklen  casket. 

Where  gems  of  Inilhi  are  stored  ; 
!l  is  Ihe  heaven-drawn  jplclure 

Of  Christ  the  living  Word 


ni/3  It  floaleth  like  a  baaner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled  : 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  darkling  world  : 
It  is  the  Chan  and  compass 

That  o'er  Ufe's  surging  sea, 
'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksn 

Slill  guides.  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

mf^  O  rnake  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviou 


O  tench  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 
By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
r  Till  clouds  and  darlcness  ended. 
f     They  see  Tbee  face  to  face  I    Amen. 
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Iff/  T  ORD,  I  have  made  Thy  word  my  choice, 

i-v    My  lasting  heritage  ; 
cr  There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

mf2  111  read  the  histories  of  Thy  love. 
And  keep  Thy  laws  in  sight ; 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove, 
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With  ever  fresh  delight 


/3  Tls  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 
Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  arc  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

/  4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have ; 
It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
cr  Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
p     And  our  eternal  rest    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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mf  A  God  !  Who  didst  Thy  will  unfold 
yj    In  wondrous  ways  to  saints  of  old, 
By  dream,  by  oracle,  or  seer. 
Wilt  Thou  not  still  Thy  people  hear  ? 

w/a  What  though  no  answering  voice  is 
heard? 
Thine  oracles,  the  written  word, 
Counsel  and  guidance  still  impKirt, 
Responsive  to  the  upright  heart. 

wp/3  What  though  no  more  by  dreams  is 
shown 
That  future  things  to  God  are  known  ? 


Enough  the  promises  reveal ; 
Wisdom  and  love  the  rest  conceal 

frt/4  Faith  asks  no  signal  from  the  skies 
To  show  that  prayers  accepted  rise ; 
Our  Priest  is  in  the  holy  place. 
And  answers  from  the  throne  of  grace. 

mf$  I^rd,  with  this  grace  our  hearts  inspire  ; 
Answer  our  sacrifice  by  fire  ; 
/  And  by  Thy  mighty  acts  declare 
Thou  art  the  God  "UTioheareth  prayer 

Amen.  'V.  ^cs^\»e.>k. 
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mf  T  ORD,  Thy  Word  abideth, 
■L#    And  our  footsteps  guideth ; 
Who  its  truth  believeth 
Light  and  joy  receiveth. 

p  a  When  our  foes  are  near  us, 
cr  Then  Thy  Word  will  cheer  us, 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation. 

p  3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us. 
And  dark  clouds  before  us, 
cr  Then  its  light  directeth 
And  our  way  protecteth. 


mf  ^  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure, 
Who  recount  the  treasure. 
By  Thy  Word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted? 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 

Succour  to  the  living ; 

Word  of  life,  supplying 
p  Comfort  to  the  dying  ! 

mfd  Oh,  that  we  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning. 
Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee, 
Evermore  be  near  Thee  I    Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 
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p   A  RT  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 

ix    Art  thou  sore  distrest ? 
cr  "  Come  to  Me,"  saith  One,  "  and  coming, 
p  Be  at  rest" 

mf^  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide  ? 
dim  "  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  woundprints, 
p  And  His  side." 

fHfZ  Is  there  diadem,  as  Monarch. 
That  His  brow  adorns  ? 
cr  ' '  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety : 
p  But  of  thorns." 

m/4  If  I  find  Him.  if  I  foUow. 
What  His  guerdon  here  ? 
/  "  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour. 
Many  a  tear." 

/  5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 
What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
/  "  Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
cr  Jordan  past" 

mft  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 
Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
/  "  Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

mf^  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 
Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
/  "  Samts,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
ff  Answer,  *  Yes.' "    Amen. 

STEPHEN  THE  SABAlTEi  \X.  ).  V\.  ^liLtA^B.^  t).  *)^  I.  ^.'t&X^ 
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/  "IITELCOME,  welcome !  sinner,  hear ; 
VV     Hang  not  back  through  shame 

or  fear ; 
Dottbt  not.  nor  distrust  the  call ; 
Mercy  is  proclaimed  to  alL 

ntf^  Welcome  to  the  offered  peace  : 
Welcome,  prisoner,  to  release  : 
Burst  thv  bonds :  be  saved  ;  be  free 
Rise  and  come ;  He  calleth  thee. 

Iff/ 3  Welcome,  weeping  penitent. 

Grace  has  made  thy  heart  relent ; 


Welcome,  lon^-estrangM  child  : 
God  in  Christ  is  reconciled. 

mf^  Welcome  to  the  cleansing  fount. 
Springing  from  the  sacr^  mount ; 
Welcome  to  the  feast  divine. 
Bread  of  life,  and  living  wine. 

mp  5  All  ve  weary  and  distressed. 
Welcome  to  relief  and  rest 
cr  All  is  ready ;  hear  the  call, 
/  There  is  ample  room  for  alL     Amen. 
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m/  'pO-DAY,  the  Saviour  calls 

1     Ye.  wanderers,  come ! 
cr  O  ye  benighted  souls. 
Why  longer  roam  ? 

m^2  To-day.  the  Saviour  calls ; 
cr     O  listen  now ; 

Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 


tn/$  To-day,  the  Saviour  calls  ; 
For  refuge  fly ; 
/  The  storm  of  vengeance  falls. 
pp     Ruin  is  nigh. 

m/4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day ; 
cr     Yield  to  His  power ; 
p  O  grieve  Him  not  away. 
cr      Tls  mercy's  hour.    Amen. 

S.  SMITH  AND  T.  HASTINGS. 
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mf  ••  YET  there  is  room ! "— The  Lamb's 
I         bright  hall  of  song. 
>A^th  its  foir  glory,  beckons  thee  along ; 
p  Room !  room  I  still  room  I— O  enter, 
enter  now  1 

p  3  Day  is  declining,  and  the  sun  is  low  ; 
The  shadows  lengthen, — ^li^ht  makes 
haste  to  go  ;  [enter  now  1 

Room  1  room  1  still  room  I— O  enter, 

/3  The  bridal  hall  is  filling  for  the  feast ; 
Pass  in,  pass  in,  and  be  the  Bride- 
groom's guest ;  [enter  now  I 
Room  !  room  1   still  room  I— O  enter, 

/[4  It  fills,  it  fills,  that  hall  of  jubilee  ! 

Make  haste !  make  haste ! — 'tis  not  too 

full  for  thee ;  [enter  now  I 

Roonrl   room!  still  rooml— O  enter, 

ii/5  **  Yet  there  is  room  I "  Still  open  stands 
the  gate, 
The  gate  of  love,— it  is  not  yet  too  late ; 
Room  !  room  !  still  room  1 — O  enter, 
enter  now  I] 


/6  Pass  in,  pass  in  1    That  banquet  is  for 
thee, 
That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  free ; 
Room  I   room  1  still  room  I — O  enter, 
enter  now  1 

f^  All  heaven  is  there,  all  joy !  Goin,  go  in  ; 
The  angels  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win ; 
Room  !  room !  still  room  ! — O  enter, 
enter  now ! 

#8  Louder  and  louder  sounds  the  loving 
call  I 

Come,  lingerer,  come  I — enter  that  fes- 
tal hiOl  I 

Room  !  room  !  still  room  I — O  enter, 
enter  now ! 

p  9  Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal 
thy  doom ; 
Then  the  last,  low,   long  cry— "No 
room,  no  room  1 " 
pp  No  room  I  no  room  !— O  woeful  cry— 
"No rooml"    Amen. 
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/  pOME,  ye  sinners,  poorand  wretched, 
Vy  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
mf  Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity  joined  with  power. 

He  is  able ; 
He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 

M/'a  Ho  I  ye  needy,  come,  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 

True  belief  and  true  repentance, 

or     Every  erace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

Without  money. 

Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

mf^  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
cr     Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him : 
This  He  gives  you ; 
TJm  the  Spirit  a  rising  beam. 


M/[4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 

Bruised  and  broken  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  alL 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners.  Jesus  came  to  calL] 

fn/$  Lo  I  the  incarnate  God,  ascended. 
Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood. 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinneis  good. 

/6  Saints  and  angels  joined  in  concert, 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 
While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  His  name. 
f  Hallelujah  I 

^Intvcn  hex«  may  sing  the  same. 

\mexv.  V'«^>»s^'^« 
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f  T^HE  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful, 
1     The  Lord  is  very  kind ; 
Oh.  come  to  Him.  come  now  to  Him, 
With  a  believing  mind. 
mp  His  comforts,  they  shall  strengthen  thee. 

Like  flowing  waters  cool ; 
cr  And  He  shall  for  thy  spirit  be 
A  fountain  ever  full. 

/a  The  Lord  is  glorious  and  strong. 
Our  God  is  very  high  ; 
Oh,  trust  in  Him,  trust  now  in  Him, 
And  hare  security. 


He  shall  be  to  thee  like  the  sea, 

And  thou  shalt  surely  feel 
His  wind,  that  bloweth  healthily, 

Thy  sicknesses  to  heal. 

/3  The  Lord  is  wonderful  and  wise, 

As  all  the  ages  tell ; 
Oh.  learn  of  Him.  learn  now  of  Him. 

Then  with  thee  it  is  welL 
And  with  His  light  thou  shalt  be  blest. 

Therein  to  work  and  live ; 
And  He  shaW  be  \.o  \>\wi  ^.  "wsX 

When  tvetvmc  Yvomt^  «n\Nt.    KTcsReu 

1 


194 


THE  GOSPEL  AND  ITS  INVITATIONS. 


ST.  CATHERINE. 


7  6.7  6.  D. 


R.  F.  Dalb,  Mas.B«:. 


m 


^m 


pVp'^-V'pVr'r'' 


1^^ 


g>    gJ   gJ   aJ 


mu' 


a>  I  ^  •  H  ^  I  gi  g"    g>  jl-i 


ji^fj  ^.fi  fii*ri^''^:"H  F 


^^ 


p 


"S 


I 


m 


^ 


ii^\'iV,'ij;;^;;uw^^r^|--w 


A  -  mm. 


242 


/  A  JESU.  Thou  art  standing 
\J    Outside  the  fast-closed  door, 
In  lowly  patience  waiting 
To  pass  the  threshold  o'er  ; 
/  Shame  on  us,  Christian  brothers, 
His  name  and  sign  who  bear, 
Oh  shame,  thrioe  shame  upon  us, 
p     To  keep  Him  standing  there. 


s  O  Jesu,  Thou  art  knocking, 
And  lo  !  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle. 
And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred : 
cr  Oh  love  that  passeth  knowledge 
So  patiently  to  wait ! 
dim  Oh  sin  that  hath  no  equal 
p     So  £ast  to  bar  the  gate  I 


3  O  Jesu,  Thou  art  pleading 
In  accents  meek  and  low, 
••  I  died  for  you.  My  chUdren, 
cr     And  will  ye  treat  Me  so  ?  " 
m/  O  Lord,  wiUi  shame  and  sorrow, 
We  open  now  the  door  ; 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter. 
And  leave  us  nevermore.    Amen. 


W.  W.  HOW. 


ST.  MABYN.  {ist  Tune,)  87.87. 


A.  H.  Brown. 


THR  GOSPEL  AND  ITS  INVlTATtONS, 


195 


m 


A.J.'^AJ.J.  'j  J     A^4-4A-J. 


A  •  men. 


^'rTf>'r  f^  tt't  r  f'T'r  r  .I'^^'ill 


*  CHAMOUNI.  (2tid  Tune,)     87.87.  D. 


G.  LOMA& 


-irriv 


(*  When  this  Tune  is  used  to  this  Hyran,  one  vene  of  the  Hymn  must  be  omitted.) 


243 

mp  T17AS  there  ever  kindest  shepherd         /4  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

VV     Half  so  fi«ntle.  half  so  sweet.  Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind. 


Half  so  gentle,  half  so  sweet, 
As  the  Saviour  Who  would  have  us 
Come  and  gather  at  His  feet  ? 

m/2  It  is  God :  His  love  looks  mighty, 
But  is  mightier  than  it  seems : 
'Tis  our  FaUier :  and  His  fondness 
Goes  far  out  beyond  our  dreams. 

Iff/ 3  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy, 
Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea : 
There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice 
Which  is  more  than  liberty. 


And  the  Heart  of  the  External 
Is  most  wonderfully  land. 

dim  5  But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow 
By  false  limits  of  our  own  ; 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 
With  a  z^  He  will  not  own. 

m/6  There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed ; 
There  i^  joy  for  all  its  members 
In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 


mpj  If  our  love  wore  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word  ; 
cr  And  our  lives  wotild  be  all  sunshine 

In  the  sweetness  of  our  L.OTd.    Kmen. 
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mf  T^IME  is  earnest,  passing  by ; 

'-      Death  is  earnest,  drawing  nigh : 
Sinner,  wilt  thou  trifling  be  ? 
Time  and  death  appeal  to  thee. 

«r/2  Life  is  earnest:  when  'tis  o'er, 
Thou  retumest  nevermore  ; 
Soon  to  meet  eternity. 
Wilt  thou  never  serious  be? 

p  3  God  is  earnest :  kneel  and  pray, 
Ere  thy  season  f»ss  away  ; 
Ere  He  set  His  judgment  throne ; 
Ere  the  day  of  grace  be  gone. 

i»/4  Christ  is  earnest,  bids  thee  come ; 
Paid,  thy  spirit's  priceless  sum  ; 
Wilt  thou  spurn  the  Sa\iour's  love, 
Pleading  with  thee  from  above  ? 

mf$  O  be  earnest,  do  not  stay : 
dim  Thou  mayest  perish  e'en  to-day. 
cr  Rise,  thou  lost  one,  rise  and  flee ; 

Lo !  thy  Saviour  waits  for  thee.     Amen. 
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mf     'PO-MORROW.  Lord,  is  Thine,       mf^      Since  on  this  wingfed  hour 
-'■     Lodged  in  Thy  sovereign  hand  ;  Eternity  is  hung, 


And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine. 
It  shines  by  Thy  command. 

mf^      The  present  moment  flies. 
And  bears  our  life  away : 
O  make  Thy  servants  truly  wise. 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 


Waken  by  Thine  almighty  power 
The  agM  and  the  young. 

wf/4      One  thing  demands  our  care ; 

O  be  it  still  pursued, 
dim  Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
p      Should  never  be  renewed. 


mfs      To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 

cr     Swift  as  the  morning  light, 
dim  Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should  die 

p      In  sudden,  endless  night    Amen. 
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mp  T)  ETURN,  O  wanderer,  return, 
■■^^    And  seek  an  injured  Father's  face ; 
Those  warm  desires  that  in  thee  bum 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

mp  2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heart : 
Whose  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  discern. 
Whose  hand  can  heal  thy  inward  smart 


in/ 3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

He  heard  thy  deep,  repentant  sigh  ; 
He  saw  Thy  softoied  spirit  mourn. 
When  no  intruding  ear  was  nigh. 

01/ 4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 
cr  Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live ; 

Go  to  His  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
/  How  freaV^  ^«sa%  caxvlot^N^.    NaKvvjoL. 
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mf  •*  pOME  unto  Me,  ye  weary, 
p      v/    And  I  will  give  you  rest " 

O  blessed  voice  of  Jesus, 
cr      Which  comes  to  hearts  oppressed, 
mf  It  tells  of  benediction. 

Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace, 
f  Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending. 
0/  Jove  which  cannot  cease. 


nf2**  Come  unto  Me,  dear  children, 
And  I  will  give  you  Light " 

p  O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

cr      Whidi  comes  to  cheer  the  night. 

p  Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness. 
And  we  had  lost  our  way. 

/  But  morning  brings  us  gladness. 
And  songs  the  break  of  day. 
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m/^  "  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 
And  I  will  give  you  Life." 
p  O  peaceful  voice  of  Jesus, 
cr      Which  comes  to  end  our  strife. 
mf  The  foe  is  stern  and  eager. 
The  fight  is  fierce  and  long, 
/  But  Thou  h^t  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 


«/4 


"  And  whosoever  cometh 

I  wiQ  not  cast  him  out" 
O  patient  love  of  Jesus 
cr     Which  drives  away  our  doubt ; 
mf  Which  calls  us  very  sinners, 
/      Unworthy  though  we  be 
cr  Of  love  so  free  and  boundless. 
roll     To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 
Amen.  w.  c.  Dix. 
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/  OHOW  pity.  Lord ;  O  Lord,  forgive, 
O    Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 

cr  Are  not  Thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  Thee  ? 

mp  2  My  sins,  though  great,  do  not  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  Thy  grace : 
cr  Great  God,  Thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  Thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

/  3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ; 


Here,  on  my  heart,  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 

/  4  My  lips,  with  shame,  my  sins  confess 
Against  Thy  law,  against  Thy  grace : 
Lord,  should  Thy  judgment  grow  sever*, 
I  am  condemned,  but  Thou  art  clear. 

mp  5  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 

Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  Thy 
word, 
cr  Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  suppon  ^i^ttsx  <lc&\«v\. 
Amen.       I.  >N  Kit%»  0).  ^»  U  i.-sW^- 
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'  r  f^ "  r '  r  r=f^ 


mf     IJ  ELP  me,  my  God,  to  speak 
11   True  words  to  Thee  each  day ; 
Real  let  my  voice  be  when  I  praise, 
And  trustful  when  I  pray. 

mfo.    Thy  words  are  true  to  me, 
Let  mine  to  Thee  be  true ; 
The  speech  of  my  whole  heart  and  soul. 
However  low  and  few. 


tnp^    True  words  of  grief  for  sin, 
Of  longing  to  be  free, 
Of  groaning  for  deliverance, 
And  likeness.  Lord,  to  Thee. 

mf  4    True  words  of  faith  and  hope. 
Of  godly  joy  and  grief ; 
cr  Lord,  I  believe,  oh  hear  my  cry, 
dim      Help,  Thou  my  unbelief.   Amea 
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/  IITITH  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh, 

VV     A  trembling  sinner.  Lord,  I  cry  ; 
cr  ' '  Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free, 
p  O  God,  be  merciful  to  me." 

mp2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed  ; 
Christ  and  His  cross  my  only  plea, 
/  "  O  God.  be  merciful  to  me. 
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p  3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eves» 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies ; 
cr  But  Thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see, 
/  "  O  God,  be  merciful  to  me." 

OT/4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done. 
Can  for  a  single  sin  <atone  ; 
cr  To  Calvary  alone  I  flee, 
/  ••  O  God,  be  merciful  to  me." 

mf$  And  when  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell. 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
cr  My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 
/■  **  God  has  been  merciful  to  me. "    Amen. 


C.  ELVEN. 


ST.  GEORGE'S,  BOLTON.   7  6.7  6.  d. 


J.  Walch. 
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(*  Small  notes  for  ist  verse.) 


p  C\  JESU,  Lord,  most  merciful, 
\J    Low  at  Thy  Cross  we  lie ; 
O  sinner's  Friend  most  pitiful. 

Hear  our  bewailin|f  cry. 
We  come  to  Thee  with  mourning. 

We  come  to  Thee  in  woe  ; 
With  contrite  hearts  returning, 

And  tears  that  overflow. 

mfz  O  gracious  Intercessor ! 

5  Priest  within  the  Veil ! 
Plead,  for  each  lost  transgressor. 
The  Blood  that  cannot  fail. 
dim  We  spread  our  sins  before  Thee, 
We  tell  them  one  by  one ; 
cr  O,  for  Thy  Name's  great  glory, 
Forgive  all  we  have  done. 


^  3  O  by  Thy  Cross  and  Passion, 
Thy  Tears  and  Agony, 
And  Crown  of  cruel  fashion, 

And  Death  on  Calvary ; 
By  all  that  untold  suffenng 
Endured  by  Thee  alone  ; 
cr  O  Priest !  O  Spotless  Offering ! 
/     Plead,  for  Thou  didst  atone. 

/  4  And  in  these  hearts  now  broken 
Re-enter  Thou  and  reign ; 

And  say,  by  that  dear  token. 
We  are  absolved  again. 

And  build  us  up,  and  guide  us, 
And  guard  us  day  by  day  ; 

And  in  Fhy  presence  hide  us. 
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/  T  ORD,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 
Iv    Ere  it  pass  for  aye  away, 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

2.  Holy  Jesus,  grant  us  tears. 
Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears 
Ere  that  awful  doom  appears. 

iw/"3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door. 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

/^  4  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 

By  Thy  supplicating  cry,    • 
By  Thy  willingness  to  (^e, 

5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe, 
For  Jerusalem  below, 
Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

p  6  'Neath  Thy  vdngs  let  us  have  place, 
cr  Lest  we  lose  this  day  of  grace. 

Ere  we  shall  behold  Thy  face.    Amen. 

I.  WILLIAMS,  V.  3,  //.  I.  2  altd. 


CLARENCE. 

Verses  i — 4  only. 


7s. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 


V|irViHf':n^iV^"ii'iVi','i 


.^ 


Verses  5  and  6  only. 


RRPBNTANCB  AND  CONFESSION, 


SOS 


[^'"'V,jj,j,', ','1,1^1^ 


^^ 


A  •  men. 


253 


mp  OINFUL,  sighing  to  be  blest. 

0  Bound,  and  longing  to  be  free, 
Weary,  waiting.for  ray  rest, 

"  God  be  merciful  to  me  !  " 

mp  2  Goodness,  I  have  none  to  plead, 
Sinfulness  in  all  I  see  ; 

1  can  only  bring  my  need  : 
"  God  be  merciful  to  me  1 " 

f  3  Broken  heart  and  downcast  eyes 
Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  Thee, 
cr  Yet  Thou  canst  interpret  sighs : 
*'  God  be  merciful  to  me  1 " 


mp  4  From  this  sinful  heart  of  mine 
To  Thy  bosom  I  would  flee  ; 
I  am  not  my  own,  but  Thine : 
'  •  God  be  merciful  to  me  !  " 

/5  There  is  One  beside  the  throne, 
And  my  only  hope  and  plea 
Are  in  Him,  and  Him  alone : 
"  God  be  merciful  to  me  I  " 

/6  He  my  cause  will  undertake. 
My  Interpreter  will  be  ; 
He's  my  all,  and  for  His  sake, 
"  God  be  merdful  to  me  1 "    Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELU 


SAXONY. 
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mp  TJEAR,  gracious  God !  a  sinner's  cry,   ^  4  To  Thee  I  come,  a  sinner  vile  ; 

n     For  I  have  nowhere  else  to  fly ;  Upon  me.  Lord,  vouchsafe  to  smile  ; 


My  hope,  my  only  hop>e's  in  Thee : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me ! 

mp  2  To  Thee  I  come,  a  sinner  poor. 
And  wait  for  mercy  at  Thy  door ; 
Indeed,  I've  nowhere  else  to  flee : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  1 


Mercy  alone  I  make  my  plea : 
O  God,  be  merdful  to  me  I 

/  5  To  Thee  I  come,  a  sinner  great. 

And  well  Thou  knowest  all  my  state : 
cr  Yet  full  forgiveness  is  with  Thee : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  I 


/>  3  To  Thee  I  come,  a  sinner  weak,  /  6  To  Thee  I  come,  a  sinner  lost. 

And  scarce  know  how  to  pcay  or  speak ;  Nor  have  I  aught  wherein  to  trust ; 

From  fear  and  weakness  set  me  free :         cr  But  where  Thou  art,  Lord,  I  would  be ; 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  1  dim  O  God,  be  meml'oX.Xo  T«kfc\     K\wsw. 
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»!/  T  OVE  me,  O  Lord.  for:givingIy, 
*^    O  ever  be  my  Friend  ; 
And  still,  when  Thou  reprovest  me, 
Reproof  with  pity  blend. 

mp2  O  pity  me  when  weak  I  fall ; 
And  as,  with  saddened  eyes, 
I  upwards  look,  O  let  Thy  call 
Come,  strengthening  me  to  rise. 

m/  3  My  sins,  dispersed  by  mercy  bright, 
Like  clouds  again  grow  black ; 
O  change  the  winds  that  bring  such  night, 
And  drive  the  darkness  back. 

mp4  This  striving  weather,  let  it  cease ; 
cr     Then  fervent,  fruitful  days 

Shall  3rield  both  promise  and  increase, 
And  make  my  growth  Thy  praise.    Amen. 


T.  T.  LYNCH. 


AUCKLAND,  (isf  Tune.)         4 6.4 6.  D. 


F.  C.  Makbk. 
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mp  OHOW  pity,  Lord, 

^    For  we  are  fraU  and  faint ; 
We  fade  away, 

O  list  to  our  complaint  1 
We  fade  away 
Like  flowers  in  the  sun  ; 
cr  We  just  begin, 
dim     And  then  our  work  is  done. 


mp  3  Show  pity,  Lord, 

Our  grief  is  in  our  sin  ; 
We  would  be  cleansed  ; 

O  make  us  pure  within  1 
We  would  be  cleansed. 
For  this  we  cry  to  Thee, 
cr  Thy  word  of  love 

Can  make  the  conscience  free. 


mp  2  Show  pity,  Lord, 

Our  souls  are  sore  distressed  ; 
As  troubled  seas. 
Our  natures  have  no  rest ; 
cr  As  troubled  seas 

That  sui^ng  beat  the  shore, 
We  throb  and  heave. 
Ever  and  evermore. 


m/  4  Show  pity.  Lord, 

Inspire  our  hearts  with  love ; 
That  holy  love 
Which  draws  the  soul  above  ; 
cr  That  holy  love 

Which  makes  us  one  with  Thee, 
And  with  Thy  saints, 
Through  aM  'S^.ttvvxvj .    Nxwwv. 
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p  C\  LORD,  turn  not  Thy  face  away 
vJ    From  them  that  lowly  lie, 
Lamenting  sore  their  sinful  life 
With  tears  and  bitter  cry  ; 

mfo.  Thy  mercy-gates  are  open  wide 
To  them  that  mourn  their  sin  ; 
cr  O  shut  diem  not  against  us,  Lord, 
But  let  us  enter  in. 

/  3  We  need  not  to  confess  our  fault, 
For  surely  Thou  canst  tell ; 
What  we  have  done,  and  what  we  are. 
Thou  knowest  veiy  well ; 
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mf^  Wherefore,  to  beg  and  to  entreat, 
With  tears  we  come  to  Thee, 
cr  As  children  that  have  done  amiss 
p      Fall  at  their  father's  knee. 

m/'5  And  need  we  then,  O  Lord,  repeat 
The  blessing  which  we  crave, 
When  Thou  dost  know,  before  we  speak. 
The  thing  that  we  would  have  ? 

«»/6  Merc^,  O  Lord,  mercy  we  ask, 
This  is  the  total  sum  ; 
For  mercy.  Lord,  is  ail  our  prayer ; 
cr      O  let  Thy  mercy  come  !    Amen. 

Variation  by  R.  heber  from  j.  marckant. 


p  LJOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is  1 
n    Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains  I 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

cr  2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  word  ; 
Ho  1  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord. 

J  3  My  soul  obeys  the  Almighty  caUl 
And  runs  to  this  relief: 


I  would  believe  Thy  prondse,  Lord, 
O  help  my  unbelief ! 

»ip4  To  the  dear  fountain  of  Thy  blood, 
Incarnate  God,  I  fly  ; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  guilty  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

mp$  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  wonn. 
On  Thy  kind  arms  I  fall ; 
cr  Be  Thou  my  strength  and  righteousness. 
My  Jesus,  and  my  All.     Amen. 
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«f/     "CROM  the  deeps  of  grief  and  fear, 
JT     Lord,  to  Thee  my  soul  repairs : 
From  Thy  heaven  bow  down  Thine  ear ; 
Let  Thy  mercy  meet  my  prayers. 
O  if  Thou  mark'st  what's  done  amiss, 
What  soul  so  pure,  can  see  Thy  bliss  ? 

m/2    But  with  Thee  sweet  mercy  stands, 
Sealing  pardons,  working  fear : 
Wait,  my  soul,  wait  on  His  hands  ; 
Wait,  mme  eye,  O  wait,  mine  ear : 
If  He  His  eye  or  tongue  aiTords, 
Watch  all  His  looks,  catch  all  His  words. 


mpS    As  a  watchman  waits  for  day, 

Looks  for  light,  and  looks  again ; 
When  the  night  grows  old  and  grey, 
For  relief  he  calls  amain : 
So  look,  so  wait,  so  long  mine  eyes, 
To  see  my  Lord,  my  Sun,  arise. 


m/4    Wait,  ye  saints,  wait  on  our  Lord  ; 
From  His  tongue  sweet  mercy  flows : 
Trust  His  cross,  wait  on  His  word ; 
On  that  tree  redemption  grows. 
/  He  will  redeem  His  Israel 
From  sin  and  wrath,  from  death  and  helL 
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mp    APPRESSED  with  sin  and  woe, 
^    A  burdened  heart  I  bear ; 
Opposed  by  many  a  mighty  foe, 
But  I  will  not  despair. 

mp  2    With  this  polluted  heart 
1  dare  to  come  to  Thee, — 
Holy  and  mighty  as  Thou  art, — 
For  Thou  wilt  pardon  me. 


/  4    Far  as  the  earth  may  be 
From  yonder  starry  skies ; 
Remoter  still  I  am  from  Thee : 
Yet  Thou  wilt  not  despise. 


cr 


m/$    I  need  not  fear  my  foes ; 
I  need  not  yield  to  care ; 
I  need  not  sink  beneath  my  woes, 
For  Thou  wilt  answer  prayer. 


w/3    I  feel  that  I  am  weak,  m/6    In  my  Redeemer's  name, 
And  prone  to  every  sin  ;           [seek,  I  give  myself  to  Thee  ; 

cr  But  Thou  Who  giv'st  to  those  who  And,  all  unworthy  as  I  am. 

Wilt  give  me  strength  within.  My  God  will  cherish  me.     Amen. 

ANNE  BRONTE 


SHIPLEY. 
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1*5^  Tif  Y  Saviour,  'mid  life's  varied  scene. 
•^'*     Be  Thou  my  stay ;  [path, 

Guide  me,  through  each  perplexing 
To  perfect  day ; 
dim  In  weakness  and  in  sin  I  stand  ; 
cr  Still  faith  can  clasp  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  follow  at  Thy  dear  command. 

mpa  My  Saviour,  I  have  nought  to  bring 

Worthy  of  Thee, 
dim  A  broken  heart  Thou  wilt  not  spurn, 
Accept  of  me : 
I  need  Thy  righteousness  divine, 
cr  I  plead  Thy  promises  as  mine, 
dim  I  perish  if  I  am  not  Thine. 

in/3  My  Saviour,  wilt  Thou  turn  away 
From  such  a  cry  ? 
My  Refuge,  wilt  Thou  me  forget, 
And  must  I  die  ? 


Faith  trembles  ;  but  her  glance  of  light 
Has  pierced  through  regions  dark  as 

night, 
And  entered  into  realms  of  light 

mf^  My  Saviour,   'mid  heaven's   glorious 
I  see  Thee  there,  [throng. 

Pleading  with  all  Thy  matchless  love 

And  tender  care : 
Not  for  the  angel  forms  around. 
But  for  lost  souls  in  fetters  bound. 
That  they  may  hear  salvation's  sound. 

mfs  My  Saviour,  thus  I  find  my  rest 
Alone  with  Thee ; 
Beneath  Thy  wing  I  have  no  fear 

Of  what  may  be.  ["^ight, 

cr  Strengthened    with   Thy   all-glorious 

I  shall  be  conqueror  in  the  fight, 
/  Then  give  to  Thee  my  crown  of  UghL 
Amen.         Elizabeth  a.  Godwin. 


CLIFTON. 
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p     A  ND  wilt  Thou  pardon,  Lord. 
■**■    A  sinner  such  as  I ? 
Although  Thy  book  his  crimes  record 
Of  such  a  crimson  dye  ? 

3    So  deep  are  they  engraved, — 

So  terrible  their  fear. 
The  righteous  scarcely  shall  be  saved. 
And  where  shall  I  appear  ? 

cr  3    My  soul,  make  all  things  known 
To  Him  Who  all  things  sees ; 


That  so  the  Lamb  may  yet  atone 
For  thine  iniquities. 

»f/4    O  Thou  Physician  blest. 

Make  clean  my  guilty  soul ! 
dim  And  me,  by  many  a  sin  oppressed, 
cr      Restore,  and  keep  me  whole  1 

/S    I  know  not  how  to  praise 
Thy  mercy  and  Thy  love : 
But  deign  Thy  servant  to  upraise^ 

JOSEPH  0¥  tVl^^TMtAMVL^M»\»>^»'^'^*'^^^'~ 


210 


THB  CHRISTIAN  LIFE 


OHURCHILL. 


87.87.887. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mas.  Doc. 


263 


mf  AUT  of  the  depths  I  cry  to  Thee, 
\J    Lord  God,  O  hear  my  wailing ! 
Thy  gracious  ear  incline  to  me, 
And  make  mv  prayer  availing  1 
dim  On  my  misdeeds  in  mercy  look, 

O  deign  to  blot  them  from  Thy  book, 
f      Or  who  can  stand  before  Thee  ? 

mf  3  Thy  sovereign  grace  and  boundless  love 
Make  Thee,  O  Lord,  forgiving  ; 
My  purest  thoughts  and  deeds  but  prove 

Sin  in  mv  heart  is  living : 
None  guiltless  in  Thy  sight  appear, 
All  who  approach  Thythrone  must  fear, 
p     And  humbly  trust  Thy  mercy. 


mf^  Thou  canst  be  merciful  while  just. 
This  is  my  hope's  foundation ; 
On  Thy  redeeming  grace  I  trust, 
Grant  me,  then,  Tliy  salvation. 
cr  Shielded  by  Thee  I  stand  secure, 
Thv  word  is  firm,  Thy  promise  sure. 
And  I  rely  upon  Thee. 

mp  4  Like  those  who  watch  for  midnight  s  hour 
To  hail  the  dawning  morrow. 
cr  I  wait  for  Thee,  1  trust  Thy  power, 
Uimioved  by  doubt  or  sorrow. 
So  thus  let  Israel  hope  in  Thee, 
And  He  shall  find  Thy  mercy  free, 
And  Thy  redemption  plentTOUs. 


mfs  Where'er  the  greatest  sins  abound, 
By  grace  they  are  exceeded  ; 
Thy  helping  hand  is  always  found 
cr     With  aid,  where  aid  is  needed  : 
Thy  hand,  the  only  hand  to  save, 
Will  rescue  Israel  from  the  grave, 
And  pardon  his  transgression.   Amen. 

M.  LUTHER,  tr.  NEW  CONGREGATIONAL  HYMN  BOOK,  1859. 
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V/    To  Thee,  O  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  I  fall, 
Be  merciful  to  me. 

p  2    Out  of  the  deep  I  cry, 
'  The  woeful  deep  of  sin, 
Of  evil  done  in  days  gone  by, 
Of  evil  now  within. 


p  3    Out  of  the  deep  of  fear 

And  dread  of  coming  shame, 
From  morning  watch  till  night  is  near 
cr      I  plead  the  Precious  Name. 

mf^    Lord,  there  is  mercy  now, 
As  ever  was,  with  Thee ; 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  I  bow. 
Be  merciful  to  me.    Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 
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p  TUST  as  I  am— without  one  plea,         /[4  Just  as  I  am— poor,  wretched,  blind  ; 

J     But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me,    cr  Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
cr  And  that  Thou  bidst  me  come  to  Thee,  Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

/         O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  /         O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.] 

/  3  Just  as  I  am— and  waiting  not  /  5  Just  as  I  am — {cr)  Thou  wilt  receive. 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot ;    [spot,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 

cr  To  Thee,  Whose  blood  can  cleanse  each    mf  Because  Thy  promise,  I  believe, 
p         O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


p  3  Just  as  I  am — though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
cr  Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 
p         O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


/  6  Just  as  I  am — (cr)  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
tn/  Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


p  [7  Just  as  I  am,  {cr)  of  that  free  love 

The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height  to  prove, 
cr  H«re  for  a  season,  (/)  then  above, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.]  Ameu. 
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^  JUST  as  I  am— without  one  plea,         /[4  Just  as  I  am— poor,  wretched,  blind  ; 

J     But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me,    cr  Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
cr  And  that  Thou  bidst  me  come  to  Thee,  Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

/         O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  /         O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come] 

p  2  Just  as  I  am— and  waiting  not  p  5  Just  as  I  am— (rr)  Thou  wilt  receive, 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot ;    [spot.         Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
er  To  Thee,  Whose  blood  can  cleanse  each    mf  Because  Thy  promise,  I  believe, 
p         O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


p  3  Just  as  I  am— though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
cr  Fightings  and  fears  Mnthin,  without, 
/         O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


p  6  Just  as  I  am — {cr)  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
m/  Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alonct 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


) 


p  [7  Just  as  I  am,  {cr)  of  that  free  love 

The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height  to  prove, 
cr  Here  for  a  season,  (/)  then  above, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.]   Amen. 

CttK^UQTTE.  ELLIOTT. 
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f  T1 TEARY  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  sin. 

VV     I  look  at  heaven  and  long  to  enter  in ; 
cr  But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home, 

And  yet  I  hear  a  voice,  that  bids  me  "  come." 

^  3  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  the  promised  land  ? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear  ? 
cr  Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 

p  3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Seems  evil  ever  with  me  day  by  day ; 
cr  Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 
/  "  Repent,  confess,  and  thou  art  loosed  from  all" 

/  4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear. 

His  are  the  hands  outstretched  to  draw  me  near, 
And  His  the  Blood,  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  Throne. 

f»/'[5  O  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 
The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 
cr  That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
/  May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness.] 

mfd  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord  ; 
Thine  all.  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward ; 
/  Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden  crown ; 
/  Mine  the  life  won.  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down. 

fnf7  Nought  can  I  bring,  dear  Lord,  for  all  I  owe, 
Yet  let  my  full  heart  what  it  can  bestow  ; 
Like  that  sweet  word  let  my  devotion  prove, 
cr  Forgiven  greatly,  how  I  gr^tly  love.    Amen. 
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/  'I1TEARY  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  sin, 
W     I  look  at  heaven  and  long  to  enter  in ; 

cr  But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home. 
And  yet  I  hear  a  voice,  that  bids  me  "  come." 

^  9  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  the  promised  land  ? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear  ? 
cr  Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 
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p  3  The  while  I  fJEun  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Seems  evil  ever  with  me  day  by  day ; 
cr  Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 
/  "  Repent,  confess,  and  thou  art  loosed  from  aU.*' 

/4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear, 

His  are  the  hands  outstretched  to  draw  me  near, 
And  His  the  Blood,  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  Throne. 

>"/L5  O  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 
The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 
cr  That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
/  May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness.] 

mf6  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord  , 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward ; 
/  Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden  crown , 
/  Mine  the  Ufe  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down. 

tnfj  Nought  can  I  bring,  dear  Lord,  for  all  I  owe. 
Yet' let  my  full  heart  what  it  can  bestow  ; 
Like  that  sweet  word  let  my  devotion  prove, 
cr  Fofgiven  greatly,  how  I  greatly  love.    Amen. 


S.  J.  STONE. 


ST.  ANDREW. 


S.  Ma 


J.  Barnbt. 
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/    VrOT  what  these  hands  have  done 
i  1     Can  save  this  guilty  soul ; 
Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  borne 
Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 

/  2    Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God ; 
dim  Not  all  my  prayers,  and  sighs,  aod  tears, 
pp      Can  beu  my  awful  load. 

111^3    Thy  work  alone,  O  Christ, 
Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin ; 
Thy  blood  alone,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 
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mf^    Thy  love  to  me,  O  God, 

Not  mine,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 
/  Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest, 
cr     And  set  my  spirit  free. 

mf  ^    Thy  grace  alone,  O  God, 
To  me  can  pardon  speak  ; 
Thy  power  alone,  O  Son  of  God, 
Can  this  sore  bondage  break. 

m/6    I  bless  the  Christ  of  God, 
I  rest  on  love  divine ; 
cr  And  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
/     I  call  this  Saviour  mine.    Amen. 
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OT/  riRAWN  to  the  Cross  which  Thou  mp  6  Wash  me,  and  take  away  each  stain, 
1. '        hast  blessed  Let  nothing  of  my  sin  remain  ; 

With  healing  gifts  for  souls  distressed,  For  cleansing,  though  it  be  through 

cr  To  find  in  "Dice  my  Life,  my  Rest.  pain, 

p         Christ  Crucified,  I  come.  p         Christ  Crucified.  I  come. 

Mt/2  Stained  with  the  sins  which  I  have  m/  [7  And  then  for  work  to  do  for  Thee, 
wrought  Which  shall  so  sweet  a  service  be 

In  word  and  deed  and  secret  thought.  That  angels  well  might  envy  me. 

rr  For  pardon  which  Thy  Blood  haxh         p         Chnst  Crucified.  I  come. 

p         ClSSt^Cmcified,  I  come.  ^P  «  ^^^  ^^J?".  P^jers.  and  love, 

'  Which   shall   my   hearts  conversion 


mp  3  Weary  of  selfishness  and  pride. 

False  pleasuresgone,  vain  hopes  denied. 
Deep  in  Thy  wounds  my  shame  to  hide, 
/         Christ  Crucified,  1  come. 

mp  4  Thou  knowest  all  my  griefs  and  fears, 
Thy  grace  abused,  my  misspent  years. 
Yet  now  to  Thee,  for  cleansing  tears. 

/         Christ  Crucified,  I  come.  i-Ti.u.'tn.  u**.  i_ 

^  m/^  10  To  be  what  Thou  wouldst  have  me  be, 

mp  s  I  would  not,  if  I  could,  conceal  Accepted,  sanctified  in  Thee, 

The  ills  which  only  Thou  canst  heal,  cr  Through  what  Thy  grace  shall  work  in 

rr  So  to  the  Cross,  where  sinners  kneel.  me, 

^         Christ  Crucified.  I  come.  dim         Christ  Crucified,  I  come.    Amen. 


prove. 
Till  to  a  glorious  Rest  above, 
/         Christ  Crucified,  I  come. 

m/gTo  share  with  Thee  Thy  Life  Divine. 
Thy  Righteousness, Thy  Likeness  mine. 
Since  Thou  hast  made  my  nature  Thine, 
p         Christ  Crucified.  I  come.] 
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mp  l^EVER  further  than  Thy  Cross ;        mf  \  Symbols  of  our  liberty 
i^     Never  higher  than  Thy  feet ;  And  our  sendee  here  unite ; 

Here  earth's  precious  things  seem  dross ;  Captives  by  Thy  Cross  set  free, 

Here  earth's  bitter  things  grow  sweeL  Soldiers  of  Thy  Cross,  we  fight 


«r/a  Gazing  thus,  our  sin  we  see, 

Leam  Thy  love  while  gazing  thus — 
Sin,  which  laid  the  Cross  on  Thee, 
Love,  which  bore  the  Cross  for  us. 

ot/'3  Here  we  learn  to  serve  and  give. 
And,  rejoicing,  self  deny  ; 
Here  we  gather  love  to  live, 
Here  we  gather  faith  to  die. 


mf^  Pressing  onwards  as  we  can, 

Still  to  this  our  hearts  must  tend — 
Where  our  earliest  hopes  began. 
There  our  last  aspirings  end, 

tnft  Till  amid  the  Hosts  of  light. 

We  in  Thee  redeemed,  complete, 
/  Through  Thy  Cross  made  pure  and  white. 
Cast  our  crowns  before  Thy  feet    Amen. 

ELIZABETH  CHARLES. 


EDEN. 


L.M. 


L.  Mason. 


mf  MO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 
i^     Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done ; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  Tliy  Son. 

jw/'a  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  His  name. 
What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  loss  ; 
My  former  prick*  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glo^y  to  His  cross. 


mf  3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
O  may  my  soul  be  found  in  Him. 
And  of  His  righteousness  partake. 

ot/4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

I>ares  not  appear  before  Thy  throne  ; 
Hut  faith  can  answer  Thy  demands 
By  pleading  what  xs\\  Lord  Vsa.^  ^!ilq>\a.. 
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MY  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
Saviour  Divine : 
/Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 

Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
cr  O  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  Thine. 


m/2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 
My  zeal  inspire : 
P  As  lliou  hast  died  for  me, 
cr  O  may  my  love  to  Thee 

Pure.  warm,  and  changeless  be 
/         A  living  fire. 
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p  3  While  life*s  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 
Be  Thou  my  Guide ; 
cr  Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
dim  Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
p         From  Thee  aside. 


p  4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 
Shall  o'er  me  roll. 
cr  Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
O  bear  mfi  safe  above — 
/         A  ransomed  souL      Amen. 

RAY  PALMES. 


HORSLEY. 


C»Ma 


W.  HOXSLBY,  MUS.DOC. 


f=f 
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mf  'THERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
1     Drawn  from  Emmanuel's  veins ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

mf^  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
p  And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
cr     Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

/  3  Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  Blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
cr  Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

mf  4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
cr  Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
/     And  sludl  be  till  I  die. 

/  5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 
rU  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
dim  When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
p      Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

mf\(>  Lord,  I  believe  Thou  hast  prepared, 
Unworthy  though  I  be, 
cr  For  me  a  blood-bought  free  reward, 
/     A  golden  harp  for  me. 

f^  'Tis  strung,  and  tuned  for  endless  years, 
And  formed  by  power  divine, 
To  sound  in  God  the  Father's  ears 
No  other  name  but  Thine.]     Amen. 
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»/  p  OCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
iV    Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed. 
cr  Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, — 
dim  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

/  2  Not  the  labours  of  mv  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands. 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
cr  All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
/  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 


p  3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  1  cling  ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress  ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace : 
cr  Foul,  I  to  the  Fountain  fly  ; 
/  Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

mf^  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
pp  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
cr  When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown, 

See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment-throne, 
pp  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
//  Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee.  Amen. 

A.  M.  TOPLADY.  V.  4,  /.  9  altd. 
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mp  U  7EARY  with  my  load  of  dr., 
VV     All  diseased  and  faint  within, 
See  me,  I>ord,  Thy  grace  entreat. 
See  me  prostrate  at  Thy  fieet : 
Here  before  Thy  Cross  I  lie, 
dim  Here  I  live  or  here  I  die. 


mp  2  I  have  tried  and  tried  in  \vi\n. 
Many  ways  to  ease  my  pain  ; 
Now  all  other  hope  is  post. 
Only  this  is  left  at  last : 
Here  before  Thy  Cross  I  lie, 

dim  Here  I  live  and  here  1  die, 


mp  3  If  I  perish,  be  it  here 

Witn  the  Friend  of  sinners  near ; 
Lord,  "t  is  enough — I  know 
Never  sinner  perished  so : 

dim  Here  before  Thy  Cross  I  lie, 
cr  Here  I  cannot,  cannot  'die.    Ameru 
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mp  TESU,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

J     Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
cr  While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ! 
p  Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
cr  Safe  into  the  haven  guide  ; 
dim  O  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

m/2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
p  Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  ! 
cr  All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 
All  my  help  from  Thee  1  bring : 
dim  Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing  I 


m/$  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind  ! 
/  Just  and  holy  is  Thy  Name  ; 
I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
cr  Thou  an  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

mf4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sins ; 
cr  Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within  ; 
Thou  of  Life  the  Fountain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart ! 
Rise  to  all  eternity  !    Amen. 
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M^  TESU,  Lover  of  mv  soul, 

J     Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
cr  While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ! 
p  Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
cr  Safe  into  the  haven  guide  ; 
dim  O  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

mf2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
p  Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  i 
cr  All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring : 
dim  Cover  cny  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing ! 


ST.  BERNARD. 


mf^  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind ! 
/  Just  and  holy  is  Thy  Name  ; 
I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 
cr  Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

mf^  plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sins ; 
cr  Let  the  healing  streams  abound  : 
Make  and  keep  me  piuv  within  ; 
Thou  of  Life  the  Fountain  art. 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart ! 
Rise  to  all  eternity  i    Amen. 

C  WESLEY. 
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W.  Richardson. 
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p  "IITHEN  wounded  sore  the  stricken   p  3  When  penitence  has  wept  in  vain 
VV         soul  Over  some  foul  dark  spot, 


Lies  bleeding  and  unbound, 
cr  One  only  hand,  a  piercM  hand. 
mf     Can  salve  the  sinner's  wound. 

/  2  When  sorrow  swells  the  laden  breast, 
And  tears  of  anguish  flow, 
cr  One  only  heart,  a  broken  heart, 
m/     Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe. 


spot, 

cr  One  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood, 
mf     Can  wash  away  the  blot. 

4  'Tis  Jesus'  blood  that  washes  white, 

His  hand  that  brings  relief, 
cr  His  heart  that's  touched  with  all  our 


joys, 
p     And  feeleth  for  our  grief. 


mfs  Lift  up  Thy  bleeding  hand,  O  Lord  ; 
Unseal  that  cleansing  tide  ; 
We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin 
/      But  in  Thy  wounded  side.    Amen. 

C  FRANCES  ALEXANDER. 
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mp 


I  BRING  my  sins  to  Thee, 
The  sins  I  cannot  count, 


That  all  may  cleans^  be 
In  Thy  once  opened  Fount. 
cr  I  bring  Uiem,  Saviour,  all  to  Thee  ; 
The  burden  is  too  great  for  me. 

mpa    My  heart  to  Thee  I  bring. 
The  heart  I  cannot  read  ; 
A  faithless,  wandering  thing, 
An  evil  heart  indeed. 
I  bring  it.  Saviour,  now  to  Thee. 
That  hxed  and  £aithful  it  may  be. 

/  3    To  Thee  I  bring  my  care. 
The  care  I  cannot  nee ; 
Thou  wilt  not  only  shajre. 
But  bear  it  all  for  me. 

0  loving  Saviour,  now  to  Thee 

1  bring  the  load  that  wearies  me. 


P  ^  \  bring  my  grief  to  Thee, 
The  grief  I  cannot  tell ; 
No  words  shall  needed  be. 
Thou  knowest  all  so  well. 
I  bring  the  sorrow  laid  on  me, 

0  suffering  Saviour,  now  to  Thee. 

/S    My  joys  to  Thee  I  bring. 

The  joys  Thy  love  hath  given. 
That  each  may  be  a  wing 
To  lift  me  nearer  heaven. 

1  bring  them,  Saviour,  all  to  Thee, 
For  Thou  hast  purchased  all  for  me. 

mft    My  life  I  bring  to  Thee, 
I  would  not  be  my  own  ; 
O  Saviour,  let  me  be 
Thine  ever,  Thine  alone. 
/  My  heart,  my  life,  my  sdl  I  brinr 
To  Thee.TO^  ^N\QraiX  ^3^)^'«l^i  >fo^xct\ 
Amen.      ^UK^cts^.'ft.kN^^^Mu. 
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u^AlTE  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst 
»"        come 

To  this  poor  world  of  sin  and  death, 

Nor  e'er  beheld  Thy  cottage  home 

In  that  despisM  Nazareth ; 
/  Bat  we  believe  Thy  footsteps  trod 

Its  streets  and  plains,  Thou  Son  of  God. 

iw/2  We  did  not  see  Thee  lifted  high, 
Amid  that  wild  and  savage  crew  ; 
dim  Nor  heard  Thy  meek,  imploring  cry, 
/  ' '  Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do ! " 
Yet  we  believe  the  deed  was  done. 
dim  Which  shook  the  earth,  and  veiled  the 
sun. 


•1/3  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb. 
Where  late  Thy  sacred  body  lay ; 
cr  Nor  sat  within  that  upper  room, 
Nor  met  Thee  in  the  open  way ; 
/  But  we  believe  that  angels  said, 

••  Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead  ?  '• 

m/4  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few 

When  Thou  didst  through  the  clouds 

ascend, 
Rrst,  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering 
view, 
p  Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend ; 
/  Vet  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  that  journey  to  the  sides 


5  And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  Thy  waiting  people  bless, 
mf  No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 

Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness ; 
ff  But  we  believe  Thy  faithful  word. 

And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord.    Amen. 


J.  H.  GURNEY. 
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/  T  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

*    *  •  Come  unto  Me  and  rest ; 
cr  Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  My  breast." 
/  I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was. 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad ; 
cr  I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 
ff     And  He  has  made  me  glad. 


/  2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
mf     "  Behold,  I  freely  give 
cr  The  living  water ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 
p  I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  ;  [revived, 
cr  My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul 
jf     And  now  I  live  in  Him 


/  3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
mf    "  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light ; 
cr  Look  unto  Me,  thy  mom  shall  rise 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright" 
p  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
cr      In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 
And  m  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 
dim      Till  travelling  days  are  done.    Amen. 
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mf  A  ND  can  it  be,  that  I  should  gain 
x\    An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  ? 
Died  He  for  me,  who  caused  His  pain? 
For  me.  who  Him  to  death  pursued  ? 
/  Amazing  love  !  how  can  it  be        [me? 
That  Thou,  my  God,  shouldst  die  for 


mf^  He  left  His  Father's  throne  above, 
(So  free,  so  infinite  His  grace !) 
Emptied  Himself  of  all  but  love. 
And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race . 
/  'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free. 
For,  O  my  God,  it  found  out  me  1 


mf2  'Tis  mystery  all !    The  Immortal  dies  !  mf^  Long  my  imprisoned  spirit  lay 


Who  can  explore  His  strange  design  ? 
In  vain  the  firstborn  seraph  tries 
To  sound  the  depths  of  love  divine ! 
/  'Tis  mercy  all !  let  earth  adore, 
Let  angel-minds  inquire  no  more. 


Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night  ; 
cr  Thine  eye  diffused  a  quickening  ray, 

I  woke,  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light ; 
/  My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free, 

I  rose,  went  forth,  and  followed  Thee. 


mf$  No  condemnation  now  I  dread, 
Jesus,  and  all  in  Him,  is  mine  ; 
Alive  in  Him,  my  living  Head, 
And  clothed  in  righteousness  divine, 
f  Bold  I  approach  the  eternal  throne, 
>  And  claim  the  crown,  through  Christ  my  own.    Amen. 

C.   WESLEY. 
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p    A  LL  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt, 

-HL    My  death  was  all  mine  own  ; 
cr  All  that  I  am  I  owe  to  Thee 
My  gracious  God,  alone. 

f  3  The  evil  of  my  former  state 
Was  mine,  and  only  mine  ; 
cr  The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 
Is  Thine,  and  only  Thine. 


f=T 


p  3  The  darkness  of  mv  former  night. 
The  bondage — all  was  mine  ; 
cr  The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk. 
The  liberty  is  Thine. 

i/fe/4  Thy 'grace  first  made  me  feel  my  sin, 
It  taught  me  to  believe  ; 
cr  Then,  in  believing,  peace  I  found, 
/     And  now  I  live,  I  live. 


mf^  All  that  I  am,  e'en  here  on  earth. 
All  that  I  hope  to  be, 
cr  When  Jesus  comes  and  glory  *dawns, 
I  owe  it,  Lord,  to  Thee.     Amen. 


H.  BONAR. 
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mf  TITE  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious  /  4  But  yet  how  much  must  be  destroyed, 

VV         Lord,  How  much  renewed  must  be, 

CXir  Saviour  kind  and  true.  Ere  we  can  fully  stand  complete 

For  all  the  old  things  passed  away.  In  likeness.  Lord,  to  Thee ! 
For  all  Thou  hast  made  new. 

m/s  Thou,  only  Thou,  must  carry  on 


/  a  The  old  security  is  gone 

In  which  so  long  we  lay  ; 
cr  The  sleep  of  death  Thou  hast  dispelled. 
The  darkness  rolled  away. 

/  3  New  hopes,  new  purposes,  desires, 
And  joys.  Thy  grace  has  given ; 
Old  ties  are  broken  from  the  earth, 
New  ones  attach  to  heaven. 


The  work  Thou  hast  begun  ; 
Of  Thine  own  strength  Thou  must 
impart, 
In  Thine  own  ways  to  run. 

/  6  So  shall  we  faultless  stand  at  last 
Before  Thy  Father's  throne, 
The  blessedness  for  ever  ours, 
The  glory  aWTV^vrvt  cy«Tv\    tccwecL. 
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/  I'VE  found  a  Friend ;    oh,  such  a 
1        Friend ! 

He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him  1 
He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love. 

And  thus  He  bound  me  to  Him  : 
And  round  my  heart  still  closely  twine 

Those  ties  which  nought  can  sever, 
For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine, 

For  ever  and  for  ever. 


cr 


/3 


/*  2  I've    found   a  Friend ;    oh,   such  a     mf 
Friend! 
dim     He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me  ;  cr 

And  not  ^lone  the  gift  of  life, 
But  His  own  self  He  gave  me.  / 


Nought  that  i  nave  my  own  I  call, 

I  hold  it  for  the  Giver : 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all. 

Are  His,  and  His  for  ever. 

I've   found   a   Friend ;    oh,    such  a 
Friend ! 

So  kind,  and  true,  and  tender 
So  wise  a  Counsellor  and  Guide. 

So  mighty  a  Defender. 
From  Him,  Who  loves  me  now  so  well, 

What  power  my  soul  can  sever  ? 
Shall  life? — or  death? — or  earth? — or 
hell? 

No  i  I  am  His  for  ever !    Amen. 
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mp  T  ORD,  I  was  blind :  I  could  not  see 
L/    In  Thy  marred  visage  any  grace  ; 
cr  But  now  the  beauty  of  Thy  face 
/  In  radiant  vision  dawns  on  me. 

»/a  Lord.  I  was  deaf:  I  could  not  hear 
The  thrilling  music  of  Thy  voice  ; 
cr  But  now  I  hear  Thee  and  rejoice. 
/  And  all  Thy  uttered  words  are  dear. 

n^3  Lord.  I  was  dumb  :  I  could  not  speak 
The  grace  and  glory  of  Thy  Name ; 


cr  But  now,  as  touched  with  living  flame. 
/  My  lips  Thine  eager  praises  wake. 

p  4  I/}rd.  I  was  dead :  I  could  not  stir 
My  lifeless  soul  to  come  to  Thee  ;  [me. 
cr  But  now.  since  Thou  hast  quickened 
/ 1  rise  from  sin's  dark  sepulchre. 

/  5  Lord.  Thou  hast  made  the  blind  to  see.' 
The  deaf  to  hear,  the  dumb  to  speak. 
ff  The  dead  to  live  ;  and  lo.  I  bre^ 
The  chains  of  my  captivity.    Amen. 
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mf  DEACE,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sin  ? 
/  1      The  blood  of  Jesus  whispers  peace  within. 

iw/2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed  ? 
p  To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

ot/3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round? 
p  On  Jesus'  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 

f»/4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away  ? 
cr  In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

mfs  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown? 
cr  Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

p  6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
f  Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

/  7  It  is  enough  :  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease. 
cr  And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace.     Avcvt^. 


285 


290 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE, 


PENIEL 


8  o.  o  o.  o  8. 


J.  Booth. 


P 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


I 


■g.  "  A 


jSC 


rr 


frrrr 


hf'li^^H^-r 


=k=i 


r  ^  ['  ■"  [' 


I 


J 


^ 


g 


-hrh 


^ 


^ 


J     J     ^     J   I  i"-^     ■flP— ?J 


iSS 


-^: 


^,j  J 


r-rrr  f^T  r  ^ 


V'yiiiri^f^f^ 


men. 


g 


f  r 


286 


NOW  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain  ; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin 
Before  the  world's  foundation  slain  ; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

m/[2  Father,  Thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far ; 
dim  Thy  heart  still  nielts  with  tenderness ; 
Thine  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
cr  Returning  sinners  to  receive, 

That  mercy  they  may  taste  and  live.] 

mp  3  O  Love !  Thou  bottomless  abyss  I 
My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  Thee  : 
cr  Covered  is  my  tmrighteousness. 
iNoT  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me : 
While  Jesus'  Blood,  through  earth  and  ski«, 
Mercy,  free  boundless  mercy,  cries  1 

mf  4  With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea  ; 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  jov,  my  rest ; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails.  I  flee, 
I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
cr  Away,  sad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear  1 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there  I 
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f  5  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head  ; 

Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends  be  gone ; 
Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead ; 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn ; 
cr  On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies  ; 
mf  Father  !  Thy  mercy  never  dies. 

mf  6  Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain. 
dim  Though  my  heart  fail  and  flesh  decay ; 
cr  This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away : 
mf  Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
/  I^ved  with  an  everlasting  love.   Amen. 

J.  WESLEY,  from  J.  A.  ROTHE. 
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mf  "DIRDS  have  their  quiet  nest, 
JD    Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his 

peaceful  bed  ; 
All  creatures  have  their  rest, 
dim  But  Tesus  had  not  where  to  lay  His 
head. 

mp  2    And  yet  He  came  to  give 

The  weary  and  the  heavy-laden  rest ; 
cr      To  bid  the  sinner  live, 


mp  5    O  why  should  I  have  peace  ? 
cr  Why.  but  for  that  unchanged,  undying 
love, 
Which  would  not,  could  not  cease. 
/  Until  it  made  me  heir  of  }oys  above. 

mf  [6    Yes,  but  for  pardoning  grace 
I  feel  I  never  should  in  glory  see 
The  brightness  of  that  face 


j;;.  And  ^.hrori^iS;  .0  smmber  on    *•'»  T»»|„-~  *-  ^ «-«'  <*•""-»  '- 
His  breast 


me. 


mp  7    Let  the  birds  seek  their  nest, 

Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  peaceful 
bed  ; 
cr      Come,  Saviour,  in  my  breast 
For  His  meek  brow  the  cruel  crown    ^^^  Deign    to    repose   Thine   oft-rejected 
of  thorn  1  head.] 


p  S    I,  who  once  made  Him  grieve ; 
I,  who  once  bade  His  gentle  spirit 
r'oum; 
Whose  hand  essayed  to  weave 


mp  4    What  then,  am  I,  my  God, 

Permitted  thus  the  paths  of  peace  to 


mp  8    Come,  give  me  rest,  and  take 

The  only  rest  on  earth  Thou  lovest, — 
tread?  within 

Peace  purchased  by  the  blood  A  heart,  that  for  Thy  sake 

Of  Him  Who  had  not  where  to  lay       /   Lies  bleeding,  broken,  penitent  for  sin. 
His  head*  Ameii.  v^>^^^'^'^'<^^»:^ 
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f     OEHOLD  what  wondrous  grace 
D    The  Father  hath  bestowed 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 

mfa,    Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
cr  But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here. 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

mf'2    A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure  ; 

LINCOLN. 


May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin. 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 

jn/4    If  in  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  Thy  Spirit  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart 

mp  5    We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne  ; 
cr  My  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry, 

And  Thou  the  kindred  own.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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l/*  AifY  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name  ! 
IVl    O  may  I  call  Thee  mine  ? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine? 

«/a  This  only  can  my  fears  control. 
And  bid  my  sorrows  fly. 
What  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye  ? 

mp  3  Whate'er  Thy  providence  denies 
I  calmly  would  resign. 
For  Thou  art  jiist,  andgood,  and  wise ; 
O  bend  my  will  to  Thine. 


mp  4  Whate'er  Thy  sacred  will  ordains, 
O  give  me  strength  to  bear  '. 
And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns. 
And  trust  His  tender  care. 

mps  Thy  sovereign  ways  are  aU  unknown 
To  my  w^ik,  erring  sight ; 
cr  Yet  let  my  soul  adoring  own 
That  all  Thy  ways  are  right 

m/6  Mv  God,  my  Father,  be  Thy  name 
My  solace  and  my  stay. 
/  O  wilt  Thou  seal  my  humble  claim. 
And  ddve  tn^  \«»x%  v«v)l     Kuve.tu 
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01^  TTARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord  : 
11     'Tis  thy  Saviour ;  hear  His  word. 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee, — 
/  Say.  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ? 

m/2  I  delivered  thee  when  bound. 

And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound ; 
cr  Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right ; 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light 

m/$  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 

Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
/  Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be. 
cr  Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 


m/4  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above ; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath  ; 
er  Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 
/  s  Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon, 
/  When  the  work  of  grace  is  done  ; 
rr  Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be  ; 
pp  Say.  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me? 
pt/6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint, 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
cr  Yet  I  love  Thee,  and  adore  ; 
/  O  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more.  Amen. 

W.  COWPER. 


XAVIER. 


C  M. 


J.  Stainbr,  Mtts.Doc 


m/  AIY  God,  I  love  Thee, — ^not  because 
IVl     I  hope  for  heaven  thereby. 
Nor  because  they  who  love  Thee  not 
p     Are  lost  etenudly. 

mf2  Thou,  O  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 
Upon  the  cross  embrace ; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear, 
dim      And  manifold  disgrace, 

mp  3  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless. 

And  sweat  of  agony, 
dim  And  death  itself— ^nd  all  for  one, 

Who  was  Thine  enemy. 


cr  4  Then  why,  O  blessM  Jesus  Christ, 
Should  I  not  love  Thee  well? 
Not  for  the  sake  of  winning  heaven. 
Or  of  escaping  hell ; 

mps  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught ; 
Not  seeking  a  reward  ; 
But  as  Thyself  hast  lov^  me, 
O  ever-loving  Lord. 

mfd  E'en  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love, 
cr     And  in  Thy  vnisi^  '♦'^^  ^v^%\ 
/  So\e\y  becaose  vYvoM  mv  "to>5  Vjq^ 
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mf  T17HEN  I  had  wandered  from   His 
*V        fold 

His  love  the  wand'rer  sought ; 
When  slave-like  into  bondage  sold, 
His  blood  my  freedom  bought : 
cr  Therefore  that  life  by  Him  redeemed, 
Is  His  through  all  its  days. 
And  as  with  blessings  it  hath  teemed, 
So  let  it  teem  with  praise : 
/         For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine, 

The  God  Whom  I  adore  I 
cr         My  Father,  Saviour,  Comforter, 
ff  Now  and  for  evermore  ! 

mf2,  When  I  forgat  His  tender  love, 
And  my  affections  set 
Not  upon  holy  things  above. 
He  did  not  me  forget, 
dint  But  gently  chastening,  gently  tried 
To  draw  me  back  to  bliss, 
And  hide  me  in  His  wounded  side, 
cr     Therefore  I'm  tenfold  His : 
y       For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine,  etc 


p  3  When,  sunk  in  sorrow,  I  despaired 
And  changed  my  hopes  for  fears. 
He  bore  my  griefs,  my  burden  shared, 
And  wiped  away  my  tears  ; 
cr  Therefore  the  joy  by  Him  restored 
To  him  by  right  belongs, 
And  to  my  gracious  loving  Lord 
mf     rn  sing  through  life  my  songs : 
/         For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine.  etc. 

mp^  When  I  beneath  my  cross  lay  down. 
And  could  no  further  move, 
cr  He  raised  me  up,  He  showed  the  crown, 
/      And  whispered,  "  I  am  love ; " 
cr  Therefore  that  Love  my  song  shall  be. 

And  to  my  glorious  King. 
mf  Through  time  and  through  eternity, 
cr     My  life  His  praise  shall  sing  : 
/         For  I  am  His.  and  He  is  mine, 

The  God  whom  I  adore  ! 
cr         My  Father,  Saviour.  Comforter, 
ff  Now  and  for  evermore  I    Amen. 

J.  5.  B    MONSELL. 
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mf  'pHOU  hidden  Love  of  God,  Whose 
■■■         height, 
Whose  depth   unfathomcd,  no  man 

knows ; 
I  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light, 
dint  Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose  : 
p  My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest  till  it  finds  rest  in  Thee,  cr 


Pifi  Tis  mercy  all,  that  Thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  Thee ; 
Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  Thee  not, 
No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see ; 
p  O  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end. 
And  all  my  steps  to  Thee-ward  tend  I 


i«/3  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to 
share? 
cr  Ah  I  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ; 
/  Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 

mf^  O  Love,  Thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 
To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care ; 
Chase   this   self-will  through   all  my 

heart, 
Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there  : 
Make  me  Thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaseless  may  "Abba,  Father"  cry ! 


fnf$  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call ; 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say. 
•'  I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All." 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice.    Amen. 
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m/"  Ai"Y  heart  to  Thee  I  give  for  aye, 

-^'^    O  Jesu,  sweetest,  best ; 

Thy  heart  to  me  give  Thou,  I  pray, 
O  Jesu,  loveliest. 

Our  hearts  alone  Thou  dost  require, 

Our  hearts  alone  Thou  dost  desire, 
ir  Make  me  love  Thee  as  Thou  dost  me, 

O  Jesu,  Fount  of  Cliarity. 

mfi  2  What  for  Thy  grace  can  I  repay, 
God,  Who  for  me  wast  bom  ? 
What  for  Thy  love  before  Thee  lay, 
.    Man.  Who  didst  suffer  scorn  ? 
••  Thy  heart,"  Thou  sayest,  "  give  Me  here,'* 
Take  Thou  my  heart,  O  Jesu  dear, 
tr  Make  me  love  Thee  as  lliou  dost  me, 
O  Jesu,  Fount  of  Charity. 
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«/'3  For  me  Thy  heart  is  opened  wide, 
That  I  may  entrance  find. 
And  there  my  own  within  it  hide, 

And  close  in  union  bind. 
Thou,  Jesu  blest,  by  love  possest, 
Thyself  didst  give,  that  I  might  live ; 
cr  Make  me  love  Thee  as  Thou  dost  me, 
O  Jesu,  Fount  of  Charity. 

mf/^  Here  is  the  heart's  true  bulwark  found. 
And  here  is  rest  secure. 
And  here  is  love's  most  certain  ground, 

And  here  salvation  sure. 
In  this  cleft  Rock,  once  rent  for  all. 
And  in  this  heart's  protecting  wall. 
er  May  I  confide,  may  I  abide, 
O  Jesu,  Saviour  glorified.    Amen. 

LATIN,  9th  CENTURY,  tr.  R.  F.  LITTLEDALE. 


JESU  REDEMPTOR. 


L.M. 
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mf  f\  THOU  Who  earnest  from  above, 
^    The  pure  celestial  fire  to  impart. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 


r  I  r  f"  r  r^ '  rT=^ 


mp  3  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire 

To  work  and  speak  and  think  for  Thee  ; 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire, 
And  still  stir  up  Thy  gift  in  me. 


jw/2  There  let  it  for  Thy  glory  bum, 
With  inextinguishable  blaze  ; 
And  trembling,  to  its  source  return 
In  humble  prayer  and  fervent  praise. 


mf  \  Ready  for  all  Thy  perfect  will. 
My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 
Till  death  Thy  endless  mercies  seal, 
And  make  the  sacrifice  complete.  Amen. 
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*"/  'PO  Thee,  O  dear,  dear  Saviour ! 
1     My  spirit  turns  for  rest, 
My  peace  is  in  Thy  favour, 

My  pillow  on  Thv  breast ; 
Though  all  the  world  deceive  me, 

I  know  that  I  am  Thine, 
And  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 
O  bless6d  Saviour  mine. 


m/2  In  Thee  my  trust  abideth, 

On  Thee  my  hope  relies, 
O  Thou  Whose  love  provideth 

For  all  beneath  the  skies  ; 
O  Thou  Whose  mercy  found  me, 

Frombondage  set  me  free, 
And  then  for  ever  bound  me 

With  threefold  cords  to  Thee. 


LOVE   TO  GOD, 


mp^  My  grief  is  in  the  dulness 

With  which  this  sluggish  heart 
Doth  open  to  the  fulness 
Of  all  Thou  wouldst  impart ; 
cr  My  joy  is  in  Thy  beauty 
Of  holiness  divine, 
Mycomfort  in  the  duty 
That  binds  my  life  to  Thine. 

mp  [4  Alas,  that  I  should  ever 

Have  failed  in  love  to  Thee, 
The  only  one  Who  never 
Fon^ot  or  slighted  me  ! 


cr  O  for  a  heart  to  love  Thee 
More  truly  as  I  ought. 
And  nothing  place  above  Thee 
In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought] 

f$  O  for  that  choicest  blessing 
Of  living  in  Thy  love. 
And  thus  on  earth  possessing 
The  peace  of  heaven  above  ; 
m/  O  for  tike  bliss  that  by  it 
The  soul  securely  knows, 
dim  The  holy  calm  and  quiet 

p     Of  faith's  serene  repose.    Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 


EPWORTH. 
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OGOD,  of  good  the  unfathomed  sea  I 
Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to 
Thee  ?  [might  ? 

Who  would  not  love  Thee  with  his    dim 
O  Jesu,  Lover  of  mankind. 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind,  *v  4 
With  all  his  strength,  to  Thee  unite  ? 

/[2  Thou  shin'st  with  everlasting  rays  ; 

Before  the  insufferable  blaze 
dim  Angels  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes ; 
cr  Yet  free  as  air  Thy  bounty  streams  ^ 

On  all  Thy  works ;  Thy  mercy's  beams    /5 

Diffusive  as  Thy  stm's  arise. 

m/s  Astonished  at  Thy  frowning  brow, 

Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strong  pillars     ^ 
bow  : 


Terrible  majesty  is  Thine ! 
Who  then  can  that  vast  love  express 
Which  bows  Thee  down  to  me,  who  less 
Than  nothing  am,  till  Thou  art  mine  ?] 

Fountain  of  good  I  all  blessing  flows 
From  Thee ;  no  want  Thy  fulness  knows ; 
What  but  Thyself  canst  Thou  desire? 
Yet,  self-sufficient  as  Thou  art, 
Thou  dost  desire  my  worthless  heart ; 
This,  only  this,  dost  Thou  require. 

O  God,  of  good  the  unfathomed  sea  1 
Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  Thee  ? 
Who  would  not  love  Thee  with  his  might? 
O  Jesu,  Lover  of  mankind, 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind, 
With  all  his  strength,  to  Thee  uiiitfc^ 
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/'PHEE  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my 
1         tower, 

Thee  will  I  love,  ray  jov,  my  crown, 
Thee  Mrill  I  love  with  all  my  power, 
In  all  Thy  works,  and  Thee  alone  ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  the  pure  fire 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desire. 

^[a  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed. 

I  sought  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  I  roved  ; 
Far  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were 

spread, 
Thy  creatures  more  than  Thee  I  loved ; 
And  now  if  more  at  length  I  see. 
'Tis  through  Thy  light,  and  comes  from 

Thee.] 

I  thank  Thee,  uncreated  Sun.    [shined ; 
That  Thy  bright  beams  on  me  have 


/3 


I  thank  Thee,  Who  hast  overthrown 
My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind ; 
I  thank  Thee,  Whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thee  rejoice. 

/  4  Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears, 

Give  to  my  heart  chaste,  h^lowed  fires, 
Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears. 
The  love  Uiat  all  heaven's  host  inspires, 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

/  5  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy.  my  crown  ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God  ; 
mf  Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown, 
Or  smile.  Thy  sceptre,  or  Thy  rod  ; 
p  What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay  ? 
cr  Thee  shall  1  love  in  endless  day.     Amen. 

J.  SCHEFFLER.  tr.  J.  WESLEY. 
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/     "IITHOM  should  we  love  like  Thee, 
VV     Our  God,  our  Guide,  our  King, 
The  tower  to, which  we  flee. 
The  rock  to  which  we  cling  ? 
^  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  show 
The  merdes  which  to  Thee  we  owe. 

mfi    The  storm  upon  us  fell. 

The  floods  around  us  rose ; 
The  depths  of  death  and  hell 
Seemed  on  our  souls  to  close. 
dim  To  God  we  cried  in  strong  despair, 
cr  He  heard,  and  came  to  help  our  prayer. 

mf^    He  came,  the  King  of  kings, 
He  bowed  the  sable  sky  ; 
And  on  the  tempest's  wings 


Walked  down  serene  from  high. 
The  earth  beneath  His  footsteps  shook. 
The  mountains  quaked  at  His  rebuke. 

iw/4    Above  the  storm  He  stood. 

And  awed  it  to  repose  ; 
dim      He  drew  us  from  the  flood. 
And  scattered  all  our  foes. 
cr  He  set  U6  in  a  spacious  place, 
mf  And  there  upholds  us  by  His  grace. 

/5    Whom  should  we  love  like  Thee, 
Our  God,  our  Guide,  our  King, 
The  tower  to  which  we  flee, 
The  rock  to  which  we  cUng^ 
^  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  show 
The  mercies  which  to  Thee  we  owe. 
Amen.  H.  F.  lyte. 
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mf  pATHE-R.  to  Thy  sinful  child 
1^     Though  Thy  law  is  reconciled, 
dim  By  Thy  pardoning  grace  I  live ; 
Daily  still  I  cry, — Forgive. 

mf  [a  Though  ray  ransom-price  He  paid 
Upon  Whom  my  guilt  was  laid, 
dim  Humbly  at  Thy  mercy  seat, 
Full  remission  I  entreat.] 

mp  3  Lord,  forgive  me,  day  by  day. 
Debts  I  cannot  hope  to  pay  ; 
Duties  I  have  left  undone  ; 
Evils  I  have  failed  to  shun ; 

mp  4  Trespasses  in  word  or  thought ; 
Deeds  from  evil  motive  wrought ; 


Cold  ingratitude,  distrust ; 
Thoughts  unhallowed  or  unjust 

mp  5  Pardon,  Lord  !  and  are  there  those 
Who  my  debtors  are,  or  foes  ? 
I,  who  by  forgiveness  live. 
Here  their  tresspasses  forgive. 

mp  [6  May  I  feel  beneath  my  wrongs 
Vengeance  imto  God  belongs. 
Nor  a  worse  requital  dare 
Than  the  meek  revenge  of  prayer.] 

mt  7  Much  forgiven,  may  I  learn 
Love  for  hatred  to  return  ; 
cr  Then  assured  my  heart  shall  be, 
/  Thou,  my  God^  V«&\\ax^':i\NK^.'rofc. 
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\f  C\  GOD!  Whose  thoughts  are  brightest 
yj        light. 

Whose  love  run*  always  clear. 
To  Whose  kind  wisdom  sinning  souls 
Amidst  their  sins  are  dear ! 

mp  2  Sweeten  my  bitter-thoughted  heart 
With  charity  Uke  Thine, 
Till  self  shall  be  the  only  spot 
On  earth  which  does  not  shine. 

mp"^  Hard-heartedness  dwells  not  with  souls 
Round  whom  Thine  arms  are  drawn ; 


dim  And  dark  thoughts  fade  away  in  grace, 
Like  cloud-spots  in  the  dawn. 

frf/4  But  thev  have  caught  the  way  of  God, 
To  Whom  self  lies  displayed 
In  such  clear  vision  as  to  cast 
O'er  others'  faults  a  shade. 

mf^  All  bitterness  is  from  ourselves, 
All  sweetness  is  from  Thee ; 
O  God !  for  evermore  be  Thou 
Fountain  and  fire  in  roe !    Amen. 
F.  w.  PABER.  V.  5.  /.  3  altd. 
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Not  e'en  the  lifted  cross  can  harm. 
If  we  but  hold  to  this. 


mp  DENEATH  the  shadow  of  the  cross, 
1-)    As  earthly  hopes  remove, 

His  new  conrunandment  Jesus  gives,  ^    ^.        ,          .     r~. 

His  blessed  word  of  love.  ^'/S  Then  Jesus,  be  Thy  spint  ours. 

And  swift  our  feet  shall  move 

mf^  O  bond  of  union,  strong  and  deep  1  dim  To  deeds  of  pure  self-sacrifice 

O  bond  of  perfect  peace  1  And  the  sweet  tasks  of  love.    Amen. 

S.  LONGFELLOW. 
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mf         T  LIFT  my  heart  to  Thee, 
1    Saviour  Divine ! 
For  Thou  art  all  to  me, 
And  I  am  Thine. 
Is  there  on  earth  acloser  bond  than  this, 
That  "my  Beloved's  mine,  and  I  am 
His  "  ? 

mf^       Thine  am  I  by  all  ties ; 
But  chiefly  Thine, 
That  through  Thy  sacrifice 
Thou,  Lord,  art  mine. 
By  Thine  own  cords  of  love,  so  sweetly 

wound 
Around  me,  I  to  Theeam  closely  bound. 


mp  3       To  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb, 
I  all  things  owe ; 
All  that  I  have  and  am. 
And  all  I  know. 
All  that  I  have  is  now  no  longer  mine, 
And  I  am  not  mine  own  ;  Lord,  I  am 
Thine. 

m/4        How  can  I,  Lord,  withhold 
Life's  brightest  hour 
From  Thee ;  or  gathered  gold, 
Or  any  power  ?         [from  Thee, 
Why  should  I  keep  one  precious  thing 
When  Thou  hast  given  Thine  own  dear 
Self  for  me? 


mps       I  pray  Thee,  Saviour,  keep 

Me  in  Thv  love, 
fP         Until  death  s  holy  sleep 

Shall  me  remove 
cr  To  that  fair  realm  where,  sin  and  sorrow  o'er, 
/  Thou  and  Thine  own  are  One  for  evermore.    Amen. 
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/  r\  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God ; 
V/    A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; 
A  heart  that  alMrays  feels  Thy  blood 
dim      So  freely  spilt  for  me. 

mf^  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  dear  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak ; 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

»»/  3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart. 
Believing,  true,  and  clean. 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within. 

171/  4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  filled  with  love  divine ; 
Perfect  and  right,  and  pure  and  good ; 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

mf^  Tlw  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 
Come  quickly  from  above ; 
cr  Write  Thy  new  name  upwn  my  heart. 
Thy  new  best  name  of  Love.    Amen. 
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if  "IITHEN  this  passing  world  is  done,    mf^  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 

VV     When  has  sunk  yon  glaring  sun,       cr  Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 

When  we  stand  with  Christ  on  high,  Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 

Looking  o'er  life's  history,  Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice, 

p  Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fuUy  know,  p  Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 

cr  Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe.  cr  Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 


mf2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own, 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art. 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart, 
p  Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
cr  Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 


ffi/4  E'en  on  earth,  as  through  a  glass, 
Darkly  let  Thy  glory  pass ; 
Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sweet ; 
Maice  Thy  Spirit's  help  so  meet ; 
p  E'en  on  earth,  Lord,  make  me  know 
cr  Something  of  how  much  I  owe. 

R.  M.  M'CHEYNE,  V.  I,  //.  3,  4  altd. 


WESTENHANQER. 
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DEAR  Lord  and  Master  mine. 
Thy  happy  servant  see  ; 
MyConqueror,  with  what  joy  divine 
Thy  captive  clings  to  Thee  I 

iw/2    I  love  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 

To  feel  Thy  gracious  bands — 
Sweetly  restrainM  by  Thy  care, 
And  happy  in  Thy  hands. 

ih/^    No  bar  would  I  remove. 
No  bond  would  I  unbind : 
Within  the  limits  of  Thy  love 
Full  liberty  1  find. 


m/4    I  would  not  walk  alone, 

Bui  still  with  Thee,  my  God. 
At  every  step  my  blindness  own. 
And  ask  of  Thee  the  road. 

mp  5    The  weakness  I  enjoy 

That  casts  me  on  Thy  breast ; 
cr  The  conflicts  that  Thy  strength  employ 
Make  me  divinely  blest. 

mp  6    Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine. 
Still  keep  Thy  servant  true  ! 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide  Divine, 
cr      Bring,  bring  Thy  pilgrim  through  1 


fnf7    My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
Still  keep^me  in  Thy  train, 
/  And  with  Thee  Thy  j^lad  captive  bring 
When  Thou  rettun  *t  to  reign  I    Axtvcw. 


"l.  'tt.  CA\i-. 
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mf  r\  LOVE,  Who  fonnedst  me  to  wear 
V/    The  image  of  Thy  Godhead  here  ; 
Who  soughtest  me  with  tender  care 
Through  all  my  wand'rings  vnld  and 
cr  O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee,  [drear ; 
/  'Iliine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

mfaO  Love,  Who  once  in  time  wast  slain, 
Pierced  through  and    through    with 

bitter  woe ; 
O  Love,  Who  wrestling  thus  didst  gain 
That  we  eternal  joy  might  know ; 
cr  O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
/  Thine  ever  only  Thine  to  be. 


mfl^O  Love,  of  Whom  is  truth  and  light, 
The  Word  and  Spirit,  life  and  power  ; 
Whose  heart  was  bared  to  them  that 

smite. 
To  shield  us  in  our  trial  hour  ; 
cr  O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
/  Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be.] 

mf^O  Love,  Who  lovest  me  for  aye. 
Who  for  my  soul  dost  ever  plead  ; 
O  Love,  Who  didst  my  ransom  pay, 
Whose  power  sufficeth  in  my  stead; 
cr  O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
/  Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 


«i/5  O  Love,  Who  once  shalt  bid  me  rise 

From  out  this  djring  life  of  ours ; 

O  Love,  Who  once  above  yon  skies 

Shalt  set  me  in  the  fadeless  bowers  ; 
cr  O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
/  Thine  ever,  Thine  alone  to  be.    Amen. 

J.  SCHEFFLEH.tr.  CATHERINE  WIN KWORTH. 


ST.  AGNES. 


Cm. 


J.  B.'DvKBs,  Mus.Doc. 
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«/n  JESUS  CHRIST,  grow  Thou  in 
v/        me, 

And  all  things  else  recede  ; 
My  heart  be  daily  nearer  Thee, 
From  sin  be  daily  freed. 

mfi  Each  day  let  Thy  supporting  might 
My  weakness  still  embrace ; 
Mydarkness  vanish  in  Thy  light, 
Thy  life  my  death  efface. 


mt/4  Make  this  poor  self  grow  less  and  less. 
Be  Thou  my  life  and  aim ; 
O  make  me  daily,  through  Thy  grace. 
More  worthy  of  Thy  Name. 

mp  5  Daily  more  filled  with  Thee  my  heart, 
Daily  from  self  more  free  ; 
Thou,  to  Whom  prayer  did  strength 
impart. 
Of  my  praytr  Hearer  be. 


m/^  In  Thy  bright  beams  which  on  me  fall  mf6  Let  faith  in  Thee  and  in  Thy  might 

Fade  every  evil  thought ;  My  every  motive  move, 

That  I  am  nothing.  Thou  art  all,  /Be  'lliou  alone  my  soul's  delight. 

I  would  be  daily  taught  My  passion  and  my  love.     Amen. 

J.  C  LAVATEK,  tr.  H.  &  SMITH. 
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»/■  liif  Y  gracious  Lord,  I  own  Thy  right    »»/  3  I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  joy, 
IVl    To  every  service  I  can  pay,  Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good  ; 

And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  Thy  dictates,  and  obey. 


Nor  future  days  or  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad : 


mfa  What  is  my  being  but  for  Thee,  mfj^  'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live, 

Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end  ?  To  Him  Who  for  my  ransom  died ; 

Thy  ever-smiling  face  to  see,  Nor  could  untainted  Eden  give 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend  ?  Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  His  side. 

mfs  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless. 

When  youthful  vigour  is  no  more, 
dim  And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
cr  His  love  hath  animating  power.   Amen. 
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»i/  T^AKE  my  life,  and  let  it  be 

1      Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 

tn/a  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love  ; 
Take  my  feet  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee. 

mf^  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing. 
Always,  only,  for  my  King  ; 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee. 


m/4  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold. 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withnold ; 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 

m/s  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine  ; 
p  It  shall  be  no  lon^r  mine  ; 
cr  Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own  ; 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

fn/6  Take  my  love,  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure  store  ; 
cr  Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
/  Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee.    Amen. 

FRANCES- R.  HAYERGAL. 
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«»/"  UOLY  Lamb,  who  Thee  receive, 
n    Who  in  Thee  begin  to  live, 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  Thee, — 
As  Thou  art,  so  let  us  be. 

mp  2  Jesu,  see  my  panting  breast ! 
See.  I  pant  in  Thee  to  rest ! 
Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean : 
Cleanse  me,  Lord,  from  every  sin. 

mp  3  Fix,  O  fix  my  wavering  mind  ! 
To  Thy  cross  my  spirit  bind ; 
Earthly  passions  far  remove ; 
Swallow  up  my  soul  in  love. 


p  4  Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  sin  and  misery, 
cr  Thine  we  arc,  Thou  Son  of  Go<l ! 
Take  the  purchase  of  Thy  blood  1 

iw/5  Jesu,  when  Thy  light  we  sec. 
All  our  soul's  athirst  for  Thee : 
When  Thy  quickening  power  we  prove, 
All  our  heart  dissolves  in  love. 

m/6  Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine, 
Love  unspeakable,  are  Thine : 
/  Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given. 
Sons  of  earth,  and  hosts  of  heaven  ! 
Amen.      A.  dober,  tr.  j.  wesley. 


NEED. 


6  4.6  4.7  6.74. 


R.  LowKV,  D.D. 


nf  T  NEED  Thee  every  hour, 
1     Most  gracious  Lord  ; 
No  tender  voice  like  Thine 
Can  peace  afford. 
cr  I  need  Thee,  O  I  need  'Hiee  ; 

Every  hour  I  need  Thee ; 
f        O  bless  me  now,  mv  Saviour, 
I  come  to  Thee  I 

«i/2  I  need  Thee  every  hour  ; 
Stay  Thou  near  by  ; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
Wnen  Thou  art  nigh. 

I  need  Thee,  etc 

mp  3  I  need  Thee  every  hour. 
In  joy  or  paiD ; 


Come  quickly  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vain. 

I  need  Thee,  etc. 

»»/4  I  need  Thee  every  hour ; 
Teach  me  Thy  will ; 
And  Thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfil. 

I  need  Thee,  etc 

mf$  I  need  Thee  every  hour. 
Most  Holy  One ; 
cr  O  make  me  Thine  indeed. 

Thou  blessM  Son ! 
cr         I  need  Thee,  O  I  need  Thee ; 
Every  hour  I  ciee.dTb»ft<i,\ 
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wiji^     T  ORD,  in  the  strength  of  grace. 
L/    With  a  glad  heart  and  free, 
Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  Thee. 

/"a    Thy  ransomed  servant,  I 
Restore  to  Thee  Thine  own, 
And  from  this  moment  live  or  die 
To  serve  my  God  alone.    Amen. 


C.  WESLEY. 


SOUTHWELL. 
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«^3    Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  O !  Thy  senrant.  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give  : 

m/4    Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  on  Thyself  rely, 
dim  Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
p      I  shall  for  ever  die.    Amen. 


314 


mf      A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
11.    A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky ; 

mf^    To  serve  the  present  age. 
My  calling  to  fulfil ; — 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 
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^  r\H  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow, 
yJ    That  a  time  could  ever  be 
When  I  let  the  Saviour's  pity 
Plead  in  vain,  and  proudly  answered : 
mf     "  All  of  self,  and  none  of  Thee  !  " 

p  3  Yet  He  found  me :  I  beheld  Him 
Bleeding  on  the  accurst  tree : 
Heard  Him  pray,  "  Forgive  them,  Father  I" 
dim  And  my  wistful  heart  said  f^ntly, 
pp      "  Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee !  " 

m/s  Day  by  day,  His  tender  mercy, 

Healing,  helping,  full,  and  free. 
Sweet  and  strong,  and  ah  1  so  patient, 
Brought  me  lower,  while  I  whispered, 
p      "  Cess  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee  !  " 

/  4  Higher  than  the  highest  heaven. 
Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea, 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  has  conquered ; 
er  Grant  me  now  my  soul's  desire, 
/"     •  •  None  of  self,  and  all  of  Thee  I "    Ameiu 
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m/  4  Make  me  like  a  little  child, 

Of  my  strength  and  yv^isdom  spoiled. 
cr  Seeing  only  in  Thy  light, 
Walking  only  in  Thy  might. 

mp  5  Leaning  on  Thy  loving  breast, 
Where  a  weary  soul  may  rest ; 
Feeling  well  the  peace  of  God 
Flowing  from  Thy  precious  Blood. 

mfd  In  this  posture  let  me  live, 
And  hosannas  daily  give ; 
cr  In  this  temper  let  me  die, 
/  And  hosannas  ever  cry  !    Amen. 

J.  BERRIDGE. 
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mf  TESUS,  cast  a  look  on  me ; 
J     Give  me  sweet  simplicity, 
Make  me  poor  and  keep  me  low, 
Seeking  only  Thee  to  know  ; 

»i/3  WeanM  from  my  lordly  self, 
WeanW  from  the  miser's  pelf, 
WeanM  from  the  scomer's  ways, 
W^eanM  from  the  lust  of  praise. 

»i/3  All  that  feeds  my  busy  pride, 
Cast  it  evermore  aside  ; 
Bid  my  will  to  Thine  submit ; 
Lay  me  humbly  at  Thy  feet 
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»^  pURER  yet  and  purer 
-^  I  would  be  in  mind, 
Dearer  yet  and  dearer 

Every  duty  find ; 
Hoping  still  and  trusting 

God  without  a  fear, 
Patiently  believing 

He  will  make  all  clear. 

mp  3  Calmer  yet  and  calmer 

In  the  hours  of  pain, 
Surer  yet  and  surer 

Peace  at  last  to  gain  ; 
Suffering  still  and  doing. 

To  His  will  resigned, 
And  to  God  subduing 

Heart  and  will  and  mind. 


mf^  Higher  yet  and  higher 

Out  of  clouds  and  night, 
cr  Nearer  yet  and  nearer 
Rising  to  the  light — 
dim  Light  serene  and  holy, 

Where  my  soul  may  rest, 
Purified  and  lowly, 
Sanctified  and  blest 

mf^  Swfter  yet  and  swifter 
Ever  onward  run, 
cr  Firmer  yet  and  firmer 
Step  as  I  go  on  : 
Oft  these  earnest  longings 
Swell  within  my  breast. 
Yet  their  inner  meaning 
Ne'er  can  be  ex^ces&«d.    ^m^R2Pu 
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-f  Give  me  sweet  simplicilr. 
Make  me  poor  and  keep  me  lo« 
Seeking  only  Thee  id  know  ; 

w/a  WeanM  from  my  lordly  self, 
Weantd  from  Ihc  miser's  pelf. 
Weanid  from  (he  icomet's  waj 


1^3  All  that  reeds  my  busy  pride, 

Bid  my  will  to  Thine  submit ; 
Lay  mr  humbly  a(  Thy  feet. 


n/4  Make  me  like  a  little  child. 

Of  my  strength  and  i^isdom  spoiled, 
£r  Seeing  only  in  Thy  light. 
Walking  only  in  Thy  might. 

mp  5  l.eaning  on  Thy  loving  breast. 
Where  a  weojy  soul  may  rest  \ 
Feeling  well  the  peace  of  God 
Flowing  from  Thy  precious  Blood. 


mfb  In  this  posture...   .  . 

And  hosannas  daily  gi^ 

CT  In  this  temper  let  me  di< 

/  And  hosannas  i-ver  cry  1 
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mf  pURER  yet  and  purer 
•^  I  would  be  in  mind, 
Dearer  yet  and  dearer 

Every  duty  find ; 
Hoping  still  and  trusting 

God  without  a  fear, 
Patiently  believing 

He  will  make  all  clear. 

mp  2  Calmer  yet  and  calmer 

In  the  hours  of  pain. 
Surer  yet  and  surer 

Peace  at  last  to  gain  ; 
Suffering  still  and  doing, 

To  His  will  resigned. 
And  to  God  subduing 

Heart  and  will  and  mind. 


mf'^  Higher  yet  and  higher 

Out  of  clouds  and  night, 
cr  Nearer  yet  and  nearer 
Rising  to  the  light — 
dim  Light  serene  and  holy. 

Where  my  soul  may  rest, 
Purified  and  lowly, 
Sanctified  and  blest. 

mf  \  Swifter  yet  and  swifter 
Ever  onward  run, 
cr  Firmer  yet  and  firmer 
Step  as  I  go  on  ; 
Oft  these  earnest  longings 
Swell  within  my  breast, 
Yet  their  inner  meaning 
Ne'er  can  be  ex^res&esl.   ^ssvjisu 
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mt/4  Make  me  like  a  little  child. 

Of  my  strength  and  yeisdom  spoiled, 
cr  Seeing  only  in  Thy  light, 
Walking  only  in  Thy  might, 

mp  5  Leaning  on  Thy  loving  breast, 
Where  a  weary  soul  may  rest ; 
Feeling  well  the  peace  of  God 
Flowing  from  Thy  precious  Blood. 

m/6  In  this  posture  let  me  live, 
And  hosannas  daily  give ; 
cr  In  this  temper  let  me  die, 
/  And  hosannas  ever  cry  !    Amen. 

J.  BERRIDGE. 
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m/  TESUS,  cast  a  look  on  me ; 
J     Give  me  sweet  simplicity. 
Make  me  poor  and  keep  me  low. 
Seeking  only  Thee  to  know  ; 

«r/a  WeanW  from  my  lordly  self, 
WeanW  from  the  miser's  pelf, 
WeanM  from  the  scomer's  ways, 
WeanM  from  the  lust  of  praise. 

m/2  All  that  feeds  my  busy  pride, 
Cast  it  evermore  aside  ; 
Bid  my  will  to  Thine  submit ; 
Lay  me  humbly  at  Thy  feet 
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i»^  pURER  yet  and  purer 
•^  I  would  be  in  mind, 
Dearer  yet  and  dearer 

Every  duty  find ; 
Hoping  still  and  trusting 

God  without  a  fear, 
Patiently  believing 

He  will  make  all  clear. 

mp  2  Calmer  yet  and  calmer 

In  the  hours  of  pain. 
Surer  yet  and  surer 

Peace  at  last  to  gain  ; 
Suffering  still  and  doing, 

To  His  will  resigned. 
And  to  God  subduing 

Heart  and  will  and  mind. 


mf'^  Higher  yet  and  higher 

Out  of  clouds  and  night, 
cr  Nearer  yet  and  nearer 
Rising  to  the  light — 
dim  Light  serene  and  holy, 

Where  my  soul  may  rest, 
Purified  and  lowly. 
Sanctified  and  blest 

mf  ^  S\vifter  yet  and  swifter 
Ever  onward  run, 
cr  Firmer  yet  and  firmer 
Step  as  I  go  on  ; 
Oft  these  earnest  longings 
Swell  within  my  breast, 
Yet  their  inner  meaning 
Ne'er  can  be  expressed.    A»xssswu 
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«r/  TESUS,  cast  a  look  on  me  ; 
J     Give  me  sweet  simplicity, 
Make  me  poor  and  keep  me  low, 
Seeking  only  Thee  to  know  ; 

iw/a  WeanM  from  my  lordly  self, 
WeanW  from  the  miser's  pelf, 
WeanM  from  the  scomer's  ways, 
WeanW  from  the  lust  of  praise. 

ot/'3  All  that  feeds  my  busy  pride, 
Cast  it  evermore  aside  ; 
Bid  my  will  to  Thine  submit ; 
Lay  me  humbly  at  Thy  feet 


mp\  Make  me  like  a  little  child, 

Of  my  strength  and  yv^isdom  spoiled. 
cr  Seeing  only  in  Thy  light, 
Walking  only  in  Thy  might, 

mp  5  Leaning  on  Thy  loving  breast, 
Where  a  weary  soul  may  rest ; 
Feeling  well  the  peace  of  God 
Flowing  from  Thy  precious  Blood. 

mf6  In  this  posture  let  me  live, 
And  hosannas  daily  give ; 
rr  In  this  temper  let  me  die, 
/  And  hosannas  ever  cry  !    Amen. 

J.  BERKIDGE. 
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•i/  pURER  yet  and  purer 
'-  I  would  be  in  mind. 
Dearer  yet  and  dearer 

Every  duty  find : 
Hoping  still  and  trusting 

God  widioot  a  fear, 
Patiently  believing 

He  win  make  all  clear. 

v/  2  Calmer  yet  and  calmer 

In  the  hours  of  pain. 
Surer  yet  and  surer 

Peace  at  last  to  gain  ; 
Sufierinf^  still  and  doing. 

To  His  will  resigned. 
And  to  God  subduing 

Heart  and  will  and  mind. 


•^3  Higher  yet  and  higher 

Out  of  clouds  and  night, 
cr  Nearer  yet  and  nearer 
Rising  to  the  light — 
dim  Light  serene  and  holy. 

Where  my  soul  may  rest. 
Purified  and  lo«iy. 
Sanctified  and  blesL 

mf4  Swifter  yet  and  swifter 
Ever  onward  run, 
cr  Firmer  yet  and  firmer 
Step  as  I  go  on  ; 
Oft  these  earnest  longings 
Swell  Mp-ithin  my  tn^east. 
Yet  their  inner  meaning 
Ne'er  can  be  expressed.    AbSCNocu 
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m/  TESUS,  cast  a  look  on  me ; 
J     Give  me  sweet  simplicity, 
Make  me  poor  and  keep  me  low, 
Seeking  only  Thee  to  know  ; 

mf2  WeanM  from  my  lordly  self, 
WeanM  from  the  miser's  pelf, 
WeanM  from  the  scomer's  ways, 
WeanM  from  the  lust  of  praise. 

mf^  All  that  feeds  my  busy  pride. 
Cast  it  evermore  aside  ; 
Bid  my  will  to  Thine  submit ; 
Lay  me  humbly  at  Thy  feet 


01/ 4  Make  me  like  a  little  child, 

Of  my  strength  and  yvrisdom  spoiled, 
cr  Seeing  only  in  Thy  light, 
Walking  only  in  Thy  might, 

mp  5  I..eaning  on  Thy  loving  breast. 
Where  a  weary  soul  may  rest ; 
Feeling  well  the  peace  of  God 
Flowing  from  Thy  precious  Blood. 

m/6  In  this  posture  let  me  live. 
And  hosannas  daily  give ; 
rr  In  this  temper  let  me  die, 
/  And  hosannas  ever  cry  !    Amen. 

J.  BERKIDGE. 
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«^  pURER  jCL  and  pcrrr 
-^  I  wockl  be  in  mrrari. 
Dearer  Tct  xiid  dearer 

Every  datj  fixul ; 
Hoping  still  and  uusL^ 

God  wTthoat  a  fear, 
I^ttiently  beiierini^ 

He  win  make  all  clear. 


mf  -^  Hi^ber  yrt  aad  h>h«;T 

Oul  o^  c^rois  aad  ni^ht. 
CT  Nearer  Trt  and  cearvr 
R:>;ng  lo  the  b^hl— 
dim  Light  sexme  aad  boJr. 

Where  kit  sod  icar  rest. 
Parified  aod  lowh-. 
Saocti6ed  azki  tCest. 


1/3  Cafaner  jet  and  calmer 

In  the  boon  of  pain. 
Sorer  jet  and  sxner 

Peace  at  last  to  g^in  ; 
Saffrting  still  and  doings 

To  His  win  resigned. 
And  to  God  sabdning 

Heart  and  will  and  mind. 


w^4  Swifter  yet  and  suifter 
Ever  on«rard  nm. 
cr  Firmer  jet  and  firmer 
Step  as  I  go  OQ  ; 
Oft  th«e  earnest  longings 
Swell  liiihin  mj  breast. 
Yet  their  inner  meaning 
Ne'er  can  be  ex\Kes&«fi^ 
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iw/"  T^HOU,  Lord,  art  Love,  and  every- 
*-        where 

Thy  name  is  brighdy  shown  ; 
Beneath,  on  earth — ^Thy  footstool  fair, 
Above,  in  heaven — ^Thy  throne. 

iw/a  Thy  ways  are  Love — though  they  tran- 
scend 
Our  feeble  range  of  sight,  [end 

They  wind  through  darkness  to  their 
cr      In  everlasting  light. 

tnp^  Thy  thoughts  are  Love,  and  Jesus  is 
The  loving  voice  they  find  ; 
His  Love  lights  up  the  vast  abyss 
Of  the  Eternal  Mind. 


mp  4  Thy  chastisements  are  Love — more  deep 
They  stamp  the  seal  Divine, 
And  by  a  sweet  compulsion  keep 
Our  spirits  nearer  Thine. 

• 

mp  5  Thy  heaven  is  the  abode  of  Love  I 
O  blessed  Lord,  that  we 
May  there,  when   time's   dim  shades 
remove, 
Be  gathered  home  to  Thee  i 

fn/6  Then  with  Thy  resting  saints  to  fall 
Adoring  round  Thy  Throne, 
cr  When  all  shall  love  Thee,  Lord,  and  all 
/     Shall  in  Thy  love  be  one.    Amen. 

J.  D.  BURNS. 


DISCIPUNE  AND  COMFORT. 
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BETHANY. 
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H.  Smast. 
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mf  TESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
J     All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee ; 
p  Destitute,  despised,  forsaken, 
cr     Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be : 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 
All  I've  sought,  and  hoped,  and 
known ; 
mf  Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  I 

God  and  Heaven  are  still  my  own  1 

mf  [a  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me. 
They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me ; 

Thou  art  not,  like  man,  untrue : 
And,  while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun 
me; 
/     Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright  i 

P  3  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me. 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest  i 


cr  0\  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me. 
While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me  ! 
O  I  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee  I] 

mf^  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation  ; 
Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station. 
Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
p  Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee  ! 
cr     What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine  1 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee  t 
Child   of   Heaven,    shouldst    thou 
repine? 

/  5  Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed   by   faith,  and  winged   by 
prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 
God 'sown  hand  shall  guide  thee  there ) 
p  Soon  shall  close  Thy  earthly  mission, 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
cr  Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 
f     Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  ^t«ise.V 


264 


EVELYN. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE 
77  7.6. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 


329 

mf  TN  the  dark  and  cloudy  day, 
1    When  earth's  riches  flee  away, 
And  the  last  hope  will  not  stay, 
p      My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

mp  3  When  the  hoard  of  many  year? 
Like  a  fleet  cloud  disappears, 
And  the  future's  full  of  fears, 
p      My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

mp  3  When  the  secret  idol's  gone 

That  my  poor  heart  yearned  upon, 
dim  Desolate,  bereft,  alone, 
/      My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

CAPERNAUM,  {ist  Tune,) 


mp  4  Thou  Who  wast  so  sorely  tried, 
In  the  darkness  crucified, 
cr  Bid  me  in  Thy  love  confide : 
/      My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

mp  5  Not  unduly  let  me  grieve. 

Meekly  the  kind  stripes  receive. 
Let  me  humbly  still  believe : 
/      My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

xf^  6  So  shall  it  be  good  for  me 
•     Much  afflicted  now  to  be. 
If  Thou  wilt  but  tenderly. 
My  Saviour,  comfort  me.    Amen. 

G.  RAWSON. 
R.  Redhead- 
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'HEN  our  heads  are  bowed  with 


W        woe, 
When  our  bitter  tears  o'erflow ; 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
dim  Jesu,  Son  of  Maxy,  hear  1 

p  a  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear  : 

dim  Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  1 

p  [3  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head  ; 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed  : 


Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier ; 
dim  Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  1] 

p  4  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin ; 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 

dim  Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  1 

p  5  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known, 
cr  Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own ; 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear ; 
dim  Jesu,  Son  of  Maxy,  hear !      Amen. 

H.  H.  MILMAN. 


lo.-^  TRUST  IN  GOD,  RES/GNAT/ON,  SUBMISSION,  PEACE. 
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W.  Ckopt,  MUS.D0C. 
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/UEGONE,  unbeUef; 
•D    My  Saviour  is  near, 
And  for  my  relief 

Will  surely  appear. 
By  prayer  let  me  wrestle. 

And  He  will  perform ; 
With  Christ  in  the  vessel, 

I  smile  at  the  stoniL 

mp  2  Though  dark  be  my  way, 

Since  He  is  my  Guide, 
Tis  mine  to  ob^, 

Tis  His  to  provide ; 
Thouf  h  cisterns  be  broken, 

And  creatures  all  fail, 
The  word  He  hath  spoken 

Shall  surely  prevail 

ip|^[3  His  love  in  time  past 

Forbids  me  to  think. 
Hell  leave  me  at  last 

In  trouble  to  sink : 
Each  sweet  Ebenexer 

I  have  in  review 
'Confirms  His  good  pleasure 

To  help  zne  quite  chrDUgh.] 


m/^  Why  should  I  complain 

Of  want  or  distress. 
Temptation  or  pain? 

He  told  me  no  less : 
The  heirs  of  salvation. 

I  know  from  His  word, 
Through  much  tribulation 

Must  follow  their  Lord. 

tup  5  How  bitter  that  cup, 

No  heart  can  conceive. 
Which  He  drank  quite  up, 

That  sinners  might  live  1 
His  way  was  much  rougher 

And  darker  than  mine ; 
Did  Jesus  thus  suffer, 

And  shall  I  repine? 

m/6  Since  all  that  I  meet 

Shall  work  for  my  good, 
The  bitter  is  sweet. 

The  medicine  food ; 
Though  painful  at  present, 
'Twill  cease  before  lon^; 
/  And  Iben,  O  YiOTN  ^^^maaaDSL 
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»5^  OTILL  will  we  trust,  though  earth  «/3  Choose  for  us,  God  !  nor  let  our  weak 

O        seem  dark  and  dreaiy,  preferring 

And    the  heart  faint  beneath  His  Cheat  our  poor  souls  of  good  Thou 

.   chastening  rod ;  hast  designed ; 

Though  rough  and  steep  our  pathway,  Choose  for  us,  God  I    Thy  wisdom  is 

worn  and  weary,  unerring, 

Still  will  we  trust  in  God.  And  we  are  fools  and  blind. 

fM/2  Our  eyes  see  dimly  till  by  faith  anointed,  mf^  Let  us  press  on,  in  patient  self-denial. 

And  our  blind  choosing  brings  us  Accept  the  hardship,  shrink  not  from 

grief  and  pain  ;  the  loss ; 

Through  Him  alone  Who  hath  our  Our  portion  lies  beyond  the  hour  of  trial, 

way  appointed,  /         Otu*  crown  beyond  the  cross. 
fm<* 


We  nnd  our  peace  again. 


Amen.       w.  H.  Burleigh. 


INNSBRUCK. 
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/  f\  LORD,  how  happy  should  we  be 
yj    If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  lliee, 
dim      If  we  from  self  could  xest, 
And  feel  at  heart  that  One  above, 
cr  In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 
is  woridng  for  the  best  i 

mp  a  How  far  from  this  our  daily  life. 
Ever  disturbed  by  anxious  strife, 
By  sudden  wild  alarms ! 
cr  Oh,  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fall 
On  Thine  almighty  arms  1 

p  3  Coulfl  we  but  kneel  and  cast  our  load, 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God 
cr     Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer. 


/  Sure  that  the  Father,  Who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  raven's  cry. 
Will  hear  in  that  we  fear  I 

mp^  We  cannot  trust  Him  as  we  should  : 
So  chafes  weak  nature's  restless  mood 
To  cast  its  peace  away ; 
cr  Yet  birds  and  flowerets  round  us  preach. 
And  all  the  present  evil  teach 
Sufficient  for  the  day. 

mp  5  Lord,  make  these  faithless  hearts  of  ours 
Such    lessons    learn    from   birds    ind 
flowers; 
Make  them  from  self  to  cease, 
er  Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  will, 
dim  And  taste,  before  Him  lying  still, 
p      E'en  in  affliction,  peace.    Amen. 

J.  ANSTICE,  V,  4,  /.  3  altd. 
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mp   \S  helpless  as  a  child  who  clings 
Jt\.    Fast  to  his  father's  arm. 
And  casts  his  weakness  on  the  strength 
That  keeps  him  safe  from  harm, 
cr  So  I,  mv  Father,  cling  to  Thee, 
And  thus  I  every  hour 
Would  link  mv  earthly  feebleness 
To  Thine  almighty  power. 

«i/a  As  trustful  as  a  child  who  looks 
Up  in  his  mother's  fiBbce, 
And  all  his  little  griefs  and  fears 
Forgets  in  her  embraoe. 


rr  So  I  to  Thee,  my  Saviour,  look. 
And  in  Thy  face  divine. 
Can  read  the  love  that  will  sustain 
As  weak  a  faith  as  mine. 

OT/3  As  loving  as  a  child  who  sits 
Close  by  his  parent's  knee. 
And  knows  no  want  while  he  can  have 
That  sweet  society, 
cr  So,  sitting  at  Thy  feet,  my  heart 

Would  all  its  love  outpour,        [LonS, 
And  pray  that  Thou  wouldst  teach  \n&^ 
/     l!'oloveT\i«tiaot««»!\Tcv<Qne.  Isssmdu, 
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mp  TIE  sendeth  sun,  Hesendeth  shower, 
ii    Alike    they're    needful  for    the 

flower ; 
And  joys  and  tears  alike  are  sent 
To  give  the  soul  fit  nourishment : 
p  As  comes  to  mc,  or  cloud  or  sun, 
Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

mp  2  Can  loving  children  e'er  reprove 

With  murmurs  those  they  trust  and  love? 
cr  My  Father,  I  would  ever  be 


A  trusting,  loving  child  to  Thee  : 
p  As  comes  to  me,  or  cloud  or  sun, 
Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

fM/3  O  ne'er  will  I  at  life  repine. 

Enough  that  Thou  hast  made  it  mine ; 
dim  When  falls  the  shadow  cold  of  death, 
cr  I  yet  will  sing,  with  parting  breath, 
As  comes  to  me,  or  shade  or  sun. 
Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

Amen. 

SARAH  F.  ADAMS,  v.  2,  //.  2,  3  altd. 
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m, 


theirs  who  heard 


1/  FVEAR  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind,  mp2  In  simple  trust  like  their 

LI    Forgive  our  feverish  ways  1  Beside  the  Syrian  sea, 

Reclothe  us  in  our  rightful  mind  ;  The  gracious  calling  of  the  Lord, 

In  purer  lives  Thy  service  find,  cr  Let  us,  like  them,  without  a  word 

In  deeper  reverence,  praise.  K\sft  \r^  «xid  IoVlqhi  Tbne. 
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mps  O  Sabbath  rest  by  Galilee  I 
O  calm  of  hills  above, 
Where  Jesus  knelt  to  share  vrith  thee 
The  silence  of  eternity, 
Interpreted  by  love  i 

p  4  With  that  deep  hush  subduing  all 
Our  words  and  works  that  drown 
The  tender  whisper  of  Thy  call. 
As  noiseless  let  Thy  blessing  fall 
As  fell  Thy  manna  down. 


CAPERNAUM,  (isi  Tune,) 


p  5  Drop  Thy  still  dews  of  quietness, 
Till  all  our  strivings  cease  : 
cr  Take  from  oursouls  the  strain  and  stress ; 
And  let  our  ordered  lives  confess 
The  beauty  of  Thy  peace. 

IK/ 6  Breathe  through  the  pulses  of  desire 
Thy  coolness  and  Thv  balm  ; 
Let  sense  be  dumb,  its  heats  expire  : 
Speak  through  the  earthquake,  wind,  and 
fire, 
O  still  small  voice  of  calm  !    Amen. 

J.  G.  WWITTIER. 

's.  R.  Rbi>hbad. 
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E.  S.  West. 


mf  'T^HOUGH  Thou  slay  me,  I  will  trust, 
1     Thou  art  God,  but  I  am  dust ; 
Though  Thou  grieve,  Thy  grace  I'll 

prove, 
I  am  loveless,  Thou  art  love. 

mp  3  Though  Thou  seem  to  turn  away, 
•  cr  I  will  nearer  to  Thee  stay ; 
mp  Though  Thy  silence  wound  me  sore, 
cr  I  will  follow  Thee  the  more. 

m/3  Though  Thy  face  I  cannot  see, 
cr  Well  I  know  'tis  turned  to  me ; 
mp  Though  the  clouds  exclude  its  light, 
cr  Well  I  know  its  beams  are  bright 


mp  4  Though  the  children's  bread  denied, 
cr  Still  1  linger  by  Thy  side ; 
mp  Though  Thy  fulness  Thou  refuse, 
cr  Still  the  crumbs  I  may  not  lose. 

«f/S  Any  sorrow  I  can  bear. 

Save  the  sorrow  of  despair ; 
Anything  Thou  ask'st  resign. 
Save  the  bliss  of  being  Thine. 

mf6  Nothing  that  mine  eves  can  see 
Shall  disturb  my  faitn  in  Thee ; 
Love  to  wait  can  well  afford 
For  the  leisure^  cA  xYvtVjot^.   ^sTO«sv., 

'i.  V  ^  >\a^'K«.\x-» 
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»5^  TifY  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray       mf^ 
IVi    Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough 


■WH- 


^ 


^ 


way, 
cr  O  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
dim         "  Thy  will  be  done  1" 

/  a  Though  dark  mv  path  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  "  be  still,'  and  murmur  not, 
er  Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
dim         "ThywiUbedone!" 

/  3  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 

What  most  Iprized ,  — ^it  ne'er  was  mine ;      cr 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  wa^  Thine :  / 

pp         ••Thy  will  be  done!" 


P 

P 
ntfe 


Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest : 
••Thy  will  be  done!" 

Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day ; 
Blend  it  with  Thpe ;  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 
"Thy  will  be  done  I" 

Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more, 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, — 
•  •  'Hiy  will  be  done  !  "    Amen. 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT. 


ST.  HUGH. 
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mf  T  ORD,  it  belong  not  to  my  care 
L'    Whether  I  die  or  live ; 
To  love  and  serve  Thee  is  my  share. 
And  this  Thy  grace  mtist  give. 

mp  a  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad, 
That  I  may  still  obey ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day  ? 

mp  3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 
Than  He  went  through  before ;     ' 
He  that  unto  God's  Kingdom  pomes 
Must  enter  by  this  door 


m/4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 
meet 
Thy  blessM  face  to  see ; 
For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  Thy  glory  be  ? 

mf$  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints 
And  weary  sinful  dajrs. 
cr  And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 
f     Thiat  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

mf6  Myknowledge  of  that  life  is  small ; 
The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  ; 
cr  But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
f     And  I  shall  be  with  Him.     Amen. 

K.  BAXTER,  t/.  X,  /.  I.  V.  2,  /.  4  altd. 
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PART    1. 


mf     pOMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefs 
v/    And  ways  into  His  hands. 
To  His  sure  Truth  and  tender  care. 
Who  earth  and  Heaven  commands. 

mf\^    Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 
He  shall  direct  Thy  wandering  feet. 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way.j 

mf'^    Thou  on  the  Lord  rely ; 
So  safe  shalt  thou  go  on  ; 
Fix  on  His  Work  thy  steadfast  eye, 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 


mf  \    No  profit  canst  thou  gain 
Bv  self-consumingcare ; 
To  Him  commend  Thy  cause ;  His  car 
dim      Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

mfs    Thy  everlasting  Truth, 

Father !  Thy  ceaseless  love, 
Sees   all   Thy   children's  wants,  and 
knows 
What  best  for  each  will  prove. 

mfd    Thou  everywhere  hast  sway, 

And  all  things  serve  Thy  might ; 
Tliy  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 
Th7  paXVi  "QxvsNCXveAXv^N-     Kscv«ci, 


272 


BETHLEHEM. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


S*  H» 


S  Wssunr. 


340 


^^ 


PART   II. 


mrf   piVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears; 
vJ    Hope,  and  be  undismayed ; 
God  hears  th^  sighs,  and  counts  thy  tears, 
God  shall  hft  up  thy  head. 

mp  9    Through  waves  and  clouds  and  storms, 
He  gently  clears  thy  way  ; 
cr  Wait  thou  His  time  ;  so  shall  this  night 
/     Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

mf  [3    What  though  Thou  rulest  not  ? 
Yet  heaven  and  earth  and  hell 
cr  Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  ruleth  all  things  wdl !] 

mf^    Leave  to  His  sovereign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command ; 
So  shidt  thou  wondering  own.  His  way 
How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand  I 

/  5    Thou  seest  our  weakness,  Lord  I 

Our  hearts  are  known  to  Thee  : 
cr  Oh  I  lift  Thou  up  the  sinking  hand. 

Confirm  the  feeble  knee ! 

ipi/6    Let  us,  in  life,  in  death, 

Thy  steadfast  Truth  declare. 
cr  And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath, 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care  !  Amen. 

J.  WESLEY,  from  p.  GERHARDT. 
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mf  \VI  Father,  it  is  good  for  me 
iVl     To  trust  and  not  to  trace, 
And  wrait  with  deep  humility 
For  Thy  revealing  grace. 

mp  2  Lord,  when  Thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 
And  Strang  to  mortal  sense, 
tr  I  love  Thee  m  the  mystery, 
I  trust  Thy  providence. 


fM/3  I  cannot  see  the  secret  things 
In  this  my  dark  abode ; 
I  may  not  reach  with  eardily  wings 
The  heights  and  depths  of  God. 

m/4  So  faith  and  patience  1  wait  a  while ! 
Not  doubting,  not  in  fear  ; 
cr  For  soon  in  heaven  my  Father's  smile 
Shall  render  all  things  clear. 


/  5  Then  Thou  shalt  end  Time's  short  eclipse. 
Its  dim  imcertain  night ; 
ff  Bring  in  the  grand  apocalypse, 
Reveal  the  perfect  light.    Amen. 

G.  RAWSON. 
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mf    C\  BLESSED  life  i  the  heart  at  rest 
yj    When    all   without    tumultuous 

seems. 
That  trusts  a  higher  will,  and  deems 
That  higher  will,  not  mine,  the  best 

mf^  O  blessM  life  f  the  mind  that  sees 

Whatever  change  the  years  may  bring ; 

A  mercy  still  in  everjrthing. 

And  shining  through  all  mysteries. 


m/S  O  blessid  life  1  the  soul  that  soars, 
dim  When  sense  of  mortal  sight  is  dim, 
Bevond  the  sense — ^beyond  to  Him 
er  Whose  love  unlocks  the  heavenly 
doors. 

m/4  O  blessM  life  !  heart,  mind,  and  soul 
From  self-bom  aims  and  wishes  free 
In  all— at  one  with  Deity, 
And  loyal  to  the  Lord's  control 


nfs  O  life  I  how  blessM,  how  divine  ! 
High  life,  the  earnest  of  a  higher  I 
cr  &iviour,  fulfil  my  deep  desire. 
/  And  let  this  blessM  life  be  mine.    Amen. 
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/  A  SAFE  stronghold  our  God  is  still, 
•^    A  trusty  s^eld  and  weapon  ; 
Hell  help  us  clear  from  all  the  ill 
That  hath  us  now  o'ertaken. 
mf      The  ancient  prince  of  bell 

Hath  risen  with  purpose  fell ; 
Strong  mail  of  craft  and  power 
He  weareth  in  this  hour ; 
On  earth  is  not  his  fellow, 

/  a  With  force  of  arms  we  nothing  can, 
p      Ftill  soon  were  we  down-ridden  ; 
cr  But  for  us  fights  the  proper  Man. 
/     Whom  God  Himself  hath  bidden. 

Ask  ye,  Who  is  this  same? 
ff        Christ  Jesus  is  His  name, 
The  Lord  Sabaoth's  Son  ; 
He,  and  no  other  one, 
Shall  conquer  in  the  battle. 
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/  3  And  were  this  world  all  devils  o'er. 
And  Mratching  to  devour  us, 
We  lay  it  not  to  heart  so  sore  ; 
Not  they  can  overpower  us. 
And  let  the  prince  of  ill 
Look  grim  as  e'er  he  will. 
He  harms  us  not  a  whit ; 
For  why  ?  his  doom  is  writ ; 
ff     A  word  shall  quickly  slay  him. 

mf^  God's  word,  for  all  their  craft  and  force, 
One  moment  shall  not  linger, 
But,  spite  of  hell,  shall  have  its  course  ; 
"Tis  written  by  His  finder. 
p         And.  though  they  take  our  life. 
Goods,  honour,  children,  wife, 
cr         Yet  is  their  profit  small ; 

These  things  shall  vani^  all, 
/     The  city  of  God  remaineth.     Amen. 

W.  \-VJTH£R,  tr.  T.  CARLYLE. 
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/    T*HY  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
i      However  dark  it  be  ! 
Lead  me  by  Thine  own  hand, 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

p  8  Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 
It  will  be  still  the  best ; 
Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
cr  Right  onward  to  Thy  rest 

/  3  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 

I  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
mf  Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God ; 
So  sh^  I  walk  aright 


mf  4  Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 
With  joy  or  sorrow  fill. 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem ; 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill ; 

mf  5  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends. 
My  sickness  or  my  health  ; 
dim  Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me. 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

mf  6  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 
In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
cr  Be  thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 
/  My  wisdom,  and  to?j  ^VwV    tsx^Rxv, 
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M/  pALM  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me 
vy        calm. 

While  these  hot  breezes  blow  ; 
Be  like  the  night-dew's  cooling  balm 
Upon  earth  s  fevered  brow. 

mp  2  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 
Soft  resting  on  Thy  breast ; 
Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  psalm, 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest 

OT/3  Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and 
rude 
The  sounds  my  ear  that  greet. 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude. 
Calm  in  the  bustling  street ; 

mp  4  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 
Calm  in  my  hour  of  pain  ; 


Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 
Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain  ; 

mp  [5  Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong. 
Like  Him  Who  bore  my  shame. 
Calm  'mid  the  threatening,  taunting 
throng. 
Who  hate  Thy  holy  Name ; 

m/6  Calm  when  the  great  world's  news  with 
power 
My  listening  spirit  stir ; 
Let  not  the  tidings  of  the  hour 
E'er  find  too  fond  an  ear.] 

mp  7  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star 
Which  storms  assail  in  vain  ; 
cr  Moving  unruffled  through  earth's  war. 
The  eternal  calm  to  gain.     Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 
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mf  pATHER,  I  know  that  aU  my  life 
1^     Is  portioned  out  for  me, 
The  changes  that  are  sure  to  come, 
I  do  not  fear  to  see ; 
rr  I  ask  Thee  for  a  present  mind 
Intern  on  pleasing  Thee. 


m/'2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love. 

Through  constant  watching  wise. 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 
dim      To  wipe  the  weeping  eyes  ; 
A  heart  at  leisure  Ax>m  itself, 
p     To  soothe  and  sympathise. 
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mfisl  would  not  have  the  restless  will 
That  hurries  to  and  fro. 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 
Or  secret  thing  to  know  ; 
dim  I  would  be  treated  as  a  child. 
And  guided  where  I  go. 

rnf^  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  wiUi  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  Him  on  Whom  I  wait] 

m/$  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength 
To  none  that  ask  denied ; 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life 


While  keeping  at  Thy  side : 
Content  to  ml  a  little  space, 
If  Thou  be  glorified. 

p  6  Briers  beset  our  daily  path, 
That  call  for  patient  care ; 
There  is  a  cross  in  every  lot, 
An  earnest  need  for  prayer : 
er  But  lowly  hearts  that  Iran  on  Thee 
Are  happy  anywhere. 

mfj  In  service  which  Thy  will  appoints, 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me ; 
My  inmost  heart  is  taught  "  the  truth ' 
That  makes  Thy  children  "  free  " : 
cr  A  life  of  self-renouncing  love 
/     Is  one  of  liberty.    Amen. 

ANNA  L.  WAKING,  altd. 


EUM. 


C.M.D. 


W.  H.  Calcott. 
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•»/■  lifY  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God, 
iVl     I  will  give  thfiuks  and  sing ; 
My  heart  is  at  the  secret  source 
Of  every  precious  thing : 
p  Now  the  frail  vessel  Thou  hast  made 
No  hand  but  Thine  shall  fill ; 
The  waters  of  the  earth  have  failed, 
cr     And  I  am  thirsty  still. 

mf2  I  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life. 
And  here  all  day  they  rise — 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  Thy  love. 

And  close  at  lumd  it  lies ; 
And  a  "  new  song  "  is  in  my  mouth 
To  longjoved  music  set — 
cr  Glory  to  Thee  for  all  the  grace 
dim     I  Have  not  tasted  yet 


cr  3  Glory  to  Thee  for  strength  withheld, 
dim      For  want  and  weakness  known — 
The  fear  that  sends  me  to  Thy  breast 
For  what  is  most  my  own. 
mf  I  have  a  heritage  of  joy 

That  yet  I  must  not  see ; 
p  The  Hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine 
cr      Is  keeping  it  for  me. 

m/4  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God, 
My  heart  is  in  Thy  care — 
cr  I  hear  the  voice  of  joy  and  health 
/     Resounding  everywhere. 
mf  "Thou art  my  portion,"  saith  my  soul, 

Ten  thousand  voices  say  ; 
cr  The  music  of  their  glad  Amen, 
/     Will  never  die  away.    Axsvew, 
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«»/  IITE  bless  Thee  for  Thy  peace,  O  God, 
VV     Deep  as  the  unfatiiomed  sea, 
Which  falls  like  sunshine  on  the  road 
Of  those  who  trust  in  Thee. 

mpa  We  ask  not,  Father,  for  repose 

Which  comes  from  outward  rest, 
If  we  may  have  through  all  life's  woes 
Thy  peace  within  our  breast 

m/s  That  peace  which  suffers  and  is  strong. 
Trusts  where  it  cannot  see, 


Deems  not  the  trial-way  too  long, 
But  leaves  the  end  with  Thee. 

m/  4  That  peace  which  flows  serene  and  deep, 
A  river  in  the  soul 
Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep- 
God's  sunshine  o'er  the  whole. 

Mp$  O  Father,  give  our  hearts  this  peace, 
Whate'er  the  outward  be, 
cr  Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease, 
Ahd  we  go  home  to  Thee.    Amen. 
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tf  f\H\  let  him  whose  sorrow 

\J    No  relief  can  find, 
cr  Trust  in  God,  and  borrow 
Ease  for  heart  and  mind. 

/  a  When  the  mourner  weeping 

Sheds  the  secret  tear, 
mf  God  His  watch  is  keeping. 
Though  none  else  be  near. 


I 


«/3  God  will  never  leave  thee. 
All  thy  wants  He  knows, 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  thee, 
Sees  thy  cares  and  woes. 

/  4  Raise  thine  eyes  to  heaven 
When  thy  spirits  quail. 
When,  by  tempests  driven. 
Heart  and  courage  faiL 
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5  When  in  grief  you  languish 
cr     He  will  dr^  me  tear, 
mf  Who  His  children's  anguish 
Soothes  with  succour  near. 


p  6' All  thy  woe  and  sadness. 

In  this  woiid  below, 
cr  Balance  not  the  gladness 

Thou  in  heaven  shalt  know,- 


mf  7  When  thy  gracious  Saviour, 
In  the  realms  above. 
Crowns  thee  vnth  His  favour, 
/     Fills  thee  with  His  love.    Amen. 

H.  S.  OSWALD,  tr.  FRANCES  E.  COX. 
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mf  f\  LAMB  of  God !  that  tak'st  away 
yj    Our  sin,  and  bidd'st  our  sorrow 

cease. 
Turn  Thou,  oh,  ttun  this  night  to  day, 
p  Grant  us  Thy  peace  I 

mf^  The  troubled  world  hath  war  without ; 

The  restless  wayward  heart  with  in 
dim  Hath  fear  and  weariness  and  doubt. 
And  death  and  sin. 

mp  3  And  there  are  needs  that  none  can  know. 
And  tears  no  eyes  but  Thine  caii  see ; 
Hopes  nought  can  satisfy  below ; 
We  look  to  Thee. 


^ 


m/4  Probe  deep  the  wound  if  so  Thou  wilt. 
If  pain  must  wake  us.     Purge  our  dross: 
Help  us  to  lay  our  load  of  guilt 
Beneath  Thy  cross ; 

mp  5  That  we,  amid  the  toil  and  strife, 
And  storms  that  never  end  below. 
Through  all  the  chance  and  change  of  life, 
Thy  peace  may  know : 

mf6  The  peace  that  is  not  ours,  but  Thine,— 
cr  O  safe  and  true  and  deathless  thus  ! — 
/  'Gainst  which  all  storms  in  vain  combine* 
/  Grant,  grant  to  us  )    Amen. 

ALESSIE  FAUSSETT. 
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'"■^  0  ^^^  ?*^°^'  **^  stooped  to  share  „^  3  when  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief. 
yj    Our  sharpest  pang,  our  bitterest  ^^  And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear. 

The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf, 
Shall  softly  tell  us,  Thou  art  near ! 


tear. 
On  Thee  we  cast  each  earth-bom  care : 
We  smile  at  pain  while  Thou  art  near ! 

iw/2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread,   **-^4 
'  And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year ; 
cr  No  path  we  shun,  no  darkiiess  dread. 
Our  hearts  still  whispering,  Thou  art 
near. 


cr 


On  Thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 
O  Love  divine,  for  ever  dear ; 
Content  to  suffer,  while  we  know, 
Living  and  dying,  Thou  art  near ! 
Amen.  o.  w.  hoLmes. 
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(*  The  small  notes  to  be  song  by  the  Bass,  «td  M.) 


mf  r\  HOLY  Saviour,  Friend  unseen, 

\)    The  faint,  the  weak,  on  Thee  may  lean : 
Help  me,  throughout  life's  varying  scene. 
By  fiaith  to  ding  to  Thee  I 

mf^  Blest  with  communion  so  divine. 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine^ 
When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 
My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee  ? 
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mf^  What  though  the  world  deoeitfiil  prove. 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove  ? 
cr  With  patient  uncomplaining  love 
dim      Still  would  I  ding  to  Thee  ! 

OT/>  4  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not.  aught  beside : 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 
The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee  ! 

mf$  They  fear  not  life's  rough  storms  to  brave, 
Since  Thou  art  near,  and  strong  to  save ; 
Nor  shudder  e'en  at  death's  dark  wave ; 
Because  they  cling  to  Thee  ! 

11^6  Blest  is  my  lot,  whate'er  befal : 
What  can  disturb  me.  who  appal, 
While,  as  my  strength,  my  rock,  my  all. 
Saviour  1 1  cling  to  'Thee  ?    Amen. 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT. 


ST.  SILAS. 


CM.,  6  lines. 


J.  Lancastbk. 


P^m 


p>irif^(-i 


^^ 


^S 


353 


m/  no  not  far  from  me,  O  ray  strength, 
VJ    Whom  all  my  times  obey ; 
Take  from  me  any  thing  Thou  wilt, 

But  go  not  Thou  away, — 
And  let  the  storm  that  does  Thy  work 

Deal  with  me  as  it  may. 

m^  2  On  Thy  compassion  I  repose, 
In  weakness  and  distress ; 
I  will  not  ask  for  greater  ease, 
Lest  I  should  love  Thee  less. 
cr  Oh  I  'tis  a  blessM  thing  for  me 
To  need  Thy  tenderness. 


mp4  When  I  am  feeble  as  a  child, 

And  flesh  and  heart  give  way, 
cr  Then  on  Thy  everlasting  strength 

With  passive  trust  I  stay, 
/And  the  rough  wind  becomes  a  song. 
And  darkness  shines  like  day. 

fn/$  There  is  no  death  for  me  to  fear, 
For  Christ,  my  Lord,  hath  died ; 

There  is  no  curse  in  this  my  pain, 
For  He  was  crucified, 

And  it  is  fellowship  with  Him 
That  keeps  me  near  His  side. 


m/s  Thy  love  has  many  a  lighted  path  m/6  My  heart  is  fixed,  O  God,  my  strength.— 

No  outward  eye  can  trace  ;  My  heart  is  strong  to  bear ; 

And  my  heart  sees  Thee  in  the  deep,  cr  I  will  be  joyful  in  Thy  love. 

With  darkness  on  its  face,  dim      And  peaceful  in  Thy  care. 

And  communes  with  Thee  'mid  the  storm.  Deal  with  mc,  for  my  Saviour's  sake, 

As  in  a  secret  place.  According  to  Hvs  ^Ttt?j«.    Nkmscl. 
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/  AUIET,  Lord,  my  froward  heart ; 
v^    Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art ; 
Make  me  as  a  weaii&d  child : 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
m/  Pleased  with  all  that  pleases^  Thee. 

m/2  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive  ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide. 
Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave. 
*Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care : 

dim  Why  should  I  the  burden  bear? 


m/s  Asa, little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own ; 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise ; 
Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone ; 
cr  Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide. 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

mf  4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles. 
Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 
May  I  hve  upon  Thy  smiles, 
Till  the  promised  hour  appears, 
cr  When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 
Amen.  j.  newton. 
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ASPIRATION  AND  HOPE, 
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/  T  ET  roe  be  with  Thee  where  Thou 

»^      art. 

My  Saviour,  my  eternal  Rest ; 
cr  Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 

Be  fully  and  for  ever  blest. 

mfo,  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
Thy  unveiled  glory  to  behold  ; 

dim  Then  only  will  this  wayward  heart 

Cease  to  be  treacherous,  faithless,  cold. 


111/3  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
Where  spotless  saints  Thy  name  adore ; 

dim  Then  only  will  this  sinful  heart 
Be  evil  and  defiled  no  more. 

mf  ^  Let  me  be  vnth  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
p  Where  none  can  die,  whence  none  re- 
move; 
cr  There  neither  life  nor  death  will  part 
Me  from  Thy  presence  and  Thy  love. 

Amen. 


CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT.  V,  3,  /.  3.  V.  4,  //.  3,  3  altd. 
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mf  r*OME  on,  my  partners  in  distress. 
vy    My  comrades  through  the  wilder- 
ness. 
Who  still  your  sorrows  feel ; 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears, 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears. 
To  that  celestial  hiU. 

mf'2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space. 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place, 
The  saints'  secure  abode : 
/  On  faith's  strong  eagle-pinions  rise. 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies, 
And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

mp  [3  WTio  suffer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  His  face  appear, 

And  by  His  side  sit  down  ; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure. 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

mf  ^  Thrice  blessM.  bliss-inspiring  hope  1 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirit  up; 
It  brings  to  life  the  dead : 


/  Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  we  in  joy  ascend  at  last. 
Triumphant  with  our  Head.] 

/  5  That  great  mysterious  Deity 

We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see ; 
The  beatific  sight  [praise, 

ff  ShaU  fill  heaven's  sounding  courts  with 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 
Of  everlasting  light 

/6  The  Father  shining  on  His  throne. 
The  glorious  co-eternal  Son, 
The  Spirit,  one  and  seven, 
Conspire  our  rapture  to  complete ; 
dim  And  lo  !  we  fall  before  His  feet, 
//      And  silence  heightens  heaven. 

mp  7  In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross, 
dim      And  at  Thy  footstool  fall ; 
cr  Till  Thou  our  hidden  life  reveal, 
Till  Thou  our  ravished  spirits  fill, 
ff     And  God  is  all  in  all  1    Amen. 
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mf  T^HE  roseate  hues  of  eaily  da>»'n, 
i     The  brightness  of  the  day. 
The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky, 
/       How  fast  they  fade  away. 
cr  O  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven, 

O  for  the  golden  floor  ; 
y  O  for  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 
That  settetb  nerennore  1 


mp  2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 
How  fast  they  tire  and  faint, 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 
That  wraps  an  earthly  saint  I 
cr  O  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 
O  for  a  soul  washed  white, 
/  O  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  king, 
Nor  weaxy  day  or  night  1 


ASPIRATION  AND  HOPE. 


111/3  Here  faith  is  oars,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  gzace  to  lead  us  higher ; 

cr  But  there  are  perfectness  and  peace, 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
/  O  by  Thy  love  and  an^sh,  Ix)rd, 
O  by  lliy  life  laid  down, 
dim  Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 
pp      Nor  cast  away  our  crown.   Amen. 

C  FRANCES  ALEXANDER. 


CHALVEY. 
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mf   TESU,  my  strength,  my  hope, 

J     On  Thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know,  Thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 

Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait. 

Till  I  can  all  things  do. 
On  Thee,  almighty  to  create  ! 

Almighty  to  renew  1 

mp  [a    I  want  a  godly  fear. 

A-quick-disceming  eye, 
That  looks  to  Thee  when  sin  is  near. 

And  sees  the  Tempter  fly ; 

A  spirit  still  prepared. 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard. 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

OT/  3    I  want  a  heart  to  pray. 
To  pray  and  never  cease. 
Never  to  murmur  at  Thy  stay. 
Or  wish  my  sufferings  less ; 


This  blessing,  above  all, 
Always  to  pray,  I  want, 
Out  of  the  deep  on  Thee  to  call, 
And  never,  never  faint  ] 

«!/  4    I  want  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim. 
Unmoved  by  threat'ning  or  reward, 
To  Thee  and  Thy  great  Name  ; 
(r      A  jealous,  just  concern 

For  Thine  immortal  praise ; 
/  A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 
And  glorify  Thy  grace. 

If/  S    I  rest  upon  Thy  word  ; 
Thy  promise  is  for  me ; 
cr  }Ay  succour  and  salvation.  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  Thee. 
mp      But  let  me  still  abide, 
cr      Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
TiU  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  Thy  perfect  love  I    Aro«x 
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mf  A  THOU,  to  Whose  all-searching 
U        sight 

The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light. 
Search,  prove  my  heart ;  it  pants  for 

Thee; 
O.  burst  these  bands,  and  set  it  free ! 

m/2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross ; 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  ea(;h  thought ;  let  all  within 
6^  clean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

mp  3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 

Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  Way ; 
cr  No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  fraud,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

N.  L.  VON  ZINZENDORF. 


mp4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 
/  When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
cr  Jesu.  Thy  timely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

m/s  Saviour  I  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see, 
cr  Dauntless,  untired.  I  follow  Thee : 
O  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill  I 

m/6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way 

My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
cr  Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease 
Where  all  is  calm  and  joy  and  peace. 

Amen. 
V.  4  J.  A.  FREYLINGHAUSEN,  tr.  J.  WESLEY. 


12.— /Oy  IN  GOD^ 
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/     pOME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
v/    And  let  our  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

fnf\pL    The  sorrows  of  the  mind 

Be  banished  from  the  place ; 
Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

mp  3    Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

That  never  knew  our  God  ; 
cr  But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad.] 


mf  ^    The  men  of  grace  have  foimd 
Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground, 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

mfs    The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fieldi. 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

mf  [6    There  shall  we  see  His  face, 
And  never,  never  sin  ; 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in.] 


/7    Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
cr  We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground 
ff     To  fairer  worlds  on  high.     Amen. 

I.  WATTS,  V.  3,  /.  3  alid. 
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MY  God,  my  life,  my  love. 
To  Thee,  to  Thee  1  call, 


I  cannot  live  if  Thou  remove, 
For  Thou  art  all  in  alL 

mf^    To  Thee,  and  Thee  alone, 
The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 
They  sit  around  Thy  gracious  throne. 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

mp  3    Not  all  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heavenly  placet 


If  God  His  residence  remove 
Or  but  conceal  His  face. 

mp  4    Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky 
Can  one  delight  afford. 
No.  not  a  drop  of  real  joy. 
Without  Thy  presence.  Lord. 

mf^    Thou  art  the  sea  of  love, 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll, 
'^e  circle  where  my  passiQ\\!&  vaAH^ 
And  ceivvc^  o1  tk^  ^w:\.     Ktwscv. 
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'»/  COMETIMES  a  light  surprises 

^    The  Christian  while  he  sings  : 
cr  It  is  the  Lord  Who  rises 

With  healing  in  His  wings. 
p  When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul,  again, 
cr  A  season  of  clear  shining. 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

mf2  In  holy  contemplation 

We  sweedy  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 
And  find  it  ever  ncMT* 
cr  Set  free  from  present  sorrow 

We  cheerfi^y  can  say, 
mf  E'en  let  the  unknown  morrow 
Bring  with  it  what  it  may, — 


mf^  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing. 

But  He  will  bear  us  through : 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

Will  clothe  His  people  too. 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  He  Who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  His  children  bread. 

p  4  Though  vine  nor  figtree  neither 
Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear ; 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 
Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there  ; 
cr  Yet,  God  the  same  abiding. 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice ; 
/  For  while  in  Him  confiding, 
I  cannot  but  rejoice.     Amen. 

W.  COWPER. 
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if  r\  HAPPY  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
^    On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God ; 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 


mf^  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  Who  merits  all  my  love : 
Let  cheeriiil  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

p  3  Tis  done  1  the  great  transaction's  done ; 
f  r  I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine  : 
mf  He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

mfj^  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest 
With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part. 
When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  feast  ? 

/5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear  : 
p  Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
cr  And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear.    Amen. 
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w/  fj  LORD.  I  would  delight  in  Thee 
yj    And  on  Thy  care  depend  ; 
To  Thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 
My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

firf^  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 
Thy  fulness  is  the  same  ; 
May  I  with  this  be  satisfied. 
And  glory  in  Thy  Name  1 

mp^  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found. 
But  may  be  found  in  Thee  ; 
cr  I  must  have  all  things,  and  abound, 
While  God  is  God  to  roe. 


^ 


A  •  men. 


^^ 


[21  A  •  men. 

'J  I  ^   y.«.i^| 


mp  4  Oh  !  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith, 
To  look  within  the  veil  I 
To  credit  what  my  Saviour  saith. 
Whose  word  can  never  fail  * 

cr  5  He  that  has  made  my  heaven  secure. 
Will  here  all  good  provide  ; 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor  ? 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

mf6  O  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  Thee ; 
I  triumph  and  adore : 
cr  Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be 
/     To  love  and  please  Thee  more.  Amen. 

J.  RYLAND. 


365 


/  lUfY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
IVi    The  life  ot  m^  delighu, 
Th«!  glory  of  my  bnghtest  davSt 
AJid  comfort  of  my  nighu  I 


Mi/2  In  darkest  shades  if  He  appear. 
My  dawninff  is  b^;un  I 
«r  He  is  my  soul  s  sweet  morning  star, 
./     And  He  my  rising  sun. 


JOY  IN  GOD. 


mf%  The  openiDg  heavens  aroond  me  shine  wrf^  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss.  At  that  tianspoitine  word ; 

dim  While  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine  /  Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way 

p     And  whispers,— I  am  His.  To  embrace  my  dearest  Lord : 


ffs 


Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe  ; 

The  wings  of  love  and  arms  oi  faith 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 


Amen. 


366 


I.  WATTS. 


/  D  EJOICE,  believer,  in  the  Lord.         mp  3  Weak  as  you  are  you  shall  not  faint 
•lV    Who  makes  your  cause  His  own :  Or  fainting,  shall  not  die : 

The  hope  that's  built  upon  His  word.        cr  Jesus,  the  strength  of  every  saint. 
Can  ne'er  be  overthrown.  Will  aid  you  m>m  on  high. 


M/a  Though  many  foes  beset  your  road. 
And  feeble  is  your  arm. 
Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  harm. 


ntp\  Though  unperceived  by  mortal  sense, 
FaiUi  sees  Him  always  near, 
cr  A  Guide,  a  glory,  a  defence : 
Then  what  have  you  to  fear? 


n;^5  As  surely  as  He  overcame, 

And  triumphed  once  for  you, 
/  So  surely  you  that  love  His  name. 
Shall  m  Him  triumph  too.    Amen. 


J.  NBWTON. 


SWABIA. 


S.M. 


German. 


mf     V^OUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 
I     Down  from  the  willows  take  ; 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  Love  divine. 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

mf^    Though  in  a  foreign  land. 
We  are  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above, 
We  every  moment  come. 

/[3    His  graoe  will  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  thiiigB  to 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine.] 


p  4    When  we  in  darkness  walk. 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
cr  Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  His  name. 

mf^    Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  His  control ; 
cr  His  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  souL 

m/6    Blest  b  the  man,  O  God, 

That  sta3rs  himself  on  Thee  1 
cr  Who  wait  for  Th^  fAlM^iojoscL Aj«^n 
/     ShaXLT\i^  «i\N«Sii!U^v«b\    IssoKii. 
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mf     TITITH  Thee,  my  Lord,  my  God, 
VV     I  would  desire  to  be  : 
By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

mp  2    With  Thee,  when  dawn  comes  in, 
And  calls  me  back  to  care  ; 
Each  day  returning  to  b^n 
With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 

mf^    With  Thee,  amid  the  crowd 
That  throngs  the  busy  mart ; 
To  hear  Thy  voice,  mid  clamour  loud, 
dim     Speak  soRly  to  my  heart 

flt/4    \^th  Thee,  when  day  is  done. 
And  evening  calms  the  mind  ; 
The  setting  as  the  rising  sun 
With  Thee  my  heart  would  find. 

mp$    With  Thee,  when  darkness  brings 
The  signal  of  repose. 
Calm  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  dose. 

«/6    With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 
Abiding  I  would  be  : 
cr  By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee.    Amen. 

J.  D.  BURNS,  V.  3,  /.  3  altd. 


EDEN. 


L.M. 


L.  Mason. 
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f'l^  n^'if-ivr,^ 


m/  POME,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
vy     By  faith  and  love  in  every  breast ; 
Then  shall  we  know  and  taste  and  feel 
/  The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

j»/3  Cork,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength, 
Make  our  enlargM  souls  possess 
And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and  length 
Of  Thine  unmeasurable  grace. 


f'^  Now  to  the  God  Whose  power  can  do 
More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know. 
Be  everlasting  honours  done 
By  all  the  Church,  through  Christ  His  Son. 


Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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/  TITALK  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou 

That  fellowship  of  love 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

mt/2  Walk  in  the  light !  and  sin  abhorred 
Shall  ne'er  defile  again ; 
The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  thy  Lord 
Shall  cleanse  from  every  stain. 

ot/3  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  find 
Thy  heart  made  truly  His 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  Whom  no  darkness  is. 


m/4  Walk  in  the  light  1  and  thou  shalt  own 
Thy  darkness  passed  away. 
cr  Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone, 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

• 

m/s  Walk  in  the  light !  and  e'en  the  tomb 
No  fearful  shade  shall  wear  ; 
cr  Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom. 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

m/6  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thine  shall  be 
A  path,  though  thorny,  bright ; 
cr  For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
/     And  God  Himsiell  \&  \ic^gc&.     ^csokcw. 
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mf  IITALKING  with  Thee,  my  God, 
VV     Saviour  benign. 
Daily  confer  on  me 

Converse  divine  : 
Jestis.  in  Thee  restored, 
Brother  and  blessed  Lord, 

Let  it  be  mine. 

«f/2  Walking  with  Thee,  my  God, 

Like  as  a  child 
Leans  on  his  father's  strength,        ' 

Crossing  the  wild  ; 
And  by  the  way  is  taught 
Lessons  of  holy  thought. 

Faith  undeiiled. 

«f/'3  Darkness  and  earthly  mists. 
How  do  they  flee, 
Far  underneath  my  feet, 
Walking  with  Thee : 
/  Pure  is  that  upper  air. 
Cloudless  the  prospect  there, 
Walking  with  Thee, 


mp  4  Walking  in  reverence 
Humbly  with  Thee, 
cr  Yet  from  all  abject  fear 

Lovingly  free : 
/  E'en  as  a  friend  with  friend. 
Cheered  to  the  journey's  end, 
Walking  with  Thee. 

m/s  Then  Thy  companions  here 
Walking  with  Thee, 
cr  Rise  to  a  higher  life. 
Soul  liberty : 
dim  They  are  not,  here  to  love. 
But  to  the  home  above, 
Taken  by  Thee. 

/  6  Gently  translated,  they 
Pass  out  of  sight, 
Gone  as  the  morning  stars 

Flee  with  the  night : 
Taken  to  endless  day, 
dim  So  may  I  fade  away 

Inlo  Th^  light.     Amen. 
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mf  T  WOULD  commune  with  Thee,  my    m/s 
1        God. 

E'en  to  Thy  seat  I  come ; 
I  leave  my  joys,  I  leave  my  sins, 

And  seek  in  Thee  my  home. 


m/2  I  stand  upon  the  mount  of  God, 
With  sunlight  in  my  soul ; 
I  hear  the  stonns  in  vales  beneath, 
I  hear  the  thunders  roll ; 


/4 


But  I  am  calm  with  Thee,  my  God, 
Beneath  these  glorious  skies  ; 

And  to  the  height  on  which  I  stand 
Nor  stonns  nor  clouds  can  rise. 

O  this  is  life  I  O  this  is  joy  ! 

My  God.  to  find  Thee  so  I 
Thv  face  to  see,  Thy  voice  to  hear. 

And  all  Thy  love  to  know.    Amen. 

G.  B.  BUBIER. 
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m/  'PALK  with  us,  Lord,  Thyself  reveal,  w/3  Here.  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay, 
i     While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove ;  And  bid  my  heart  rejoice  ; 

Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel  cr  My  bounding  heart  shall  own  Thy  sway. 

The  kindling  of  Thy  love.  And  echo  to  Thy  voice. 


m/a  With  Thee  conversing,  we  foiget 
All  time  and  toil  and  care  ; 

dim  Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 
If  Tboii,  my  God,  tut  here. 


m/4  Let  this  mine  every  hour  employ, 
Till  I  Thy  glory  see, 
cr  Enter  \tvXo  tk^  "^^^Mrf^ysNu 
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mf  pOME,  O  Thou  Traveller  unknown. 
\j  Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  see, 
My  company  before  is  gone, 
And  I  am  left  alone  with  Thee  ; 
/  With  Thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay, 
ff  And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

mp  [2  I  need  not  tell  Thee  who  I  am. 
My  misery  or  sin  declare ; 
Thyself  hast  called  me  by  mv  name ; 


Be  conquered  by  my  instant  prayer  I 
/  Speak,  or  Thou  never  hence  shalt  move, 
^  And  tell  me.  if  Thy  Name  is  Love? 

/  5  Tis  Love  1  'tis  Love  I  Thou  diedst  for 
I  hear  Thy  whisper  in  my  heart  1  [me  I 
The  morning  breaks,  the  shadovrs  flee ; 
Pure  univer^  Love  Thou  art  I 

/  To  me,  to  all,  Thy  meroies  move ; 

ff  Thy  Nature,  and  Thy  Name,  is  Love  I 


Look  on  Thyhands,  and  read  it  there!  mft  My  prayer  hath  power  with  God;  the 


/  But  Who,  I  ask  Thee,  Who  art  Thou  ? 
ff  Tell  me  Thy  Name,  and  tell  me  now.] 

w/3  Wilt  Thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 
Thy  new,  unutterable  Name  ? 
cr  Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  Thee,  tell : 

To  know  it  now,  resolved  I  am : 
/  Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
ff  Till  I  Thy  Name,  Thy  Nature  know. 

mp  4  Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak. 
But  confident  in  self-despair  ; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak. 


Unspeakable  I  now  receive ;         Fgraoe 
Through  faith  I  see  Thee  face  to  lace, 
I  see  lliee  face  to  face,  and  live  : 

/  In  vain  1  have  not  wept  and  strove ; 

ff  Thy  Nature,  and  Thy  Name,  is  Love ! 

mfyl  know  Thee,  Saviour,  Who  Thou  art ; 
Tesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  Friend  I 
Nor  wilt  Thou  with  the  night  depart, 
But  stay,  and  love  me  to  the  end  1 
/  Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove, 
ff  Thy  Nature,  and  Thy  Name,  is  Love  I 
Amen,    c  WESLEY,  v.  5,  /.  5  altd. 
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/  AirHO  is  on  the  Lord's  side? 
W     Who  will  serve  the  King  ? 
Who  will  be  His  helpers 

Other  lives  to  bring  ? 
Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ? 

Who  will  face  the  foe? 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ? 
Who  will  for  Him  go  ? 
p         By  Thy  call  of  mercy, 
cr  By  Thy  grace  divine, 

We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
/  Saviour,  we  are  Tliinc  ! 

mf\^2,  Not  for  weight  of  glory. 

Nor  for  crown  and  palm, 
Enter  we  the  army. 
Raise  the  warrior  psalm 
p  But  for  love  that  claimeth 

Lives  for  whom  He  died, 
cr  He  whom  Jesos  nameth 
Must  be  on  His  side. 
/         By  Thy  love  constraining, 
By  Thy  grace  divine. 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side. 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine  1] 

fnf"^  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us, 
Not  with  gold  or  gem. 
p  But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 
cr      For  Thy  diadem. 
With  Thy  blessing  filling 
Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 


/ 


Thou  hast  made  us  willing. 
Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
By  Thy  grand  redemption. 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine  1 


mf  ^  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict. 
Strong  may  be  the  foe, 
cr  But  the  King's  own  army 
None  can  overthrow. 
Round  His  standard  ranging, 

Victoiy  is  secure  I 
For  His  truth  unchanging 
Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
/        Joyfully  enlisting 

By  'Thy  grace  divine. 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine  1 

mf  5  Chosen  to  be  soldiers 
In  an  alien  land, 
"Chosen,  callM.  faithful." 
For  our  Captain's  band, 
In  the  service  royal. 
Let  us  not  grow  cold : 
/  Let  us  be  right  loyal. 
Noble,  true,  and  bold. 
mf        Master.  Thou  wilt  keep  us. 

By  Thy  grace  divine. 
cr         Always  on  the  Lord's  s\d<&. 
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«f/  rviSMISS  me  not  Thy  service,  Lord,  0/3  All  works  are  good,  and  each  is  best 

-L'    But  train  me  for  Thy  will ;  As  most  it  pleases  Thee  ; 

For  even  I,  in  fields  so  broad,  Each  worker  pleases  when  the  rest 

Some  duties  may  fulfil ;  He  serves  in  charity ; 

And  I  will  ask  for  no  reward,  And  neither  man  nor  work  unblest 

Except  to  serve  Thee  stilL  Wilt  Thou  permit  to  be. 

mf^  How  many  serve,  how  many  more  ^f  ^  Our  Master  all  the  work  hath  done 

May  to  the  service  come  :  He  asks  of  us  to-day  ; 

To  tend  the  vines,  the  grapes  to  store,  Sharing  His  service,  every  one 

Thou  dost  appoint  for  some  :  Share  too  His  Sonship  may : 

Thou  hast  Thy  young  men  at  the  war.  Lord,  I  would  serve  and  be  a  son ; 

Thy  little  ones  at  home.  Dismiss  me  not,  I  pray.    Amen. 

T.  T.  LYNCH. 


MARYTON. 


L.M. 


H.  Percy  Smith. 


mf  C\  MASTER,  let  me  walk  with  Thee  mp  3  Teach  me  Thy  patience ;  still  with  Thee 

V/  •  In  lowly  paths  of  service  free ;  In  closer,  dearer  company,       [strong. 

Tell  me  Thy  secret ;  help  me  bear  cr  In  work  thai  keeps  faith  sweet  and 

The  strain  of  toil,  the  fret  of  care.  /  In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong. 

mp  2  Help  me,  the  slow  of  heart  to  move  mf  ^  In  hope  that  sends  a  shining  ray 

]^  some  clear  winning  word  of  love  ;  Far  down  the  future's  broadening  way ; 

Tetkch  me  the  wayward  feet  to  stay,  dim  In  peace  that  only  Thou  canst  give. 

And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way.  With  Thee.  O  Master,  let  me  live  I 
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m/ AH.  it  is  haxxl  to  woric  for  God, 
yj    To  rise  and  take  His  part 
Upon  this  battle-field  of  earth, 
And  not  sometimes  lose  heart  1 

mpa  He  hides  himself  so  wondrously, 
As  though  there  were  no  God  : 
He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powers 
Of  iU  are  most  abroad. 

Of/  [3  Or  He  deserts  us  at  the  hour 
The  fight  is  all  but  lost ; 
And  seems  to  leave  us  to  ourselves 
Just  when  we  need  Him  most. 

m/4  It  is  not  so.  but  so  it  looks  ; 
aim      And  we  lose  courage  then  ; 

And  doubts  will  come  if  God  hath  kept 
His  promises  to  men.] 


m/s  Ah  I  God  is  other  than  we  think ; 
His  ways  are  far  above. 
Far    beyond    reason's    height,    and 
reached 
Only  by  childlike  love. 

m/6  Workman  of  God  I  oh,  lose  not  heart, 
But  learn  what  God  is  like ; 
And.  in  the  darkest  battle-field. 
Thou  Shalt  know  where  to  strike. 

/7  Thrice  blest  is  he  to  whom  is  given 
The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  is  on  the  field,  when  He 
Is  most  invisible. 

j^  8  For  right  is  right,  since  God  is  God ; 
And  right  the  day  must  win ; 
mf  To  doubt  would  be  dvdcp|%2^:)^ 
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M/  'pHOUGH  lowly  here  our  lot  may  be, 
1     High  work  have  we  to  do ; 
In  faith  and  trust  to  follow  Him 
Whose  lot  was  lowly  too. 

p  2  Our  days  of  darkness  we  may  bear. 
Strong  in  a  Father's  love, 
cr  Louiing  on  His  almighty  arm, 
And  nxed  our  hopes  above. 

mp  3  Our  Uves  enriched  with  gentle  thoughts 
And  loving  deeds  may  be. 


cr  A  stream  that  still  the  nobler  grows 
The  nearer  to  the  sea. 

m/4  To  duty  firm,  to  conscience  true. 
However  tried  and  pressed. 
In  God's  dear  sight  high  work  we  do, 
If  we  but  do  our  best 

m/$  Thus  may  we  make  the  lowliest  lot 
With  rays  of  glory  bright : 
cr  Thus  may  we  turn  a  crown  of  thorns 
Into  a  crown  of  light.    Amen. 

W.  GASKELL. 
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«/rj  JESUS,  I  have  promised 
Vy    To  serve  Thee  to  the  end  ; 
Be  Thou  for  ever  near  me, 
My  Master  and  my  Friend  I 
cr  I  shall  not  fear  the  battle 
If  Thou  art  by  my  side, 
mj  Nor  wander  from  the  pathway 
If  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guiae. 

mf  3  O  let  me  feel  Thee  near  roe, 
The  world  is  ever  near ; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle. 
The  tempting  sounds  I  hear : 
/  My  foes  are  ever  near  me. 
Around  me  and  within ; 
cr  But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer. 
And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

/  3  O  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 
In  accents  clear  and  still. 
Above  the  storms  of  passion, 
The  murmurs  of  self-will. 


mf  O  speak  I  to  reassure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control ; 
cr  O  speak !  and  make  me  listen. 
Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul. 

mf  4  O  Jesus  1   Thou  hast  promised, 
To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 
There  shall  Thy  servant  be ; 
cr  And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  Thee  to  the  end  ; 
dim  O  give  me  grace  to  foUow 

My  Master  and  my  Friend  1 

/  5  O  let  me  see  Thy  footmarks, 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own  ; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 
Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
cr  O  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me. 

Uphold  me  to  the  end  ; 
/  And  then  in  heaven  receive  me^ 
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mf  LfOW  blessM  from  the  bonds  of  sin 
11    And  earthlv  fetters  free. 
In  singleness  of  neart  and  aim. 

Thy  servant.  Lord,  to  be  I 
The  hardest  toil  to  undertake 
With  joy  at  Thy  command. 
dim  The  meanest  office  to  receive 
Wkb  meekness  at  Thy  hand. 


m/a  With  willing  heart  and  longing  e]res. 
To  watch  before  Thy  gate. 
Ready  to  ran  the  weary  race. 
To  bear  the  heavy  weight ; 
p  No  voice  of  thunder  to  expect. 

But  follow  calm  and  still, 
cr  For  love  can  easily  divine 
The  One  Beloved's  will 
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mf^  Thas  may  I  serve  Thee,  gradoiis  Lord  1 

Thus  ever  Thine  alone. 

My  soul  and  bodygiven  to  Thee, 

The  purchase  Thou  hast  won. 

p  Through  evil  or  through  good  report 

Still  keeping  by  Thy  side. 
cr  By  life  or  death,  in  this  poor  flesh. 
Let  Christ  be  magnified. 


m/^  How  happily  the  working  days 
In  this  dear  service  fly. 
p  How  rapidly  the  closing  hour. 
The  time  of  rest  draws  nigh  1 
cr  When  all  the  faithful  gather  home, 

A  joyful  company, 
/  And  ever  where  the  Master  is, 

Still  His  blest  servants  be.    Amen. 

C.  J.  SPITTA,  tr.  H.  L.  L. 
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COME,  labour  on  I  /  3  Come,  labour  on ! 

Who  dares  stand  idle  on  the    mf  The   labourers  are  few.  the  field  is 


harvest  plain  ? 
While  all  around  him  waves  the  golden 

grain, 
And  to  each  servant  does  the  Master  say , 
"Go  work  to-day!" 

/  a  Come,  labour  on  I 

»;^  Claim  the  high  calling  angels  cannot 

share,—  [bear : 

To  young  and  old  the  gospel-gladness 

Redeem  the  time ;  its  hours  too  swiftly  fly, 

P  The  night  draws  nigh. 


wide. 
New  stations  must  be  filled,  and  blanks 

supplied ; 
From  voices  distant  far.  or  near  at  home. 
The  call  is.  "Come!" 

/  4  Come,  labour  on  ! 

mf  The  enemy  is  watching,  night  and  dav, 
p  To  sow  the  tares,  to  snatch  the  seed 
away. 
While  we  in  sleep  our  duty  have  forgot, 
He  slumbered  not 


/  5  Come,  labour  on  1 

mf  The  toil  is  pleasant,  the  reward  is  sure, 
BlessM  are  those  who  to  the  end  endure ; 
cr  How  full  their  joy,  how  deep  their  rest  shall  be, 
/  O  Lord,  with  Thee  1    Amen. 

[8m  alio  BMiUm  YUL  %  ^W 
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mf  TESUS I  Lord,  we  kneel  before  Thee, 
J     BendfromheavenThygraciousear; 
While  our  waiting  souls  adore  Thee, 
Friend  of  helpless  sinners,  hear ! 
/  By  Thy  mercy, 

cr     O  deliver  us,  good  Lord  I 

«i/'2  From  the  depth  of  nature's  blindness. 
From  the  hardening  power  of  sin. 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness, 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 
/  By  Thy  mercy, 

cr     O  debver  us,  good  Lord  I 

p  3  When  temptation  sorely  presses. 
In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses. 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hour, 
pp  By  Thy  mercy, 

cr     O  deliver  us,  good  Lord  1 


mf  \  When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 
In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease. 
Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling. 
In  the  c^  of  health  and  peace, 
p  By  TTiy  mercy, 

cr     O  deliver  us,  good  Lord ! 

/  5  In  the  weary  nif  ht  of  sickness. 
In  the  time  t)f  grief  and  pain. 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness, 
When  the  creature's  help  is  vain, 
p  By  Thy  mercy, 

cr     O  deliver  us.  good  Lord  ! 

pp  6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying. 

In  the  awful  judgment-day 
cr  May  our  souls  on  Thee  relying, 

Find  Thee  still  our  hope  and  stay : 
p  By  Thy  mercy, 

cr     O  deliver  us,  good  Lorti !    Amen. 

J.  J.  CUMMINSi 
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M/  OTAY,  Thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay. 
O    Though  I  have  done  Thee  such 

despite ; 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  Thine  everlasting  flight 

0V/2  Though  I  have  steeled  my  stubborn 
heart. 
And  shaken  off  my  guiligr  fears  ; 
And  vexed,  and  uxg«l  Thee  to  depart, 
For  many  long  rebellious  years ; 

dim^  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 
Of  all  whoe'er  Thy  grace  received  ; 


cr  Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  seen , 
dim  Ten   thousand  times  Thy  goodness 
grieved ; 

01/ 4  Yet,  O  !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 
la  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor,  in  Thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
To  exclude  me  from  Thy  people's  rest 

mf^  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release  ; 
cr  Upraise  me  with  Thy  gracious  hand ; 
And  guide  into  Thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 
Amen.  c  WESLEY. 
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mf  C\  HELP  us,  Lorti,  each  hour  of  need,  »t/3  O  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith, 

V/    Thy  heavenly  succour  give  :  More  firmly  to  believe ; 

Help  us  in  thought  and  word  and  deed,  cr  For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath. 

Each  hour,  on  earth,  we  live.  The  more  shall  he  receive. 

/  2  O  help  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed  /  4  O  help  us,  Jesus,  from  on  high. 

With  contrite  ang^sh  sore  ;  We  know  no  help  but  Thee  ; 

And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead,  cr  O  l^elpus  so  to  live  and  die, 

O  help  us,  Lord,  the  more.  /     As  ThmftmV«aNCCLVi\afc.    Kss«k\.. 
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inp\  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return. 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
cr  I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
dim      And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast 

mf<^  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
cr  Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 


p  r\  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God. 
\J    A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ; 
cr  A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
T^t  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

p  2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew. 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word  ? 

mp"^  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  !  f^6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
How  sweet  their  memory  still !  C^m  and  serene  my  frame : 

p  But  they  have  left  an  aching  void  So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

The  world  can  never  fill.  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.     Amea 

W.  COWPER. 
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wtf"  TN  the  hour  of  trial, 
1    Jesu  I  plead  for  me, 
Lest  by  base  denial 

I  depart  from  Thee ; 
When  Thou  seest  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall. 
Nor,  for  fear  or  favour, 

Suffer  me  to  fall 

vtfa  With  forbidden  pleasures 

*  Should  this  vain  world  charm, 
Or  its  tempting  treasures 
Spread,  to  work  me  harm ; 
p  Bring  to  my  remembrance 
Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  dark  resemblance, 
Cross-crowned  Calvary. 


J. 


p  3  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 
Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe  ; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  path  below ; 
cr  Grant  that  I  may  never 
Fail  Thy  hand  to  see  ; 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 
Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

pp  4  When  my  last  hour  cometh, 
Fraught  with  strife  and  pain 

mf  When  my  dust  retumeth 
To  the  dust  again  ; 

er  On  Thy  truth  relying 

p     Through  that  monal  strife, 

cr  Jesu,  take  me,  dying, 
To  eternal  life.    Amen. 

MONTGOMERY,  altd.  FRANCES  A.  HUTTON. 


BROOKFIELD. 


L.M. 


T.  B.  SOUTHGATB. 


mf  TESUS !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

J     A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee  ? 

cr  Ashamed  of  Thee.  Whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless 
days? 

«fS^2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star : 
cr  He  sheds  tne  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

ot/3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon ; 
er  'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 


0i/'4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend 
On  Whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend 

dim  No  I  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

mfs  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  yes,  I  may 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away ; 

dim  No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  queU,  no  soul  to  save. 

mf6  Till  then — ^nor  is  my  boasting  vain— 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ; 
cr  And  oh  !  may  this  my  glory  be. 

That  Christ  is  not  ashsuned  of  me !  Amen 
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mf  POME,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God 
vy    With  contrite  hearts  return  ; 
Our  God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

inf\Q.  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth, 
And  stills  the  stormy  wave  ; 
And  though  His  arm  be  strong  to  smite 
'Us  also  strong  to  save.] 

/  3  Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reigned, 
cr     The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light ; 
/  God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 
With  gladness  in  His  sight 

m/4  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know. 
Shall  know  Him  and  rejoice  ; 
cr  His  coming  like  the  mom  shall  be, 
Like  morning  songs  His  voice. 

mp  5  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 
Diffusing  fragrance  round ; 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground  : 

/6  So  shall  His  presence  bless  our  souls, 
And  shed  a  joyful  lifht ; 
That  hallowed  mom  shall  chase  away 
The  sorrows  of  the  night    Amen. 
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M/  rVEPTH  of  mercy  I  can  there  be 
1^    Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 
Can  my  God  His  wrath  forbear? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare? 
I  have  long  withstood  His  grace, 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face ; 
Would  not  hearicen  to  His  calls ; 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

mfa  Kindled  I^s  relentings  are ; 
Me  He  still  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries,^*'  How  shall  I  give  thee  up?  " 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 
There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands ; 
Shows  His  wounds,  and  spreads  His 
hands. 
er  God  is  love  \  I  know,  I  feel ; 
Jesus  pleads,  and  loves  me  stiU. 


191/  3  Jesus,  answer  from  above : 
Is  not  all  Thy  nature  love? 
Wilt  Thou  not  the  wrong  forget? 
Suffer  me  to  kiss  Thy  feet  ? 
cr  If  I  rightly  read  Thy  heart, 
If  Thou  all  compassion  art, 
Bow  Thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow ; 
Pardon  and  accept  me  now. 

mp  4  Pity  lix>m  Thine  eye  let  fall ; 
By  a  look  my  soul  recall ; 
Now,  the  stone  to  flesh  convert, 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart. 
Now  incline  me  to  repent ; 
Let  me  now  my  fall  lament : 
Now,  my  foul  revolt  deplore ; 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  uo  toat^ 
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/  T  ONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 
L^    Of  Thy  salvation.  Lord  ; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found, 
And  knowledge  of  Thy  word  ! 

2  Oft  I  frequent  Thy  holy  place, 

And  hear  almost  in  vain  ! 
How  small  a  portion  of  Thy  grace 
My  memory  can  retain  I 

3  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love  I 

How  negligent  my  fear  I 


How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above  I 
How  few  affections  there  1 

mf  ^  Great  God !  Thy  sovereign  power  im- 
To  give  Thy  word  success ;        \jp^x\.. 
Write  Thy  salvation  in  my  heart. 
And  make  me  learn  Thy  grace. 

in/*  5  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 
That  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay. 
And  love  stuul  never  die.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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mf  'T*HE  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 
*-     A  kingly  crown  to  gain ; 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar : 
cr     Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 
/  Who  best  can  drink  His  cup  of  woe, 
Triumphant  over  pain, 
Who  patient  bears  His  cross  below, 
wf     He  follows  in  His  train. 

2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky. 
And  called  on  Him  to  save : 
/  Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, 
In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong : 
<r     Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 


mf^  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came,        [knew 
cr  Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame : 
p  They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel. 
The  lion's  gory  mane. 
They  bowed  their  necks,  the  death  to  feel ! 
cr      Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 

mf  \  A  noble  army — men  and  bojrs, 
The  matron  and  the  maid, 
cr  Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed : 
f  They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven, 
dim      Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain  ? 
cr  O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  train.    Amen. 
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/  ANWARD.  Christian  soldiers, 
v/    Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

Going  on  before. 
Christ,  the  royal  Master, 
Leads  against  the  foe  ; 
Forward  into  battle. 
See  His  banners  go. 
^        Onward,  Christian  soldiers. 
Marching  as  to  war. 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus, 
Going  on  before. 

/2  At  the  sign  of  triumph 
Satan's  host  doth  flee : 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers. 

On  to  victory ! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 
At  the  shout  of  praise ; 
cr  Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 
Loud  your  anthems  raise 
Onward,  etc, 

/3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  toe  Church  of  God  ; 
mf  Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod. 


We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  body  we. 
cr  One  in  hoi>e  and  doctrine. 
One  in  charity. 

Onwiuxl,  etc. 

p  4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 
Kingdoms  rise  and  wane. 
cr  But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain. 
/  Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise. 
And  that  cannot  fail 
Onward,  etc 

fS  Onward,  then,  ye  people, 
Join  our  happy  throng. 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices. 
In  the  triumph-song ; 
cr  Glory,  praise,  and  honour. 
Unto  Christ,  the  King, 
m/  This  through  countless  ages 
Men  and  angels  sing. 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers. 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus» 
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»|/^    •  pHRISTIAN  I  seek  not  yet  repose,'      /4  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame  ; 


vy    Cast  thy  dreams  of  ease  away, 
Thou  art  in  the  midst  of  foes : 
/  •  Watch  and  pray. ' 

m/a  Principalities  and  powers, 

Mustering  their  unseen  array, 
Wait  for  thine  unguarded  hours : 
p  *  Watch  and  pray. ' 

»i/3  Gird  thy  heavenly  armour  on. 
Wear  it  ever,  night  and  day ; 
cr  Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one : 
p  *  Watch  and  pray.' 


/  Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way ; 
cr  All  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim, 
p  '  Watch  and  pray. 

m/$  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey  ; 
p  Hide  within  thv  heart  His  word, 
'  Watch  and  pray.' 

m/6  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 
Hung  the  issue  of  the  day ; 
Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down : 
/  •  Watch  and  pray.'    Amen. 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT.  V.  I,  /.  2  altd. 
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mp  pHRISTIAN  I  dost  thou  see  them     mp  3  Christian !  dost  thou  hear  them, 


vy    On  the  holy  ground, 
How  the  powers  of  darkness 

Compass  thee  around  ? 
/  Christian  I  up  and  smite  them, 

Counting  gain  but  loss ; 
Smite  them  by  the  merit 

Of  the  Holy  Cross. 

np  2  Christian !  dost  thou  feel  them. 
How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 
Goading  into  sin  ? 
/  Christian  I  never  tremble ; 
Never  be  downcast ; 
Gird  thee  for  the  conflict, 
Watch  and  pray  and  fast 


How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
"  Always  fast  and  vigil  ? 
Always  watch  and  prayer?  " 
/  Christian  1  say  but  boldly, 
"While  I  breathe  I  pray;" 
Peace  shall  follow  battle. 
Night  shall  end  in  day. 

p  \  '*  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  servant  true  ; 
//  Thou  art  very  weary, — 

1  was  weary  too  : 

cr  But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  o¥m ; 
mf  And  the  end  of  sorrow 
/     Shall  be  near  My  throne. "    Amen. 
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/  A  WAKE,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 
j\    And  press  vrith  vigour  on  ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

/2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey  ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

/3  Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 
Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye  ; — 

/4  That  prize,  with  peerless  glories  bright. 
Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems 
p      Shall  blend  in  common  dust 

f$  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 
4ave  I  my  race  begun  ; 
And  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
111  lay  my  honours  down.    Amen. 
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/  A  WAKE,  our  soitls ;  away,  our  fears ; 
-ti.    Let  every  trembling  thought  be 

gone  ; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

mf^  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint : — 

/3  The  Mighty  God  Whose    matchless 
Is  ever  new  and  ever  young,       [power 


And  firm  endures,  while  endleis  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

mf\  From  Thee,  the  overflowing  spring. 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply, 
While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

dim  3hall  melt  away,  and  drop,  and  die. 

m/5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

We'll  mount  aloft  to  Thine  abode  ; 
cr  On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
/  Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 

Amen.  i.  watts. 
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/  OTAND  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy 
O        fears, 

And  gird  the  gospel  armour  on  : 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy. 
Where  thy  great  Captain  -  Saviour's 
gone. 

/2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course. 
But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes  ; 
Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross. 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  He  rose. 


m/3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on. 
Press  forwajtl  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
dim  There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
cr  And   glittering   robes   for   conquerors 
wait. 

/4  There  I  shall  wear  a  starry  crown, 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace, 
ff  While  all  the  annies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 
Amen.  x.  watts. 
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mf     \r^  servants  of  the  Lord, 
I     Each  in  his  office  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word, 
p     And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

/  2    Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 
And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  His  sight, 
/      For  awful  is  His  name. 


{'  ^r  r 


mf  3    Watch ; — 'tis  your  Lord's  command ; 

p      And  while  we  speak,  He's  near 
nrf  Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

cr  ^    O  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found  t 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
/uid  be  with  honour  crowned. 


/5    Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  His  own  royal  hand, 
And  raise  that  favoured  servant's  head 
Amidst  the  angelic  band.    Amen. 
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/  lif  UCH  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe,  mf^  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad ; 

^*'    Onward,  Christians,  onward  go ;  March,  in  heavenly  armour  dad ; 

Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long ; 
/  Victory  soon  shall  tune  their  song. 


cr  Fight  the  fight,  and.  worn  with  strife, 
Steep  with  tears  the  Bread  of  Life. 

/2  Onward.  Christians,  onward  go ; 
Join  the  war.  and  face  the  foe  ; 
Faint  not  I  much  doth  yet  remain ; 
p  Dreary  is  the  long  campaign. 


p  5  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
cr  Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
mf  Let  not  woe  your  course  impede ; 
/  Great  yoiur  strength,  if  great  your  need 


/3  Shrink  not.  Christians  !  will  ye  yield?     /6  Onward  then  lo  battle  move ; 

Will  ye  quit  the  painful  field?  More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove ; 

Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour?  cr  Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe. 

Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power?  ff  Christian  soldiers,  onward  go.    Amen. 

Fragment  by  H.  K.  white,  completed  by  fanny  f.  maitlanu 
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/      OOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
O    And  put  your  armour  on. 
Strong   in   the  strength   which  God 
supplies 
Through  His  eternal  Son  ; 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts. 
And  in  His  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

/  2    Stand  then  in  His  great  might. 
With  all  His  strength  endued  ; 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight. 
The  panoply  of  God  ; — 
mf     That  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  passed. 
Ye  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone 
And  stand  entire  at  l^t. 


mf^    Leave  no  unguarded  place. 
No  weakness  of  the  soul. 
Take  every  virtue,  every  grace. 
And  fortify  the  whole. 
/     To  keep  your  armour  bright. 
Attend  with  constant  care. 
Still  walking  in  your  Captain's  sight. 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

mf^    From  strength  to  strength  go  on. 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray, 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
/     And  win  the  well-fought  day. 
mf    Still  let  the  Spirit  cry, 

In  all  His  soldiers,  "Come," 
cr  Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high, 
And  take  the  coiiQ^tQ!r^Vv^sccv<&. 
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CONFLICT.   COURAGE:   VICTORY, 


<»^CTAND  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
O    Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 
It  must  not  siifTer  loss. 
/  From  victory  unto  victory 
His  army  shall  He  lead. 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

wf\2.  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 
The  solemn  watchword  hear ; 
If  while  ye  sleep  He  suffers, 

Away  with  shame  and  fear ! 

Where'er  you  meet  with  evil — 

Within  you,  or  without — 

cr  Charge  !  for  the  God  of  Rattles, 

And  put  the  foe  to  rout] 

mf  3  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 
The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict. 

In  this  His  glorious  day*! 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him 
Against  tmnumbered  foes ; 
/  Your  courage  rise  with  danger. 
And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


TALLIS. 


w/4  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  t 
6tand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
p  The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you. 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own. 
/  I*ut  on  the  Gospel  armour, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer ! 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  there. 

mf  [5  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  1 
Each  soldier  to  his  post ; 
Close  up  the  broken  column. 
And  shout  through  all  the  host 
/  Make  good  the  loss  so  heavy. 
In  those  that  still  remain  ; 
And  prove  to  all  around  you 
llmt  death  itself  is  gain.] 

mf  6  Stand  up  t  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 
The  next  the  victor's  song. 
/  To  him  that  overcometh 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He,  with  the  King  of  glory. 
Shall  reign  eternally.     Amen. 

G.  DUFKIELD. 
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mf  f\  GOD  of  Truth,  Whose  living  Word 
V/    Upholds  whate'er  hath  breath. 
Look  down  on  Thy  creation.  Lord, 
Enslaved  by  sin  and  death. 

«^3  Set  up  Thy  standard.  Lord,  that  we. 
Who  claim  a  heavenly  birth. 
May  march  with  Thee  to  smite  the  lies 
That  vex  Thy  groaning  earth. 

m/  3  Ah  1  would  we  join  that  blest  array. 
And  follow  in  the  might 
Of  Him,  the  Faithful  and  the  True, 
In  raiment  clean  and  white  ! 

mf^  We  fight  for  truth,  we  fight  for  God, 
Poor  slaves  of  lies  and  sin  1 


He  who  would  fight  for  Thee  on  earth 
Must  first  be  true  within. 

mp  5  Then  God  of  truth,  for  Whom  we  long. 
Thou  Who  wilt  hear  our  prayer, 
Do  Thine  own  battle  in  our  hearts, 
And  slay  the  falsehood  there. 

/  6  Still  smite !  still  bum  I  till  naught  is  left 
But  God's  own  truth  and  love ; 

dim  Then,  Lord,  as  morning  dew  come  down. 
Rest  on  us  from  above. 

mf7  Yea,  come  !  then,  tried  as  in  the  fire. 
From  every  lie  set  free, 
cr  Thy  perfect  truth  shall  dwell  in  us> 
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m/  DOR  WARD  !  be  our  watchword, 
Jl      Steps  and  voices  joined  ; 
Seek  the  things  before  us, 

Not  a  look  behind ; 
Burns  the  fiery  pillar 

At  our  army's  head  ; 
Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking, 
By  our  Captain  led  ? 
/         Forward  through  the  desert, 
Through  the  toil  and  fight ; 
Jordan  flows  before  us. 
Sion  beams  with  light 

2  m/  Forward,  when  in  childhood 
Buds  the  infant  mind  ; 
All  through  youth  and  manhood, 

Not  a  thought  behind  ; 
Speed  through  realms  of  nature, 
Climb  the  steps  of  grace : 


Faint  not,  till  in  giory 
Gleams  our  Father's  face. 
/         Forward,  all  the  lifetime. 

Climb  from  height  to  height ; 
Till  the  head  be  hoary, 
Till  the  eve  be  light 

mf  [3  Forward,  flock  of  Jesus, 
Salt  of  all  the  earth. 
Till  each  yearning  purpose 
Spring  to  glorious  birth  ; 
p  Sick,  they  ask  for  healing. 

Blind,  they  grope  for  day 
cr  Pour  upon  the  nations 
Wisdom's  loving  ray. 
/         Forward,  out  of  error, 

Leave  behind  the  night ; 
Forward  through  the  darknesi, 
Forward  into  light] 
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wtf  4  Glories  upon  glories 

Math  our  C^xl  prepared. 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 
One  day  to  be  shared  ; 
/  Eye  hath  not  beheld  them. 
Ear  hath  never  heard ; 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 
lliought  or  speech  a  word ; 
*/         Forward,  ever  forward. 
Clad  in  armour  bright ; 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 

fttf  5  Far  o'er  yon  horizon 
Rise  the  city  towers. 
Where  our  God  abideth, — 

That  fair  home  is  ours  : 
P1nsh  the  streets  with  jasper. 
Shine  the*gates  with  gold  • 


Flows  the  gladdening  river, 
Shedding  joys  untold. 
/         Thither,  onward  thither, 
In  the  Spirit's  might ; 
Pilgrims  to  your  country, 
Forward  into  light 

^  6  To  the  Eternal  Father 

Loudest  anthems  raise : 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise : 
To  the  Lord  of  Glorv, 

BlessM  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 
Endless  honour  done. 
p         Weak  are  earthly  praises. 
Dull  the  songs  of  night : 
cr        Forward  into  triumph. 
/  Forward  into  light !    Amen. 

H.  ALFORIX 


BROOKFIELD. 
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mf  TESUS.  my  all.  to  Heaven  is  gone  ;  "^P  4  The  more  I  strove  against  iU  power, 

J     He  that  I  placed  my  hopes  upon  ;  ^  *^""«*  ^<*  stumbled  but  the  more  ; 

His  track  I  see  ;  and  I'll  pureue  '"  ^iU  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say. 

The  narrow  way,  till  Him  I  view.  "Come  hither,  soul!  for  I'm  the  Way! 


/»/3  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went. 

The  road  that  leads  from  banishment, 
The  King's  highw;ay  of  holiness, 
III  go  ;  for  all  the  paths  are  peace. 

4*1/ 3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief,  my  burden,  long  have  been 
Because  I  could  not  cease  from  sin. 


/5  Lo!   glad  I  come;    and  Thou,  deaf 
Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  Thee,  as  I  am  : 
Nothing  but  sin  I  Thee  can  give ; 
Yet  help  me.  and  Thy  praise  I'll  live  I 

mf6  Now  I  will  tell  to  sinners  round 
,  What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
I'll  point  to  Thy  redeeming  blood. 
And  say ,  •  •  ^\vo\ai  \)wt  ^  wj  \a  Cs^V 


326 


HIGHBURY. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  UFR. 

« 

06.86.4  7. 


5t 


H.  J.  Gauntlbtt.  Mus.Doc. 
Halulujak.  from  the  Gennan. 

1- 


^■j^jfJ  l»J  plj^  jS   p   si^ 


A  A- J. 


f  f  LJ  rir  r  r^  ^^ 


^^^ 


U#^ 


h.i,"7  ,^;-^F 


.Q. 


ii'  'i'i,^it;'"i 


^/p^rj^pg  ipl^ifj  jj^  ^'i^ 


SP 


ff^  ffrfff 


u^^^^^^^^  J  jj   jj,,j^jj„. 


A  >  men. 


406 


m/    TJROM  Egypt  lately  come, 

'-      Where  death  and  darkness  reign, 
We  seek  our  new,  our  better  home, 
Where  we  our  rest  shall  gain. 
/  Hallelujah  I 

We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 

m/^    To  Canaan's  sacred  bound 
We  haste  with  songs  of  joy  ; 
Where  peace  and  libnty  are  found. 
And  sweets  that  never  cloy. 
/  Hallelujah ! 

We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 

ffii/3    Our  toils  and  conflicts  cease. 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore ; 
We  there  shall  dwell  in  endless  peace, 
And  never  hunger  more. 
/  Hallelujah  I 

We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 


mfi  4    There,  in  celestial  strains. 
Enraptured  myriads  sing ; 
There  love  in  eveiy  bosom  reigns, 
For  God  Himself  is  King. 
/  Hallelujah  I 

We  are  on  our  way  to  God 

m/$    We  soon  shall  join  the  throng; 
Their  pleasures  we  shall  share ; 
And  sing  the  everlasting  song, 
With  all  the  ransomed  there. 
/  HaUelujah ! 

We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 

mp6    How  sweet  the  prospect  is  ! 
It  cheers  the  pilgrim's  breast : 
We're  journeying  through  the  wilderness, 
cr    But  soon  shall  gain  our  rest 
/  Hallelujah ! 

We  are  on  our  way  to  God.    Amen. 

T.  KELLY. 
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/  A  HAPPY  band  of  pilgrims, 
^    If  onward  ye  will  tread. 


With  Jesus  as  your  Fellow, 
To  Jesus  as  3rour  Head  ; 

w/a  O  happy,  if  ye  labour 

As  Jesus  did  for  men ; 
O  happy,  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  then. 

mp  3  The  Cross  that  Jesus  carried, 
He  carried  as  your  due ; 
cr  The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth. 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 

mp  4  The  trials  that  beset  you, 
The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure,-> 

jw/5  What  are  they  but  His  jewels. 
Of  right  celestial  worth  ? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder. 
Set  up  to  heaven,  on  earth  ? 

/6  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 
Look  upward  to  the  skies, 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  you  such  a  prize.  Amen. 
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mf      A  FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 
ii>    A  few  more  seasons  come, 
dim  And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest 
Asleep  within  the  tomb : 
cr         Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  great  day  ; 
dim      Oi  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood. 
^         And  take  my  sins  away. 


mf\i      A  few  more  suns  shall  set 

O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 
f  And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not. 

A  far  serener  clime : 
cr         Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  blest  day  : 
dim      O !  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood. 
f  And  tr.ke  my  sins  away. 
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01^3      A  few  moi%  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  surges  swell  no  more  : 
cr  Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  calm  day ; 
dim      O !  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 
p  And  take  my  sins  away.] 

/  4    A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more  : 
cr  Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  bright  day  ; 
dint      O  !  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 
/  And  take  my  sins  away. 


««/S 


A  few  more  Sabbaths  h^re 

Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way. 
And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest. 

The  eternal  Sabbath-day : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  sweet  day ; 

O  !  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

'Tis  but  a  litUe  while. 
And  He  shall  come  again, 
cr  Who  died  that  we  might  Uye,  Who  lives 

That' we  with  Him  may  reign : 
cr  Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  glad  day ; 
dim      O  !  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 
p  And  take  my  sins  away.   Amen. 

U.  BONAK. 
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iHf  'pH ROUGH  the  night  of  doubt  and 
1         sorrow. 

Onward  goes  the  pilgrim  band. 
Singing  songs  of  expectation. 

Marching  to  the  Promised  Land  ; 
Clear  before  us  through  the  darkness 

Gleams  and  bums  the  guiding  Light ; 
Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother, 
Stepping  fearless  through  the  night 

/  2  One  the  Light  of  God's  own  Presence 
O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
cr  Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread : 
m/  One  Uie  object  of  our  journey. 
One  the  faith  which  never  tires, 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward. 
One  the  hope  our  God  inspires : 

&  S.  INGEMANN,  tr.  5.  BAKING-GOULD,  altd. 


/3  One  the  strain  that  lips  of  thousands 
Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one ; 
p  One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 
cr     One  the  march  in  God  begun 
J^  One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 
On  the  far  eternal  shore. 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 
Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

tn/4.  Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers, 
Onward  with  the  Cross  our  aid  ! 
/  Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle. 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade. 
////  Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking. 
cr      Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb ; 
/  Then  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 
And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom. 
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mf         TESUS,  still  lead  on, 

J     Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 
/  And  although  the  way  be  cheerless 

cr  We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless  ; 

mf        Guide  us  by  Thy  band 
To  our  Fatherland. 

p  2,        If  the  way  be  drear, 

If  the  foe  be  near, 
I^t  not  faithless  fears  o  ertake  us, 
cr  Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us  ; 

For,  through  many  a  foe, 

To  our  home  we  go. 


>>3 


When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief ; 
When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 
cr  Lord,  increase  and  perfect  patience  ; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

mf\       Jesus,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us. 
cr         Till  we  safely  stand 
/         In  our  Fatherland.     Amen. 

N.  L.  V,  ZINZ£NDORF,  tr.*H.  L.  L. 
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mf  r\  GRANT  us  light,  that  we  may  know 
^    The  wisdom  Thou  alone  canst  give ; 

cr  That  truth  may  guide  where'er  we  go. 
And  virtue  bless  where'er  we  live. 

mf^  O  grant  us  light,  that  we  may  see 
Where  error  lurks  in  human  lore. 
cr  And  turn  our  doubting  minds  to  Thee, 
And  love  Thy  simple  word  the  more. 

«r/3  O  grant  us  light,  that  we  may  learn 
How  dead  is  life  hom.  Thee  apart ; 
cr  How  sure  is  joy  for  all  who  turn 
To  Thee  an  tmdivided  heart 


01/4  O  granl  us  light,  in  grief  and  pain. 
To  lift  our  burdened  hearts  above  ; 
cr  And  count  the  very  Cross  a  gain. 
/  And  bless  our  Father's  hidden  love. 

mp^  O  grant  us  light,  that  We  may  trace 
A  pledge  of  life  in  seeming  death  ; 
And  ovm  the  grave  a  resting-place, 
Nor  dread  at  last  to  sleep  beneath. 

Iff/ 6  O  grant  us  light,  when  soon  or  late 
All  earthly  scenes  shall  pass  away, 
cr  In  Thee  to  find  the  open  gate 
/  To  deathless  home  and  endless da^j . 
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mf  T  EADER  of  faithful  souls,  and  guide 
-L'    Of  all  who  travel  to  the  sky, 
Come,  and  with  us,  even  us,  abide, 
Who  would  on  Thee  alone  rely  : 
On  Thee  alone  our  spirits  stay, 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

mf2.  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below. 

This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place  : 
And  hasten  through  this  vale  of  woe, 
And,  restless  to  behold  Thy  face, 
cr  Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move. 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 


»i/3  Through  Thee,  Who  all  our  sins  hast 
Freely  and  graciously  forgiven,    [borne, 
cr  With  songs  to  Zion  we  return, 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven ; — 
/  That  palace  of  our  glorious  King, 
We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 

mf  \  Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine. 

We  urge  our  way  with  strength  renewed ; 
The  Church  of  the  firstborn  to  join, 
Wc  travel  to  the  mount  of  God ; 
cr  With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise, 
/  And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies.  Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 
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if  T  EAD  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
i-'    O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea ', 
Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us. 
For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee  ; 
cr  Yet  possessing 

Every  blessing, 
/     If  our  God  our  Father  be. 

mp  2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us ; 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know  ; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe  ; 


p  Lone  and  dreary, 

Faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

»»/3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy. 
Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy  : 
cr  Thus  provided, 

Pardoned,  guided, 
/     Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy.  Amen. 

J.  EDMESTOX. 


LUX  BENIGNA.  {nt  Tune.)    10  4.10  4.1010. 


J.  B.  DvKES,  Mus.Doc. 
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mf  T  EAD,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom, 

cr  y^  Lead  Thou  me  on  : 

p   The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home, 

Lead  Thou  me  on  : 
cr  Keep  Thou  my  feet ;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene ;  (/>)  one  step  enough  for  me. 

w/a  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 
Should*st  lead  me  on : 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  (/)  but  now. 
Lead  Thou  me  on  : 
cr  I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears. 

Pride  ruled  my  will ;  (/)  remember  not  past  years. 

#w/"3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me  [cr)  sure  it  still 
Will  lead  me  on, 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 
The  night  is  gone, 
/  And  with  the  mom  those  angel  faces  smile, 
dim  Which  I  have  loved  long  smce,  \f\  Mv(V.\o^X«:«V^t.     Isxwecv. 
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wi/"  T  EAD,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom, 
cr  Lj  Lead  Thou  me  on  : 

p  The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home. 

Lead  Thou  me  on : 
cr  Keep  Thou  my  feet ;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 

The  distant  scene ;  (/}  one  step  enough  for  me. 

mf  2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 
Should 'st  lead  me  on : 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  {p)  but  now, 
Lead  Thou  me  on  : 
cr  I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 

Pride  ruled  my  will ;  {p)  remember  not  past  years 

m/  3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  {cr)  sure  it  still 
Will  lead  me  on. 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 
The  night  is  gone. 
/  And  with  the  room  those  angel  faces  smile. 
dim  Which  I  have  loved  long  since.  ( /)  and  lost  awhile.    Amen. 

J.  li.  NEWMAN. 
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>«/ 


^^ 


«/  p  UIDE  me,  O  Thou  Great  Jehovah ! 
vJ    Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  ; 
f  I  am  w«ik,  but  Thou  art  mighty, 
/      Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand : 
Bread  of  heaven  I 
dim      Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

i»/2  Open  Thou  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  stream  doth  flow ; 
Let  the  fire  and  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 


-^ 


cr  Strong  Deliverer ! 

/     Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

p  3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 
cr  Death  of  deaths,  and  hell's  destruction  I 

Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 
ff  Songs  of  praises 

I  will  ever  give  to  Thee.      Amen. 

WELSH  of  W.  WILLIAMS,  V,  1  tr.  P.  WILLIAMS  ; 

W,  2.  3  tr.  W.  WILLIAMS. 
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mf  TJEAVENLY  Father !  to  Whose  eye 
11     Future  things  unfolded  lie, 
I'hrough  the  desert  where  I  stmy, 
Let  Thy  counsels  guide  my  way. 

mp  2  Lead  me  not,  for  flesh  is  frail. 
Where  fierce  trials  would  assail : 
Leave  me  not,  in  darkened  hour. 
To  withstand  the  tempter's  power. 

mf  3  Lord !  uphold  me  day  by  day ; 
Shed  a  light  upon  my  way ; 
Guide  me  tlirough  perplexing  snairs ; 
Care  for  me  in  all  my  cares. 


fMf\  Help  Thy  sen^int  to  mainLiin 
A  profession  free  from  stain  ; 
That  my  sole  reproach  may  be 
Following  Christ  and  fearing  Thee. 

/  5  Should  Thy  wisdom,  Lord,  decree 
Trials  long  and  sharp  for  me, 
Pain  or  sorrow,  care  or  shame, 
cr  Father !  glorify  Thy  Name. 

mp6  Let  me  neither  faint  nor  fear, 
Feeling  still  that  Thou  art  near ; 
cr  In  the  course  my  Saviour  trod. 

Tending  sUU  ic\ 'VV\«<i  ,tcvn  QtvA.  Nswww 
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mf  pOME,  Thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 
^    Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace: 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
mf  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure. 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 
cr  O !  the  vast,  the  boundless  treasure 
Of  my  Lord's  unchanging  love. 


m/2  Here  I  raise  mine  Ebenezer ; 

Hither,  by  Thy  help,  I'm  come. 
And  I  hope,  by  l*hy  good  pleasure. 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
p  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
cr  He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


/  3  O !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  I 
Let  that  grace.  Lord,  like  a  fetter. 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 
ntp  Prone  to  wander ;  Lord.  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love, 
cr  T.ake  my  heart.  O  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  from  Thy  courts  above.   Amen. 

R.  ROBINSON,  V.  I.  //.  5,7, 8, r.  3,  /.  7,alt(l. 
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/     'TO  God  the  only  wise, 

"*■      Our  Saviour  and  our  Kin^r, 
I^t  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

w/"2    'Tis  His  Almighty  love. 
His  counsel  and  His  care 
Preserve  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 


iw/3    He  will  present  our  souls, 
Unblemished  and  complete, 
cr  Before  the  glory  of  His  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great 

mf  \    Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne ; 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  His  grace, 
And  make  His  wonders  known. 


/  5    To  our  Redeemer,  God, 

Wisdom  and  power  belong, 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  everlasting  song.     Amen. 
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/  r*OD  is  our  refuge,  tried  and  proved,  mp  3  A  gentle  stream  of  hope  and  love 

^    Amid  a  stormy  world  ;  To  us  shall  ever  flow  ; 

We  will  not  fear  though  earth  be  moved,  It  issues  from  His  Throne  above. 

And  hills  in  ocean  hurled.  rr      It  cheers  His  Church  below. 

/  2  The  waves  may  roar,  the  mountains  fn/4  WTien  earth  and  hell  against  us  came, 

shake,  He  spake,  and  quelled  their  powers ; 

Our  comforts  shall  not  cease ;  cr  The  Lord  of  Hosts  is  still  the  same, 

The  Lord  His  saints  will  not  forsake  ;  /     Tlie  God  of  grace  is  ours.     Amen. 

ilim      The  Lord  uill  give  us  peace.  w.  ^«  \x\v.. 
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mp  'pHEYcoTne.  God's  messengers  of  love,  p  4  Blest  Jesu,  Thou  Whose  groans  and 
1     They  come  from  realms  of  peace  tears 

above,  Have  sanctified  frail  nature's  fears. 

From  homes  of  never-fading  light.  When  to  the  earth  in  sorrow  weiglied 

From  heavenly  mansions  ever  bright  Thou  didst  not  scorn  Thine  angels'  aid.— 


mp  2  They  come  to  watch  around  us  here. 
To  soothe  our  sorrow,  calm  our  fear : 
They  come  to  speed  us  on  our  way  ; 
God  willeth  them  with  us  to  stay. 

tnp  3  But  chiefly  at  its  journey's  end 
'Tis  theirs  the  spirit  to  befriend, 
And  whisper  to  the  faithful  heart, 
"O  Christian  soul,  in  peace  depart" 


mp$  An  angel-guard  to  us  supply, 
/  When  on  the  bed  of  death  we  lie  ; 
cr  And  in  Thine  own  Alinighty  Arms 
O  shield  us  in  the  last  alarms. 

m/6  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son 
And  God  the  Spirit,  ITirec  in  One 
er  From  all  above,  and  all  below, 
/  Let  joyful  praise  unceasing  flow.  Amen. 

R.  CAMPBELL,  altd. 
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nf  IT  ARK  I    hark !    my  soul !   angelic  tP  3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening 

11        songs  are  swelling  pealing,  [and  sea. 

O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's      <^^     The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land 

wave-beat  shore :  /  ^^'^  laden  soiris  by  thousands  meekly 

How  sweet  the   truth   those  blessM  stealing,  [steps  to  Thee. 

strains  are  telling  ^^      Kind  Shepherd  !    turn  their  weary 

Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  Angels  of  Jesus,  etc 

no  more.  inf\  Rest  comes  at  length  ;   though  life  be 

/  Angels  of  Jesus,  long  and  dreary,       [night  be  past ; 

Angels  of  light,  The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome 

/  Singing  to  welcome  All  journeys  end  in  welcomes  to  the 

The  pilgrims  of  the  night !  weary,  [will  come  at  last. 

*w/2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them      <"^     And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home, 

singing.  Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

p      "Come,  wcaiy  souls !  for  Jesus  bids  »,/5  Angels  !  sing  on :  your  faithful  watches 

you  come!"      _  keeping,  [above; 


mf  And  through  the  dark  its  echoes  sweetly 
Tinging, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us 
home. 

Angels  of  JcsuSt^etc 


Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night 
of  weeping,  WLQsadiRS&NsiN^. 

cr      Ai\A  \\Ws  \oTV^  ^St«k&s3W^  \s«a^  "v^ 
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tnp    pRIEND  after  friend  departs ; 

r     Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts. 

That  finds  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  only  rest, 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

mp  2    Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death. 
There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime. 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  affections  transient  fire. 
Whose  sparks  fly  upwards  to  expira 

m/2    There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unluiown ; 
A  whole  eternity  of  love, 

B^ormed  for  the  good  alone : 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 

p  4    Thus  star  by  star  declines 

Till  all  are  passed  away, 
cr  As  morning  high  and  higher  shines 
fn/     To  pure  and  perfect  day ; 

Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night ; 
cr  They  hide  themselves  (/)  in  heaven's  own  light.    Amen. 
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mf  pAPTAIN  and  Saviour  of  the  host 

vy    Of  Christian  chivalry, 
cr  We  bless  Thee  for  our  comrade  true, 
Now  summoned  up  to  Thee. 

mp  2  We  bless  Thee  for  his  every  step 
In  faithful  following  Thee. 
cr  And  for  his  good  fight  fought  so  well, 
/     And  crowned  with  victory. 

mp  3  We  thank  Thee  that  the  wayworn  sleeps 
p      The  sleep  in  Jesus  blessed ; 
cr  The  purified  and  ransomed  soul 
/      Hath  entered  into  rest. 

M/4  We  bless  Thee  that  his  humble  love 
Hath  met  with  such  regard  ; 
cr  We  blftss  Thee  for  his  blessedness, 
mf     And  for  his  rich  reward.    Amen. 
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tnp  T  OWLY  and  solemn  be, 

JLrf    Thy  children's  cry  to  Thee, 

Father  divine ; 
A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath, 
Owning  that  life  and  death 

Alike  are  Thine. 

mp2  O  Father,  in  that  hour. 

When  earth  all  succouring  power 

Shall  disavow, 
When  spear  and  shield  and  crown 
In  faintness  arc  cast  down, 

Sustain  us.  Thou ! 


Pips  By  Him  Who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake, 

The  thorn,  the  rod  ; 
From  Whom  the  last  dismay 
Was  not  to  pass  away ; 

Aid  us,  O  God. 

mp  4  Tremblers  beside  the  grave, 
We  call  on  Thee  to  save, 
Father  divine ! 
cr  Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breath, 
Keep  us,  in  life  and  deaths 
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cr 


w/4 


Pif  r*OD  of  the  living,  in  Whose  eyes 
vJ    U  n  veiled  Thy  whole  creation  lies ; 
All  souls  are  Thine ; — we  must  not  say 
That  those  are  dead  who  pass  away ; 
From  this  our  world  of  flesh  set  free, 
We  know  them  living  unto  Thee. 

mp  2  Released  from  earthly  toil  and  strife, 
With  Thee  is  hidden  still  their  life ; 
Thine  are  their  thoughts,  their  works, 

their  powers, 
All  Thine,  and  yet  most  truly  ours  ; 
For  well  we  know,  where'er  they  be, 
Our  dead  are  living  unto  Thee. 

mp  [3  Not  spilt  like  water  on  the  groimd. 

Not    wrapped    in    dreamless    sleep 

profound.  ^'' 

Not  wandering  in  unknown  despair 

[See  also  Section 


w/S 


Beyond  Thy  voice.  Thine  arm,  Thy 

care; 
Not  left  to  lie  like  fallen  tree  : 
Not  dead,  but  living  unto  Hiee.] 

Thy  word  is  true,  Thy  will  is  just : 
To  Thee  we  leave  them.  Lord,  in 

trust ; 
And  bless  Thee  for  the  love  which  gave 
Thy  Son  to  fill  a  human  grave. 
That  none  might  fear  that  world  to  sec. 
Where  all  are  living  unto  Tliee. 

O  Breather  into  man  of  breath. 
O  Holder  of  the  keys  of  death, 
O  Giver  of  the  life  within. 
Save  us  from  death,  the  death  of  sin ; 
That  body,  soul,  and  spirit  be, 
For  ever  living  unto  Thee  !    Amen. 

2,]  J.  ELLERTON. 
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/     ••  DOR  ever  with  the  Lord ! " 
p         J^     Amen,  so  let  it  be  ; 
cr  Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 

Tis  immortality : 
p      Here  in  the  body  pent. 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
cr  Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

mf  [2    My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  far-seeing  eye. 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  : 
/    Ah  !  then  my  spirit  faints 
cr    To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
/  The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

/  3      I  hear  at  mom  and  even. 

At  noon  and  midnight  hour, 
cr  The  choral  harmonies  of  heaven 

Earth's  Babel  tongues  o'erpower. 
/      Then,  then  I  feel  that  He, 

Remembered  or  forgot, 
cr  The  Lord  is  never  far  from  me, 
Though  I  perceive  Him  not] 


/  4      •  *  For  ever  with  the  Lord  ! " 
Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will. 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 
cr      I3e  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 
Then  can  I  never  fail. 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand  ; 
/     Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

/  5      So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
cr  By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 

And  life  eternal  gain. 
/     Knowing  as  I  am  known. 
How  shall  I  love  that  word. 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !  " 

/■  6    The  trump  of  final  doom 

Will  speak  the  self-same  word, 
cr  And  Heaven's  voice  thunder  through 

the  tomb, 
Jf     "For  ever  with  the  Lord  1 " 
/f     That  resurrection-word. 
That  shout  of  victory, 
Once  more, ' '  For  ever  w^th  the  Lord  ! ' 
Amen,  so  lei  itb^    frixc«s(v. 
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f     ••  pOR  ever  with  the  Lord ! " 
p         r     Amen,  so  let  it  be ; 
cr  Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 

'Tis  immortality : 
p      Here  in  the  body  pent. 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
cr  Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

mf  [2    My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  far-seeing  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear : 
p    Ah  !  then  my  spirit  faints 
cr    To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
/  The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

/  3      I  liear  at  mom  and  even, 

At  noon  and  midnight  hour, 
cr  The  choral  harmonics  of  heaven 

Earth's  Babel  tongues  o'erpower. 
/      Then,  then  I  feel  that  He, 

Remembered  or  forgot, 
cr  The  Lord  is  never  far  from  me, 

Though  I  perceive  Him  not] 


THEODORA. 


/4      "For  ever  with  the  Lord!" 
•     Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will. 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil 
cr      Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 
Then  can  I  never  fail. 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  1  shall  stand  ; 
/     Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

/  5      So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 
cr  By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 

And  life  eternal  gain. 
/     Knowing  as  I  am  known. 
How  shall  I  love  tliat  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  I  " 

/  6    The  trump  of  final  doom 

Will  speaJc  the  self-same  word. 
cr  And  Heaven's  voice  thunder  through 

the  tomb, 
Jf     "For  ever  with  the  Lord  1 " 
Ijf     That  resurrection-word, 
That  shout  of  victory. 
Once  more,  '  *  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !' 
Amen,  so  let  it  be.    Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 
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mf  T  IGHT'after  darkness,  gain  after  loss ;  mf2  Sheaves  after  sowing,  sun  after  rainu 
JL^    Strength   after  weakness,  crown  Sight  after  mystery,  peace  after  pain; 

after  cross ;  Joy  after  sorrow,  calm  after  blast. 

Sweet  after  bitter,  hope  after  fears,  dim  Rest  after   weariness,  sweet  rest   a 
Home  after  wandering,  praise  after  tears.  last. 

y  3  Near  after  distant,  gleam  after  gloom. 
Love  after  loneliness,  life  after  tomb ; 
After  long  agony,  rapture  of  bliss. 
Right  was  the  pathway  leading  to  this.    Amen. 

FRANCES  R.  HAVERQAL 
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/  f\  PARADISE !  O  Paradise ! 
v/    Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest  ? 
Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land. 
Where  they  that  loved  are  blest ; 
mf        Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through. 
In  God's  most  holy  sight  ? 

^  a  O  Paradise  i  O  Paradise  ! 

The  world  is  growing  old ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 

Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
mf        Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 


f»/3  O  Paradise  !  O  Paradise ! 
p      Tis  weary  waiting  here  , 
cr  I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is. 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near, 
mf        Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc 

»5^4  O  Paradise !  O  Paradise ! 
/      I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
cr  I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore ; 
mf  Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light. 
All  rapture  throu.g|l\  axvA.^fe2t«s^^» 
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/  r\  PARADISE !  O  Paradise  ! 
vy    Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest  ? 
Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land, 
Where  they  that  loved  are  blest ; 
mf        Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  God's  most  holy  sight  ? 

p  2  O  Paradise  1  O  Paradise  1 
The  world  is  growing  old  ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
m/        Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

m/  3  O  Paradise  !  O  Paradise  I 
p       'Tis  weary  waiting  here ; 
cr  I  long  to  be  wherejesus  is, 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near, 
m/        Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

mf  4  O  Paradise  I  O  Paradise  f 
p      I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
cr  I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  Thy  spotless  shore ; 
mf        Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through. 
In  God's  most  holy  sight    Amen. 
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^  W^EN  the  day  of  toil  is  done, 
*"     When  the  race  of  life  is  run, 
Father,  grant  Thy  wearied  one 

PP 


Rest  for  evermore ! 


p  2  When  the  strife  of  sin  is  stilled. 
When  the  foe  within  is  killed, 
cr  Be  Thy  gracious  word  fulfilled, 
p         Peace  for  evermore  I 

m/^  When  the  darkness  melts  away 
At  the  breaking  of  the  day, 
fr  Bid  us  hail  the  cheering  ray ; — 
/        Light  for  evermore ! 


p  4  When  the  heart  by  sorrow  tried 
Feels  at  length  its  throbs  subside, 
cr  Bring  us,  where  all  tears  are  dried, 
/         Joy  for  evermore ! 

p  5  When  for  vanished  days  we  yearn, 
Days  that  never  can  rettun, 
cr  Teach  us  in  Thy  love  to  learn 
/         Love  for  evermore ! 

PP  6  When  the  breath  of  life  is  flown. 
When  the  grave  must  claim  its  own, 
cr  Lord  of  life  I  be  ours  Thy  crown — 
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(*  Small  notes  for  v.  i.) 


m, 


if  lyrO  sorrow,  and  no  sighing, 
1^     O  world  of  peace  undying  1 
There  shall  true  life  begin. 
No  curse,  no  pain,  no  sin, 
Above,  around,  within ; 

/     We  shall  be  changed. 

«f/2  Transformed,  from  light  to  light, 
From  grace,  to  glory's  height ; 
To  more  than  angeJs  knew 
Of  perfect,  pure,  and  true, — 
For  all  things  shall  be  new  ; 
/     We  shall  be  changed. 


mf^  Eternal  life,  with  God, 

"  Christ's  joy  "  in  spheres  untrod ! 
When  shall  time's  shadovrs  fly 
And  morning  fill  the  sky, 
When  shall  the  Lord  draw  nigh, 
/     And  we  be  changed  ? 

mf\  We  shall  be  like  our  Lord. 
Our  nature  all  restored 
In  Him  Who  is  our  Head 
Fhe  First-Bom  from  the  dead. 
/  By  Him  to  glory  led  ; 

The  same,  yet  changed.     Amen. 

W.  J.  IRONS. 
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»/  TITE  sing  His  love,  Who  once  was  skin ; 
VV    Who  soon  o'er  death  revived  again , 
That  all  His  saints  through  Him  might 

have 
'Eternal  conquests  o'er  the  grave. 
ff     Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  and  we 
I       Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

mp  2  The  saints  who  now  in  Jesus  sleep. 
His  own  almighty  power  shall  keep. 
cr  Till  dawns  the  bright  illustrious  day 

When  death  itself  shall  die  away. 
ff     Soon,  etc. 

/3  How  loud  shall  our  glad  voices  sing, 
When  Christ  His  risen  saints  shall  bring, 


From  beds  of  dust  and  silent  clay, 
To  realms  of  everlasting  day  I 
ff     Soon,  etc. 

/4  When  Jesus  we  in  glory  meet, 
Our  utmost  joys  shall  be  complete : 
When  landed  on  that  heavenly  shore, 
Death  and  the  curse  shall  be  no  more. 
ff     Soon,  etc 

fnft^  Hasten,  dear  Lord,  the  glorious  day, 
And  this  delightful  scene  display, 
When  all  Thy  saints  from  death  shall  rise, 
Raptured  in  bliss  beyond  the  skies. 
ff     Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  and  we 
Shall  rise  to  immortality.     Amen. 

R.  HILU 


[See  also  Section  XL  2.] 


2^,— THE  FINAL   GLORY  OF  HEAVEN, 


CHRISTCHURCH.  (/j/  Tum.)  66.66.4  4.4  4. 


i'^^J^fj>i^ 


C.  Stbggall,  Mus.Doc. 


'Jii'i^'.'^|'u.U-^|?J;''i^^^^ 


i 


^ 


p 


'1^ 


^^^^si 


rrrr 


f 


is: 


J.J.  I J 


^ 


u 


B 


1^^ 


-^ 


I 


r 


rp 


432 


rf^'F>'rr' 


m/  JERUSALEM  on  high 
J     My  song  and  city  is. 
My  home  whene'er  I  die. 
The  centre  of  my  bliss. 
/         O  happy  place  I 
When  shall  I  be. 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 

m/2  Thy  vralls,  sweet  city  1  thine 
With  pearls  are  garnished, 
Thy  gates  with  praises  shine. 
Thy  streets  with  gold  are  spread. 
/        O  happy  place  !  etc. 

m/s  There  dwells  my  Lord,  my  King, 
/  Judged  here  unfit  to  live  ; 
cr  There  angels  to  Him  sing, 

And  lowly  homage  give. 
/         O  happy  place  !  etc. 

mf  [4  The  patriarchs  of  old 

There  from  their  travels  cease : 


The  prophets  there  behold 
Their  longed-for  Prince  of  peace. 
/        O  happy  place  I  etc. 

m/s  The  Lamb's  apostles  there 
I  might  with  joy  behold : 
The  harpers  I  might  hear 
Harping  on  harps  of  gold. 
/         O  ^ppy  place  !  etc. 

p  6  No  tears  from  any  eyes 
Drop  in  that  holy  choir : 
But  death  itself  there  dies, 
And  siehs  themselves  expire. 
/         O  happy  place  !  etc. 

m/j  Sweet  place ;  sweet  place  alone ! 
The  court  of  God  most  high, 
The  heaven  of  heavens,  the  throne 
Of  spotless  majesty ! 
/         O  happy  place ! 
When  shall  I  be 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  faca?    ^.twwv. 
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mf  JERUSALEM  on  high 
J     My  song  and  city  is. 
My  home  whene'er  I  die, 
The  centre  of  my  bliss. 
/        O  happy  place  I 
When  shall  I  be, 
My  God.  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 

«/2  Thy  walls,  sweet  city  I  thine 
With  pearls  are  garnished. 
Thy  gates  with  praises  shine. 
Thy  streets  with  gold  are  spread. 
/        O  happy  place  1  etc. 

mf^  There  dwells  my  Lord,  my  King, 
p  Judged  here  unfit  to  live  ; 
cr  There  angels  to  Him  sing. 

And  lowly  homage  give. 
/        O  happy  place  I  etc. 

tf  [4  The  patriarchs  of  old 

There  from  their  travels  cease : 


The  prophets  there  behold 
Their  longed-for  Prince  of  peace. 
/        O  happy  place !  etc. 

mf$  The  Lamb's  apostles  there 
I  might  with  joy  behold : 
The  harpers  I  might  hear 
Harping  on  harps  of  gold. 
/        O  happy  place !  eta 

/  6  No  tears  from  any  eyes 
Drop  in  that  holy  choir : 
But  death  itself  there  dies, 
And  sighs  themselves  expire. 
/        O  happy  place  1  etc. 

mfj  Sweet  place ;  sweet  place  alone ! 
The  court  of  God  most  high. 
The  heaven  of  heavens,  the  throne 
Of  spotless  majesty ! 
/        O  happy  place  I 
When  shall  I  be. 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ?    Amen. 

S.  GROSSMAN 
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/  'pHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
1     Whore  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

/2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-withering  flowers; 
p  Death,  like  a  nanx>w  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

m/^  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green ; 
So  to  the  Tews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


P4 


But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrimc 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink. 

And  tear  to  launch  away. 

m/s  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise ; 
cr  And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes : 

m/6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er,     [flood 

/  Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore.  Amen. 
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^m 


mf    TERUSALEM,  my  happy  home, 
J     Name  ever  dear  to  me ; 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 
In  joy  and  peace  in  thee? 


/  4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe. 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
cr  I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 
/     And  realms  of  endless  day. 

mf^  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  »i/s  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there. 
And  pearly  gates  behold,  [walls  Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 

cr  Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong,  And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 

And  streets  of  shining  gold  ?  Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

«r/3  There  happierbowersthan  Eden  bloom,  mfd  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  ;    [scenes.  My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 

cr  Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy      cr  Then  shall  my  ta.ba^K«^Vv'»^»^^3^«^ftk.^ 
1  onward  press  to  you.  /     "WYietilllw  ys^^^MiS^^fc'    Ksw^ 
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«^    T  ERUSALEM,  my  happy  home, 
J     Name  ever  dear  to  me ; 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 
In  joy  and  peace  in  thee  ? 

mf^  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 
And  pearly  gates  behold.  [walls 

cr  Thv  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

tnf  3  Tliere  happier  bowers  than  Eden  bloom , 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know ;     [scenes, 
cr  Blest  scats,  through  rude  and  stormy 
/  onward  press  to  you. 


/  4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe, 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
cr  I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
/      And  realms  of  endless  day. 

m/$  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there, 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  me  glorious  band. 

m/6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
cr  Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
/      When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
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PART  I. 


/  "DRIEF  life  is  here  our  portion  ; 

D    Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care ; 
cr  The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life.  is.  there  : 
mf  O  happy  retribution  ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest ! 

mfi  There  grief  is  turned  to  pleasure, 
Such  pleasure,  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 
No  human  heart  can  know : 
p  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 
cr      But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless  renovm. 

mf  3  And  there  is  David's  fountain. 
And  life  in  fullest  glow. 
Aj3d  there  the  light  is  golden. 
And  milk  smd  honey  flow  ; 


The  light  that  hath  no  evening. 

The  health  that  hath  no  sore. 
The  life  that  hath  no  ending, 

But  lasteth  evermore. 

/4  'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit, 
And  wisdom  free  from  bound 
cr  The  beatific  vision 

Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 
mp  For  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known ; 
cr  And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 
Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 

/5  Yes  I  God,  our  King  and  Portion, 
In  fulness  of  His  grace 
cr  We  then  shall  see  for  ever. 
And  worship  face  to  face. 
/  In  merey,  Jesu,  bring  us 
To  vYfflX  A«ax  NaxA  o\  x«sx» 

And  ^\At>X  «^'«  '^^»^'»-     Kss«^. 
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PART  I. 


/  DRIEF  life  is  here  our  portion  ; 

1^    Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care ; 
cr  The  life  that  knows  no  ending. 

The  tearless  life,  is  there : 
mf  Oliappy  retribution ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest ! 

mf2,  There  grief  is  turned  to  pleasure^ 
Such  pleasure,  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 
No  human  heart  can  know : 
p  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 
cr      But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless  renown. 

1W/3  And  there  is  David's  fountain. 
And  life  in  fullest  glow. 
And  there  the  light  is  goldea. 
And  milk  and  honey  flow  ■ 


The  light  that  hath  no  evening, 
The  health  that  bath  no  sore, 

The  life  that  hath  no  ending. 
But  lasteth  evermore. 

/4  'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit, 
And  wisdom  free  from  bound, 
cr  The  beatific  vision 

Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 
mp  For  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known ; 
cr  And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 
Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 

/S  Yes  !  God,  our  King  and  Portion. 

In  fulness  of  His  grace 
cr  We  then  shall  see  for  ever, 

And  worship  face  to  face. 
/  In  mercy,  Jesu,  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 
cr  Where  Thou  art  with  the  Father 

And  Spirit  ever  blest.    Amen. 
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PART  II. 

mf  I7OR  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country, 
JL      Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep  ; 
For  very  love,  beholding 
p      Thy  happy  name,  they  weep. 
cr  The  mention  of  thy  glory 
Is  unction  to  the  breast, 
dim  And  medicine  in  sickness, 

And  love,  and  life,  tUid  rest 

«>/2  O  one,  O  only  mansion, 

O  paradise  of  joy, 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished. 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy  I 
Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced ; 
The  saints  build  up  its  fabric ; 

The  comer-stone  is  Christ 

3  The  Cross  is  all  thy  splendour, 
The  Crucified  thy  praise. 
His  laud  and  benediction 
lliy  ransomed  people  raise : 


/  Jesus,  the  Crown  of  Beauty, 
True  God  and  Man  they  sing ; 
Their  never-failing  portion. 
Their  glorious  Lord  and  King. 

m/4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  J 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day  t 
p  Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away  I 
cr  Upon  the  Rock  of  ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower ; 
/  Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel. 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

5  The  only  art  thou  needest, 
Thanksgiving  for  thy  lot : 
The  only  joy  thou  seekest. 
The  hfe  where  death  is  not. 
/  In  mercy,  Jesu,  bring  us 
To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 
m/  Where  Thou  ait  valK  \3b«i  V -asJosK 
And  SpVnx.  tset  \A«s»\.     Kss«xv. 
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«/  JERUSALEM  ihe  golden, 
J     With  milk  and  honey  blest, 
dim  Beneath  thy  conlempUtion 

f      Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed 
cr  I  know  not.  oh.  1  know  not 

What  social  joys  are  there. 
/WhiM  radiancy  of  glory. 

What  light  bcyonil  compare. 


/a  Thev  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

All  jubilant  with  song. 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel. 

And  all  the  marlvr-throriGr : 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them? 

The  daylight  is  setme. 
The  pnstures  of  the  ble^M 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 


Br/3  There  is  a  throne  of  Dnvid  ; 

And  there,  from  care  released. 

/  The  song  of  them  that  triumph. 

The  shout  of  (hem  that  feast ; 

mf  And  they,  who  with  their  Leader 

Have  conquered  in  the  hght. 


Fotcv 


;  clad  in  robes  of  white 


4  Jerusalem  ihe  glorious  ! 

Tlie  j<^  of  the  elect  1 
O  dear  and  fuiiu«  vjuon 

That  eager  hearts  expect ; 
-r  Ev'n  now  by  faith  I  see  thee : 

Kv'n  here  (h]r  walls  discern  : 

And  strive,  and  pant,  aikd  •jra.va. 


/S  O  mine,  O  golden  Son  !   , 

O  lovelier  far  than  gold  I 

O  sweet  and  blessM  country 

Shall  [  thy  joys  behold? 

/  In  mercy,  Jesu.  britig  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 

mf  Where  Thou  art  with  the  Falht  r 

And  Spirit  ever  Ues) 
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mf  "OEHOLD  !  how  glorious  is  yon  sky  ! 
D     Lo !  there  the  righteous  never  die, 

But  dwell  in  peace  for  ever  ; 
Then  who  would  wear  this  earthly  clay. 
When  bid  to  cast  life's  chains  away, 
And  win  Thy  gracious  favour? 
p  Holy,  Holy,  oh  !  forgive  us ; 

And  receive  us.  Heavenly  Father, 
When  around  Thy  throne  we  gather. 


mf2,  Confiding  in  Thy  sacred  word. 
Our  Saviour  is  our  hope,  O  Lord, 

The  guiding  star  before  us  ; 
Our  Shepherd,  leading  us  the  way. 
If  from  Thy  paths  our  footsteps  stray. 
To  Thee  He  vnll  restore  us ; 
p  Holy,  Holy,  ever  hear  us, 

And  receive  us.  while  wc  gather 
Round  Thy  throne.  Almighty  Father !    Amen. 

GEKMAN.  ir.  NEW  COl^GilEGKT\ai\K\- Wl^.V^^ftOW*.^^^:^' 
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ITS  CHARACTER,  UNITY,  AND  PRIVILEGES. 
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mf  1I7E  come  unto  our  fathers'  God : 
VV     Their  Rock  ia  our  Salvation  : 
The  Eternal  Arms,  their  dear  abode, 
We  make  our  habitation :    [brought ; 
cr  We  bringThee,  Lord,  the  praise  they 
We  seek  Thee  as  Thy  saints  have  sought 
In  every  generation. 

mfz  The  Fire  Divine,  their  steps  that  led, 
Still  goeth  bright  before  us  ;  [spread, 
cr  The  Heavenly  Shield,  around   them 
Is  still  high  holden  o*er  us : 
The  grace  Uiose  sinners  that  subdued. 
The  strength  those  weaklings  that  re- 
newed. 
Doth  vanquish,  doth  restore  us. 


mp  3  The  cleaving  sins  that  brought  them  low 

Are  still  our  souls  oppressing ; 
dim  The  tears  that  from  their  eyes  did  flow 
p      Fall  fast,  our  shame  confessing ; 

As  with  Thee,  Lord,  prevailed  their  cry, 
cr  So  our  strong  prayer  ascends  on  high, 
And  bringeth  down  Thy  blessing. 

/4  Their  joy  unto  their  Lord  we  bring ; 
Their  son?  to  us  descendeth  : 
The  Spirit  Who  in  them  did  sing 

To  us  His  music  lendeth. 
His  song  in  them,  in  us,  is  one ; 
cr  We  raise  it  high,  we  send  it  on — 
ff     The  song  t^t  never  endeth  1 


mf^  Ye  saints  to  come,  take  up  the  strain — 
The  same  sweet  theme  endeavour ! 
cr  Unbroken  be  the  Golden  Chain ! 

Keep  on  the  song  for  ever  I 
/  Same  in  the  same  dear  dwelling-place. 
Rich  with  the  same  eternal  grace, 
Bless  the  same  boundless  Giver !   Amen. 


T.  H.  GILL. 
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mf     T  LOVE  Thy  kingdom.  I^rd. 
i    The  house  of  Thine  abode, 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  His  own  precious  blood. 

2    I  love  Thy  Church,  O  God ; 
Her  walls  before  Thee  stand ; 
Pear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

mp  3    For  her  my  tears  shall  fall. 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend, 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


rr 


mf  4    Beyond  my  highest  joy, 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways ; 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hynms  of  love  and  praise. 

mp  5    Jesus,  Thou  Friend  divine, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

mf  6    Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 
cr  The  highest  glories  earth  can  yield, 

And  bn^VxVw  VXv5&  <A  Vcas^cv.    K\v>r:^ 
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t/  pAR  down  the  ages  now, 


Her  journey  well-nigh  done, 
The  pilgrim  Church  pursues  her  way, 

In  haste  to  reach  the  crown. 

The  story  of  the  past 

Comes  up  before  her  view  ; 
How  well  it  seems  to  suit  her  still, 

Old,  and  yet  ever  new  ! 

mp  2    Tis  the  same  story  still, 
Of  sin  and  weariness  ; 
cr  Of  grace  and  love  still  flowing  down 

To  pardon  and  to  bless : 
dim    No  wider  is  the  gate. 
No  broader  is  the  way, 
No  smoother  is  the  ancient  path. 
That  leads  to  light  and  day. 


mp  3    No  sweeter  is  the  cup, 
Nor  less  our  lot  of  ill ; 
nPwas  tribulation  ages  since, 
Tis  tribulation  still : 
m/    No  slacker  grows  the  fight, 

No  feebler  is  the  foe, 
cr  No  less  the  need  of  armour  tried, 
Of  shield  and  spear  and  bow. 

m/4    Thus  onward  still  we  press, 

Through  evil  and  through  good  ; 


Through  pain  and  poverty  and  want. 
Through  peril 
cr    Still  faithful  to  our  God, 


and  through  blood : 


And  to  our  Captain  true  ; 
/  We  follow  where  He  leads  t^e  way, 
The  Kingdom  in  our  view.      Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 
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ITS  CHARACTER,  UNITY,  AND  PRIVILEGES, 
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mf  T  ORD  of  our  lifa,  and  God  of  our 
JL^       salvation,  [nation. 

Star  of  our  night,  and  Hope  of  every 
cr  Hear  and  receive  Thy  Church's  suppli- 
cation, 
/         Lord  God  Almighty. 

3  See  round  Thine  ark  the  hungry  billows 

curling ;  [unfurling ; 

See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are 

Lord,  while  their  darts  of  venom  they 

are  hurling. 

Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

»f/3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly 

armour  faileth  ;  [assaileth ; 

Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  sin  itself 


cr  Lord,  o  er  Thy  Rock  nor  death  nor  hell 
prevaileth  : 
dim         Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord. 

p  4  Peace  in  our  hearts  our  evil  thoughts 

assuaging,  [engaging. 

Peace  in  Thy  Church  where  brothers  are 

Peace  where  the  world  its  busy  war  is 

Calm  Thy  foes  raging. 

»«/"5  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  backward  they  are 

driven.  [forgiven. 

Grant  them  Thy  truth  that  they  may  be 

/  Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have 

striven. 
pp         Peace  in  Thy  heaven.        Amen. 
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p  LORIOUSthings  of  thee  are  spoken, 
vJ    Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 


He,  Whose  word  cannot  be  broken. 
Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode : 

On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded. 
What  can  shake  Thy  sure  repxjse  ? 

With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 
Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

/[2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage  ; 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age  ?] 


m/3  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
Jesus,  Whom  their  souls  rely  on. 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
'Tis  His  love  His  people  raises 

Over  self  to  reign  as  kings  ; 
And  as  priests,  His  solemn  praises 

Each  for  a  thankoffering  brings. 

mf\  Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  city 

I,  through  grace,  a  member  am, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 
I  will  glory  in  Thy  name : 
dim  Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure. 
All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show  ' 
cr  Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 
/     None  bMV  Zioti  ^dcSk!^x«»>Kc«iH» .  Vjsskcv 
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mf  ANE  sole  baptismal  sign, 

V/    One  Lord  below,  above, 

One  faith,  one  hope  divine. 

One  only  watchword,  love : 
cr  From  different  temples  though  it  rise, 
One  song  ascendeth  to  the  skies. 

mf^    Our  Sacrifice  is  one  ; 

One  Priest  before  the  throne. 

The  slaii^  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone  :         fspring, 
dim  And  sighs  from  contrite  hearts  that      cr  Then  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done. 


/  3    O  may  that  holy  prayer, 
His  tenderest  and  His  last. 
His  constant,  latest  care 
Ere  to  His  throne  He  passed, 

cr  No  longer  unfulfilled  remain, 

The  world's  offence,  His  people's  stain  1 

m/4    Head  of  Thy  Church  beneath. 
The  catholic,  the  true. 
On  all  her  members  breathe. 
Her  broken  frame  renew  : 


Our  chief,  our  choicest  offering. 


When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one. 
Amen.  g.  robinson. 


AURELIA. 


7  6.7  6.  D. 


S.  S.  WssLKv,  Mus.Doc. 
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mf  T^HE  Church's  one  foundation 
1     Is  Jesus  Christ  her  Lord ; 
She  is  His  new  creation 

By  water  and  the  word  : 
From  heaven  He  came  and  soug:ht  her 
To  be  His  holy  bride ; 
dim  With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her, 
And  for  her  life  He  died. 

mf^  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth. 
Her  charter  of  salvation 
One  Lord,  one  Faith,  one  Birth. 
/  One  Holy  Name  she  blesses. 
Partakes  one  Holy  Food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses 
With  every  grace  endued. 


PZ 


'Mid  toil,  and  tribulation. 
And  tumult  of  the  war. 
She  waits  the  consummation 
Of  peace  for  evermore ; 
cr  Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
/  And  the  great  Church  victorious 
dim      Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest 

mf\  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
p  And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won : 
/  O  happy  ones  and  holy  I 
p      Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we. 
Like  them  the  meek  and  lowly, 
er       On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 

Amen.  &  J.  STONE. 


n^-^CHURCH  MEETINGS. 
(i)  GENERAL  HYMNS, 


LUBECK. 


Gcmuui. 
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/  PHILDREN  of  the  Heavenly  King, 
v/    As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing  ; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways  ! 

mf^  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  wav  the  Fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now ;  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

/3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest ! 
You  on  Jesus'  Throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  scat  :s  now  prepared. 
There  your  Mxngdom  and  reward. 


f  ^  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  Light ! 
Zion's  city  is  in  sight : 
There  our  endless  home  shall  be. 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 

mfs  Fear  not,  brethren  ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land  ; 
cr  Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Soq, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

mfd  Lord  1  obediently  we  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  : 
cr  Only  ThoM  omc  \jeBAct>aft^ 
/  And  Yie  sv\>\  \H\Vt  VcNiCff«  '\\«fc\    Ks»r».. 
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•i/"  A  RISE,  O  King  of  grace,  arise, 
ii.    And  enter  to  Thy  rest : 
Lo  !  Thy  Church  waits  with  longing  eyes 
Thus  to  be  owned  and  blest. 

mf2,  Enter  with  all  Thy  glorious  train, 
Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word  ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

mf%  Here,  Mighty  God,  accept  our  vows, 
Here  let  Thy  praise  be  spread  ; 
Bless  the  provisions  of  Thy  house, 
And  fill  Thy  poor  with  bread. 

mf  ^  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 
Let  God's  Anointed  shine, 
Justice  and  truth  His  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

5  Here  let  Him  hold  a  lasting  throne ; 
And  as  His  kingdom  grows. 
Fresh  honours  shall  adorn  His  crown. 
And  shame  confound  His  foes.    Amen. 


I.  WATTS. 


KIEL. 


A.  ROMDSRC 
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CHURCH  MEETINGS, 


369 


mf  TESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  Thee, 
J     Let  us  in  'fhy  name  agree : 
Show  Thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace ; 
Bid  all  strife  for  ever  cease. 

mfT,  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind, 

dim  Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word, 
Altogether  like  the  Lord. 

mp  3  Let  us  for  each  other  care. 

Each  the  other's  burden  bear ; 
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To  Thy  Church  the  pattern  give  ; 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

mp  4  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride, 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide  ; 
All  the  depths  of  love  express, 
All  the  heights  of  holiness  1 

mf  5  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  above  ; 
On  the  wings  of  angels  flv ; 
Show  how  true  believers  die !  Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 


mf  pHRIST,  from  Whom  all  blessings 
v-f        flow. 

Perfecting  the  saints  below. 
Hear  us,  who  Thy  nature  share. 
Who  Thy  mystic  body  are. 

mfo,  Join  us,  in  one  spirit  join. 
Let  us  still  receive  of  Thine  ; 
Still  for  more  on  Thee  we  call ; 
Thou  who  flUest  all  in  all. 

m/3  Closer  knit  to  Thee,  our  Head  ; 
Nourish  us,  O  Christ,  and  feed  I 


Let  us  daily  growth  receive, 
More  and  more  in  Jesus  live. 

w/4  Sweetly  ma^  we  all  agree, 

Touched  with  softest  sympathy  ; 
Kindly  for  each  other  care  ; 
Every  member  feel  its  share. 

mf^  Fill  us  with  the  Father's  love  ; 
Never  from  our  souls  remove : 
Dwell  in  us,  and  we  shall  be 
Thine  through  all  eternity.    Amen. 

C  WESLEY. 


MELCOMBE. 


L.M. 


S.  Wbbbb. 
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i 
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JW. 


if  TTEAD  of  the  Church,  our  risen  Lord, 
11  Who  by  Thy  Spirit  dost  preside. 
O'er  the  whole  body  ;  by  Whose  word 
They  all  are  ruled  and  sanctified : 


mp  2  Our  prayers  and  intercessions  heal 
For  all  Thy  family  at  large, 
That  each  in  his  appointed  sphere 
His  proper  service  may  discharge. 


jw/'3  So,  through  the  grace  derived  from  Thee, 
In  Whom  all  fulness  dwells  above. 
May  Thy  whole  Church  united  be. 
And  edify  itself  in  love.     Amen. 


'UiA 
iSDO 


THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST. 


CORINTH. 
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S.  Wbbbb. 
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/  TTALLELUJAH  !  song  of  gladness,  tnf^  Hallelujah  i  strains  of  gladness 
-^  *•    Song  of  everlasting  joy ;  Suit  not  souls  with  anguish  torn ; 

Hallelujah  1  song  the  sweetest  dim  Hallelujah  I  notes  of  sadness 

That  can  angel-hosts  employ ;  Best  befit  our  state  forlorn ; 

Hymning  in  God's  holy  presence  For,  in  this  dark  world  of  sorrow. 

Their  high  praise  eternally.  We  with  tears  our  sin  must  mourn. 


/a  Hallelujah!  Church  victorious. 

Thou  mayest  lift  this  joyful  strain  ; 
Hallelujah  i  songs  of  triumph 

Well  befit  the  ransomed  train ; 
We  our  song  must  raise  with  sadness, 

While  in  exile  we  remain. 


mf  j^  But  our  earnest  supplication. 
Holy  God,  we  raise  to  Thee ; 
Bring  us  to  Thy  blissful  presence, 
Make  us  all  Thy  joys  to  see ; 
cr  Then  to  Thee  our  Hallelujah 
/     Singing  everlastingly.    Amen. 


LATIN,  X3th  CENTURY,  tr.  J.  CHANDLER  AND  OTHERS 


EDEN. 


(a)  RECEPTION  OF  MEMBERS. 
L.M. 


L.  Mason. 
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mf  JESUS,   Thy   sovereign  grace    we 
•^        bless. 

That  crowns  Thy  gospel  with  success; 
Subjecting  rebels  to  Thy  throne, 
And  gathering  to  Thy  fold  Thine  own. 


M/3  As  living  members,  may  they  share 
The  joys   and  grides  which  others 

bear; 
And  active  in  their  stations  prove. 
In  all  the  offices  of  love. 


mf^  Those  who  have  now  Thy  truth  confessed 
As  their  own  faith  and  hope  and  rest. 
We,  in  Thy  name,  with  love  embrace 
As  fellow-heirs  of  heavenly  grace. 


M/4  From  all  temptations  them  defend. 
And  keep  them  steadfast  to  the  end ; 
cr  Ever  abiding  in  Thy  love, 
/  Until  they  join  the  Church  above. 
Amen.  w.  H.  bathurst. 


ST.  STEPHEN. 


C  M. 


W.  JONBS. 
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mf  11 TITNESS,  ye  men  and  angels,  now ;  mf%  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength. 
*  *      Before  the  Lord  we  speak  ;  But  on  His  grace  rely. 


To  Him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break 


That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply.. 


mfo.  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last. 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depart. 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 


«f/4  O  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 
And  keep  us  in  Thy  ways  ; 
And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 
cr     Turn  Thou  our  ^ca.<)ct&  \ft  \K»afc. 
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«f/  I7INDRED  in  Christ,  for  Hisdearsake, 
JV    A  hearty  welcome  here  receive  ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 
The  joys  which  only  He  can  give. 

2  To  vou  and  us  b^r  grace  'tis  given 

To  know  the  Saviour's  precious  name ; 
And  shortly  we  shall  meet  in  heaven, 
Our  hope,  our  way,  our  end  the  same. 

3  May  He  by  Whose  kind  care  we  meet. 
Send  His  good  Spirit  from  above  ; 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  bum  with  love. 


mp  4  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme. 

When  Christians  meet  together  thus : 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  Him 
Who  lived  and  died  and  reigns  for  us. 

5  We'U  talk  of  all  He  did  and  said 
And  suffered  for  us  here  below  ; 
The  path  He  marked  for  us  to  tread. 
And  what  He's  doing  for  us  now. 

mf  6  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away. 
We'll  love  and  wonder  and  adore : 
cr  And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day 
/  When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 
Amen.  j.  newton. 


NARES. 


C«M. 


J.  Narbs,  Mus.Doc 
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m/  pOME  in.  thou  blessM  of  the  Lord  ; 
v>    Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou  ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  warm  accord. 
Our  friend,  our  brother  now. 

m/2  The  cup  of  blessing  which  we  bless 
The  neavenlv  br«id  we  break. 
Our  Saviour's  blood  and  righteousness, 
Freely  with  us  partake. 

MfjPj  In  weal  or  woe,  in  joy  or  care 
Thy  portion  shall  be  ours. 


r 


A 


men. 


^m 


Christians  their  mutual  burdens  share  ; 
They  lend  their  mutual  powers. 

mf4  Come  with  us  ;  we  will  do  thee  good, 
As  God  to  us  hath  done  ; 
Stand  but  in  Him,  as  those  have  stood, 
Whose  faith  the  victory  won. 

p  5  And  when,  by  turns,  we  pass  away. 
As  star  by  star  grows  dim, 
rr  May  each,  translated  into  day. 


ITS  MIN/STEHS. 


y.—ITS  MINISTERS. 
(i)  FOR  A  CHURCH  SEEKING  A  PASTOR. 


WAREHAM. 


L.M. 


I  i^iV^'i 


mp  pTERNALShephcrd.GodmostHigh, 
Hi    In  mercy  hearken  as  we  cry, 
And  send  us  in  our  time  of  need 
A  pastor  wise,  Thy  flock  to  lead. 

jvf/  3  Be  his,  like  Thee.  O  Jesu  meek, 

To  hesd  the  bruised,  to  stay  the  weak, 
And,  in  l*hy  might  made  brave  and 

strong, 
To  ¥rar  with  sin,  to  right  the  wrong. 


01/  3  So  leading  where  Thyself  hast  trod. 
So  guiding  with  Thy  staff  and  rod. 
May  he  Thy  sheep  in  safety  bring 
To  those  bright  pastures  of  the  King 

mf  4  And  when  at  last,  O  gracious  Lord 
Thou  shalt  bestow  his  full  reward. 
cr  Let  those  whom  he  hath  led  aright 
Be  jewels  in  his  crown  of  light  Amen. 

R.  F.  LITTLEDAL£. 


^Igg  (2)  ORDINATION  OR  RECOGNITION  OF  MINISTERS. 

mf  \1 7£  hid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 


Of  Jesus  our  exalted  Head  ; 
Come  as  a  Servant :  so  He  came ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  His  stead. 


in/' 3  Come  as  a  Watchman :  take  thy  stand 
Upon  thy  tower  amidst  the  sky  ; 
And  when  the  sword  comes  on  the  land, 
Call  us  to  flght,  or  warn  to  fly. 


mf^  Come  as  a  Shepherd :  guard  and  keep  mp\  Come  as  an  Angel,  hence  to  guide 
This  fold  from  hell  and  earth  and  sin  ;  A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way  ; 

Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep ;  That,  safely  \^dking  at  thy  side, 

The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in.  We  fail  not,  faint  not,  turn,  nor  stray. 


mp  5  Come  as  a  Teacher  sent  from  God, 

Charged  His  whole  counsel  to  declare : 
cr  Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  thy  bands  vi\\\\  \wvj«. 
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I.— ITS  CHARACTER,  UNITY,  AND  PRIVILEGES. 
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fTS  CHARACTER.  UNITY,  AND  PRIVILEGES. 


come  unH)  our  fathers'  God  : 
Their  Rock  'a  our  Solvation  '. 
The  Eternal  Arms,  Ihdr  deal  abode. 
We  malce  our  habitation:    [brought; 


mfz  The  Tire  Divine,  their  steps  that  led. 
Still  goelh  bright  be/ore  us  ;   [spread, 
cr  The  Heavenly  Shield,   around    them 
Is  still  high  holden  o'er  us: 
The  grace  those  sinners  that  subdued, 
The  strength  those  weaklings  that  re- 
Doth  vanquish,  doth  miore  us. 
a^S  Ye  saints  tc 


H/3  Thecleavingsinsthatbroughtthemlow 

Are  still  our  soul*  oppressing  ; 

diBt  The  tears  that  from  their  «ei  did  flow 

/      Fall  fast,  our  shame  confcuing ; 

As  with  Thee,  Lord,  prevailed  their  cry, 
er  So  our  strong  prayer  ascends  on  high. 
And  bringeth  down  Thy  blessing. 


/4  Their  joy  unto  their  Lord  we  bring; 

Their  song  (o  us  descendeth  : 

The  Spirit  Who  in  them  did  sing 


His  song  in  them,  in  i 
M      The  song  tlial  neve 

ne,  take  up  the  strain — 
Kt  theme  endeavour  E 
le  Golden  Chain  I 


/  Same  in  the  same 
Rich  with  the  sam 

Bless  the: 


ST.  GEORQE. 
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mf     T  LOVE  Thy  kingdom,  I-onl, 
1    The  house  of  Thine  abode. 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  savci 
With  liis  own  piEcious  blood. 

3     I  love  Thy  Church,  O  God  ; 
Her  walls  before  Thee  stand  ; 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

mp-i    For  her  my  tears  shall  fall. 
For  her  my  piayeis  ascend, 
To  hn  my  cam;  and  loils  be  given, 


Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

mfi    Jesus,  Thou  Friend  divine. 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 
Thy  hand  from  every  stiare  and  1 
Shan  great  deliverance  bring. 

Ill/  6    Sure  as  Thy  truth  *aJl  las!,. 
To  Xwitv  s\tfi\^K  ©■■"»* 

And  ^iri^l^V"  Wiv^  o^  w«" 


300  THE  CHRISTIAN  UFE. 

EARLHAM.  {tud  Tu«t.)       66.66.41.44. 


432 


/         O  happy  place 
When  shaU  I  be. 
My  God.  wiih  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 
mfa  Thy  *falls,  sweel  cily  I  thine 
With  pearls  are  garnished. 
Thy  ^es  with  piaises  shine, 
Thy  streets  with  gold  arc  spread. 
/         O  bapi^  place  I  eic. 

■f/3  There  dwells  mjr  Lord,  my  King, 
p  Judged  here  unfit  to  live  ; 
cr  There  angels  to  Him  sing. 

And  lowly  homage  give. 
/         O  happy  place  !  etc 


n^  5  The  Lamb's  : 
I  might  with  J 
TheTiarpen,  ^ 
Harping  on  \\ 
/        Ohapp>' 


5  Note 


BEATITUDO.  (ist  Tuiif.) 
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ITS  CHARACTER.  UNITY.  AND  PRIVILEGES. 


The  Elemal  Arms,  thdr  dear  abode. 


Urns,  thar  dear  abode.       ^,„  The  lean  Ihat  Irom  their  eye*  did  flow 
,.,      .,       .^"^ '?'"?'"!''■    [IwtmBht;        ,      Fall  fast,  our  shame  confessing; 
r  WebrtagThee,Loid.thepnuje  ihey  As  with  Thee.  Lord,  crevailed  Oieir  cry 


And 


Thee,  Lord,  prevailed  their  ciy, 

rayer  ascends  on  high. 

down  Thy  blessing. 


mfi  The  Fire  Divine,  their  steps  thai  led, 

SliUgocth  bright  before  us;   [spread,  /4  Their  joy  unto  their  Lord  we  bnng; 

tr  The   Heavenly  Shield,    around    them  Their  song  lo  us  descendelh  ; 

Is  sliU  high  holden  o'er  us:  Tl"*  Spirit  Who  in  them  did  sing 

The  grace  those  sinners  that  subdued.  T°  "*  ^'^  ""*"=  lend*^*!- 

The  strength  those  weaklings  that  re-  "^^  «>"B  >n  them,  m  us.  is  one  ; 

newed,  ^r  W  e  raise  it  high,  we  send  it  on— 

Doth  vanquish,  doth  icslore  US.  ^     The  song  that  never  endeth  ! 


•^5  Ye  saints  to  conte,  take  up  ibe  slraio — 
The  same  sweet  theme  endeavour  1 
IT  Unbroken  be  the  Golden  ChainI 

Keep  on  the  song  for  ever! 
/  Same  in  the  same  dear  dwelling-place. 
Rich  with  the  same  etema]  grace. 
Bless  the  same  boundless  Giver  1    Amc 


ST.  GEORGE. 
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mf      I  LOVBTbrkil«doni.  l^rd,  W"  4     lleyond  -r:  -gaJ-jg 

^  -"nwttWWftOt  Thine  abodt,  I  prize  ber  'i.t:K=w-^n: 

ThcC^S«ilBfcslR«leemersavrd  Ito  iwga  ezTtri r    a™ 


r  love  Thy  Cbnrch,  O  O 
HerwaJIs  before  Tliew  «* 


i-^si^^^ 
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The  EleraaJ  Arms,  Ihdr  dear  abode  ^.^  The  i«re  thai  from  tbdr  eye.  did  flow 

We  make  our  babilation :    [brought :  p      p^j]  jg^i  gu^  shame  confessing  - 

cr  We  bringThee,  Lord,  ihe  praise  they  ^s  with  Thee,  Lord,  prevailed  thelt  cry. 

WeseekTheeasThysamtshavesoaghl  „  So  oui  strong  prayer  ascends  on  high. 

In  ewry  EEnciaUon.  And  biiageth  down  Thy  blessing. 


eeasThysahitshave  sought       (»■  So  our  strong  prayer'ascends 
mfi  The  Fire  Divine,  their  steps  that  led. 


tiligoeth  bright  before  us;  (spread,  /4  Their  joy  unlo  their  L 

-.r  .lie   Heavenly  Shield,   around    ihem  „^^.  ^^W '°V*  "l* 

Is  still  high  holden  o'er  us:  The  Spint  Who  m  lh< 

The  grace  (hose  sinners  that  subdued,  ,  To  us  His  music  lei 

The  strength  those  wealdines  ihat  re-  ™*  ™"B  '"  '"*"'■  ^  ' 

newwT.  "■  We  raise  i(  high,  we  s 

Doth  vanquish,  doth  restore  us.  ^     "^^  *°"B  *•""  "***! 

The  same  sweet  theme  endeavour  1 
er  Unbroken  be  the  Golden  Chain  I 

Keep  on  the  song  for  ever  1 
/  Same  in  the  same  dear  dwelling-place, 
Rich  wilh  the  same  eternal  grace. 
Bless  Ihe  same  boundless  Giverl    Amen. 


ST.  GEORGE. 


H.  J.  GAUHTLrrr,  Mu-Doc 


3    I  love  Thy  Chi 

Her  walls  before  i  nee 
Dear  as  Ihe  apple  of  Thii 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

mp  3     For  her  my  tears  shall  fall. 


nf  6    Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last. 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 
cr  The  highpsi  glories  earth  can  yiel 
And  brighter  bli«  of  heiven. 


THE  CHURCH  OF  CHJtIST. 


L.  G.  HlvMii,  Miu.Da. 
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n  haste  to  reach  in 
The  story  of  the  past 
Coinei  up  before  her  view  ; 
How  weU  it  leems  ID  suit  her  still, 
Old,  and  yet  ever  new  I 

mi  a    Tis  the  same  sioiy  still, 
Of  sin  uid  weanness  ; 
rr  Of  grace  and  love  still  flowing  dowr 

I'o  pardon  and  to  bless  -. 
Hm    No  wider  is  the  gale. 
No  broader  is  tbe  way. 
No  smoother  is  the  ancienl  pnlb. 
Thai  leads  to  light  and  day. 


"Pi    No  sweeter  is  the  cup, 

Nor  less  our  lot  of  ill: 

Twas  tiibulalion  ages  since, 

Tis  tribulation  still: 

mf    No  slacker  grows  the  fight. 


No  feel 


lefoe. 


n/4    Thus  onward  stilt  we  press, 

Through  evil  and  through  good  : 

Through  pain  and  poverty  and  want, 

'"  '   ugh  peril  and  through  blood : 


iUfaithAato 


/  We  follow  where  He  lea 
The  Kingdom  in  our 
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mf  T  ORD  of  our  lifa.  and  God  of  our       cr  Lord, 


361 


o  er  Thy  Rock  nor  death  nor  hell 

prevailelh  : 
dim         Grant  us  Tby  peace,  Lord. 
/  4  Peace  in  our  heans  our  evil  thoughts 

i^rt<MAi=,igb,,.  p^„r-s?'s.,.h.h.„btes;f, 

lungiybillows  Peace  where  the  world  it    ' 


curling :  [unfurling : 

See  how  Thy  foei  their  tanners    "" 
Lord,  while  their  darts  of 


Calm  Thy  foei 
""^  mfs  Grant  us  Thy  help 


■BBing. 


Thoa  canst  preserve  us. 
iw/3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when   earthly 
Himour  failelh  ;  [assaileih  ; 

Lord,  Thou  canst  sa<re  when  sin  ilsdf 


rani  them  Thy  truth  that  they  may  b 
■ant  peace  on  earth,  and,  afiprwe  hav 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven.        Amen. 


FALFIELD. 

87.87.  D. 

.Ill         1       1     1      1.     1      1 

«m,..  S.11..... 

ii*VrJ  ^-  Jl"'*'''''  '•■'|'-''*a'-|  J  «y  "  1  f*  n  jJ  '  J 1 

EMr'''^' 

rrrr    rrrr',' 

JJ,r|  jU     J.J.I  J  J  J. 

3|!-1J-  J| 

ir\.n^vU^^\i.\.vis^.\v^^^.\'^^^^^^ 

^  SJj^^.^'^nr  f^;^,"f^,rr^n 

1  rr 

K>'rr,'lrTi,.lrr.irVfr'l;V!'.'' 

^  f*  f>f  ■* 

J"   !  J     1  J   1   1    ij  1  J   '   'i   '  J  J    II  I       1 

1    1 

.jj-  f4Jj!j|i-i^;*iil^-;i^^|SS^ 

ts^ 
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/pLORIOUS  things  of  theearespoken, 
U     Zion,  city  of  our  God  ; 
He,  Whose  word  cannot  be  broken. 

Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode : 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  Thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvatian's  walls  surniunded. 

Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foe^, 
/[a  See,  the  stieams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 

And  all  (ear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  fainl.  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  thdr  thirst  to  assuage  : 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord  the  giver. 

Never  faib  from  age  to  age  ?] 


m/3  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
Jesus,  Whom  their  souls  rely  on. 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
Tis  His  love  His  people  raises 
Over  self  to  reign  as  kings  ; 
And  as  priests.  His  solemn  praises 
Each  for  a  thankoffering  brings. 
■1/4  Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  dty 

I,  through  grace,  a  member  am. 
Let  the  world  deride  or  |rily. 
I  will  glory  in  Thy  name  : 
dim  Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleesaie. 
All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show  ' 
cr  Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 
f      None  but  Ziou'sduldmLlfjKm.  f^Dd=^ 


J52  THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

JERUSALEM.  (iHd  Tune.)         CM. 


mf    1ERUSALEM.  my  happy  home, 
J     Name  ever  dear  to  me ; 
When  shall  my  labouis  have  an  end 
In  joy  and  peace  Ln  thee  ? 


/  4  Why  should  I  shrink  al  pain  and  woe 
Or  fed  at  death  dismay  ? 
ir  I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 
/       And  rraJms  of  endleu  day. 


i  stormy        i-r  T\ieii!.\uil\in'j\:to(ian.^ie«iieo&, 


THE  FINAL   GLORY  OF  HFAVEN. 

ST.  GEORGE'S,  BOLTON.  (/j<  rxw.)  7S.76. 


^V  r  r  r'r^-r  MIH  '{-  ^  fJl--  li«l|^ 
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10  ending, 
The  tearless  life,  is  there : 
mf  O  happy  retribution  1 

Shoit  toil,  elernal  rest ; 

For  mortals  and  Tor  sinners 

A  maniioD  with  Ibe  blest ! 

mf  9  There  giief  is  tamed  to  pleasnn 

Such  pleasure,  as  below 

No  human  heart  can  know : 
f  And  now  we  Aghi  the  battle, 
cr      But  then  shall  wear  the  crowi 
Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless  renown. 
f„/3  And  thenr  is  Darid's  foDntain, 
And  life  in  fullest  glow. 
And  there  the  light  is  golden, 
And  milk  and  boney  flo«  ; 


The  light  that  hath  no  evening. 
The  health  that  balh  no  sore. 
The  life  thai  hath  no  ending, 


/4  'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limii. 
And  wisdom  free  from  bound 
cr  The  beatific  vision 

Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 
mf  For  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in 
Shall  then  be  seen  and  known  ; 
tr  And  \bief  that  know  and  see  Him 
Shall  have  Him  for  Iheir  own. 
/5  Yes  r  God,  our  King  and  Portiot, 
In  fiilness  of  His  grace 
cr  We  then  shall  sec  for  ever. 

•  Itvmertv.^esii.'^ronl'os 

To  Aal.  dtm  \!m4  -*  «»^  .^, 
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Brief 
er  The  life  that  knowi  no  ending. 

The  [earless  life,  is  there  : 
m/01iappyrelribiitionl 

Snort  toil,  eternal  lest : 

For  monab  and  Tor  sinnen 

A  iniuuion  with  the  Ueil  I 


Nol 


The  light  that  hath  n< 
The  health  that  hat 
The  life  thai  hath  no  ending, 


Nohun 


f  And  now  we  fight  the  t 

er      But  then  shall  wear  t 

Of  full  and  everlasting 

Aod  passionleu  reno 

mf  3  And  there  is  Davids  fo 
And  lile  in  fullest  glo 
And  there  the  light  is  (, 
And  milk  and  honey  Hi 


[Qlden 


fH  'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit. 
And  wisdom  free  from  bound, 
er  The  beatific  vision 

Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 
mp  For  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known : 
tr  And  they  thai  know  and  see  Him 
Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 

/■$  Vcsl  God.  our  King  and  Portion. 

In  fulness  of  His  grace 
ir  We  then  shall  see  for  ever. 

And  worship  face  to  face. 
f  In  meray,  Jesu,  bring  us 

To  Ifat  dear  land  of  test, 
cr  Where  Thou  aH  with  the  Father 

And  Spirit  ever  blesL    Amen. 


ST.  ANSELM.  {nf  Tunt.)      78.78. 
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-/f 


For 


bjr  hapc 


Bp  beholding 
Tfa]r  ^ppy  name,  ihey  weep. 
•■  The  menlion  of  ihy  glory 
Is  unction  to  the  breast, 
dim  And  medicine  in  alckneis. 

And  lote,  and  IHe,  and  resL 

»i/3  O  one,  O  only  raanjuon, 

O  paradise  of  joy, 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy  ! 
Thiae  ageless  walls  are  bmided 

With  amethy5t  tinpriced ; 
The  saints  build  up  its  fabric  ; 

The  comer-stone  is  Christ. 


le  Crown  of  Beauty, 
jod  and  Man  Ihey  sing ; 
rver-foilitiE  portion, 
glorious  Lord  and  King. 


f  Dear  fountain  of  lefreshmenl 

To  pilgrims  far  away  I 
tr  Upon  Ihe  Rock  of  ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  lower : 
/  Thine  Is  the  victor's  laurel. 

And  Ihloe  the  golden  dower. 

S  The  only  art  thou  needest. 
Thanksgiving  for  thy  lot ; 
The  onlji  joy  thou  seeliest. 
The  hfe  where  death  is  not. 
p  In  mercy,  Jesu,  bno^-o^ 

To  ftiat  litsu  \»jA  tft  nsa., 
nf  WTietr:  T\«)U.  rav -wiftv  ■Cm  V  BfiWK 
AndSnm\eNM\JWa.v     Ktom-. 


THR  CHKISTIAN  UPR. 


EWIN&                                   7S.7S.D. 

■J.J  1 . 

A-Ewtwo. 

r^ '" r  T  1  1  r  '•■  r "  1  '1  i  =' 

W^ 

■r/  JERUSALEM  Ihe  golden, 
J     Wilh  milk  and  honey  blest, 
dim  Beoealh  thy  conlctnplatlon 

p      Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed. 

What  social  joys  ore  there, 
What  radiancy    '    ' 
What  light  fx 


ill  jubilant  with  song. 
And  bright  with  rnany  an  angel. 
And  all  the  manyr -throng  : 


Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 


™/3  There  is  .    _      _. 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
/  Tlie  song  of  tbem  that  triumph. 
The  shout  of  Ihem  that  feast ; 
mf  And  Ihey,  who  with  their  Leader 
Have  conquered  In  the  hght. 
For  ever  and  for  ever 
Are  clad  In  robes  of  while. 


^4  Jermaleni  the  glorious  1 
The  joy  of  the  elect  \ 

O  dear  and  future  vision 
That  esger  hearts  expect  ; 
fT  Ev'n  now  by  faith  I  see  thee  : 
Ev'n  here  thy  walls  discern  ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  are  kindled. 
And  strive,  and  pant,  and  y«im. 


/  5  O  mine.  O  g:o1den  Slon  \   . 
O  lovelier  far  than  gold  1 
O  sweet  and  blessM  country 
Shnll  1  ihy  joys  behold  'i 
f  In  mercy,  Jesu.  bring  us 
To  that  di»r  land  of  rest. 
mf  Where  Thou  an  wivVi  the  Ytt*w 
And  Spirit  evet  West    Km«i. 
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NICOLAI.  887.887^88.  Genuui. 
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Ld!  [hen  Ihe  righteous  nc 
Bat  dwell  in  peace  for  ever  ; 
Then  who  would  wear  this  earthly  clay, 
When  bid  to  aa\  life's  chains  away. 
And  win  Thy  gracious  favour? 
p  Holy.  Holy,  oh  I  forgive  ua ; 

And  receive  us,  Heavenly  Father. 
Wien  around  Thy  throne  we  galher. 


ti^a  Confiding  in  Thy  sacred  word. 
Our  Saviour  is  our  hope.  O  Lord. 

The  guiding  alar  before  us  : 
Our  Shepherd,  leading  us  the  way, 
\i  from  Thy  paths  our  footsteps  stray. 
To  Thee  He  will  restore  us; 
f  Holy,  Holy,  ever  hear  us. 

And  recrave  us,  while  wc  galhet 
Kownd  Thy  throne.  A^migU^  ¥aJ.\w;T  \    K-nw 
C£KHAN.  Ir,  NtW  tOHO«LKlK-t\Crt«».\-W 
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VIII. 
-/7S  CHARACTER,  UNITY,  AND  PRIVILEGES. 


THE  GOLDEN  CHAIN,  (/rf  Ti*™.)  87.87.887. 


LAUS  SEMPITERNA.  {Md  Time.)  87.87.897. 


|J"iVVirV.V'iVr'r'r'l'  p'lVVf'r' 
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ITS   CHARACTER,   UNITY.  AND  PRIVILEGES. 


oor  fathers'  God  :         «*  ,  The  cleaving  sins  that  brought  Ibem  low 
'  '*  "'"■  «•'"■'""  ■  ■  -  ■     ippresEing ; 

^  ~-  eyes  did  flow 


Salvalioi 
The  Eternal  Arms,  their  dear  abode. 
WemaVeourhabiuiion:    [brought 

We  seek  Thee, 


dim  The  tears  that  from  Xi 


ve sought 


As  with  Thee,  Lord,  prevailed  their  cty, 
So  our  strong  prayer  ascends  on  high, 
And  bringeth  down  Tby  blessing, 
m/j  The  nre  rHvitve,  their  steps  that  led, 

Stili  goelh  bright  before  us  ;  [spread.     /+  Their  joy  onlo  their  Lord  we  bring ; 

(fThe  Heavenly  Shield,  around    them  ^^heir  sor 

Is  slill  high  holden  o'er  us :  Th=  Spint 

The  grace  Ihose  sinnera  that  subdued.  T"  >"  " 

The  strength  those  weaklings  [hat  re-  -J?  ™8  ]' 

Doth  vanquish,  doth  restore  us.  -^     ^hc  sorj 


it  Who 


sdes<xndeth ; 
1  Ihem  did  sinj 
cleudeth. 

h,  'we  send  it  on- 
it  never  endeth  I 


mfS  Ve  saints  to  come,  take  up  the  strain^ 

ir  Unbroken  be  the  Golden  Chain  I 

Keep  on  the  song  for  ever  I 
/  Same  in  the  same  dear  dwelling-place. 
Rich  with  the  same  eternal  grace, 
ESess  the  same  boundless  Giverl   Amen. 


ST.  GEOF1GE. 
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/■     T  LOVE  Thy  kingdom,  I^id. 
1    The  house  of  Thine  abode. 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  His  own  predoos  blood. 

w/4     Beyond  my  highest  joy, 

I  priie  her  heavenly  ways : 

Her  hyums  of  love  and  pru 

3    I  love  Thy  Church.  O  God; 
Her  walls  before  Thee  stand  ; 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

"if  5    Jesus.  Thou  Friend  divine, 

'*    6ur  Saviour  and  our  King 

Thy  hand  from  every  snare  a 

^1  great  deUverance  bnn 

3     For  her  my  tears  shall  fall. 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend. 
To  hn-  my  cirw  and  toils  be  given. 
Till  toils  aad  aires  sliall  end. 

m/6    Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  las 

To  Zion  shall  be  ^-jw. 

IT  The  \(\tfht«.  ^fit*?.  Htrtn  ta 

SCO 


CHALVEY. 

I,  J     !  -4- 


THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST. 


S.M.D. 


L.  G.  Haynb,  Mus.Doc. 


rrrf 


^^^^^ 


^  ^  ^ 


J      I  1 1 1 1  I 


.i.i^jij 


If^lf^nvliVri 


'  -  ■  -  ■  -  I  rj '  H  f^  i  g  ^J  ^j  rj  I  g 

ri.|.l''-lri"r^ff 


|»';i;,VV''|l"'vV'rVrl^.'rVf'i^-'l-' 
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m/  rj*AR  down  the  ages  now, 

r     Her  journey  well-nigh  done, 
The  pilgrim  Church  pursues  her  way. 

In  haste  to  reach  the  crown. 

The  story  of  the  past 

Comes  up  before  her  view  ; 
How  well  it  seems  to  suit  her  still, 

Old,  and  yet  ever  new  I 

mp  2    "Tis  the  same  story  still. 
Of  sin  and  weariness  ; 
cr  Of  grace  and  love  still  flowing  down 

To  pardon  and  to  bless : 
Urn    No  wider  is  the  gate. 
No  broader  is  the  way, 
No  smoother  is  the  ancient  path, 
That  leads  to  light  and  day. 


mp  3    No  sweeter  is  the  cup. 
Nor  less  our  lot  of  ill ; 
Twas  tribulation  ages  since, 
Tis  tribulation  still : 
mf   No  slacker  grows  the  fight, 

No  feebler  is  the  foe, 
cr  No  less  the  need  of  armour  tried, 
Of  shield  and  spear  and  bow. 

mf^    Thus  onward  still  we  press. 

Through  evil  and  through  good  ; 
Through  pain  and  poverty  and  want. 
Through  peril  and  through  blood : 
cr    Still  faithlul  to  our  God, 

And  to  our  Captain  true  ; 
/  We  follow  where  He  leads  t^e  way, 
I'he  Kingdom  in  our  view.      Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 


FLEMMING. 


11 11 11.6. 


E.  F.  Flbmminc. 


FFP'^i  ;  ,!frrt^ 
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ITS  CHARACTER,  UNITY,  AND  PRIVILEGES. 
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mf  T  ORD  of  our  lifo,  and  God  of  our  cr  Lord,  oer  Thy  Rock  nor  death  nor  hell 

1^       salvation.                       [nation,  prevaileth : 

Star  of  our  night,  and  Hope  of  every  dim         Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord. 

cr  Hear  and  receive  Thy  Church's  suppli- 


cation, 
/         Lord  God  Almighty. 

3  See  round  Thine  ark  the  hungry  billows 

curling ;  [unfurling ; 

See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are 


p  4  Peace  in  our  hearts  our  evil  thoughts 

assuaging,  [engaging. 

Peace  in  Thy  Church  where  brothers  are 

Peace  where  the  world  its  busy  war  is 

waging: 

Calm  Thy  foes  raging. 


Lord,  while  their  darts  of  venom  they  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  Thy  help  till  backward  they  are 

are  nuriing,  driven.  [forgiven. 

Thou  canst  preserve  us.  G^„j  ^^em  Thy  truth  that  thc^  may  be 

x»/3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly       p  Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have 

armour  faileth ;  [assaileth ;  striven. 

Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  sin  itself     pp         Peace  in  Thy  heaven.        Amen. 

M.  A.  VON  LOBWENSTERN,  tr.  PHILIP  P17SET. 


FALFIELD. 


87.8  7.  D. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 
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/  p  LORIOUS  things  of  theeare spoken, 
vJ    Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He.  Whose  word  cannot  be  broken. 

Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode : 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  Thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 

Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

/[a  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage  ; 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age  ?] 


m/$  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
Jesus.  Whom  their  souls  rely  on. 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
'Tis  His  love  His  people  raises 

Over  self  to  reign  as  kings  ; 
And  as  priests.  His  solemn  praises 

Each  for  a  thankoffering  brings. 

m/4  Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  dty 

I,  through  grace,  a  member  am, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 
I  will  glory  in  Thy  name : 
dim  Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure. 
All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show  * 
cr  SoUd  ^o^  QLiv4\a&xlYDk%VK»sNS^ 
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mf  JESUS,  great  Redeemer! 
J     Source  of  life  divine  1 
In  our  souls  for  ever 
Grant  the  light  to  shine  ! 
mp  Light  of  peace  eternal, 

Prince  of  Peace  restore ; 
mf  Light  of  life  immortal, 
Shine  for  evermore  1 

mp  2  Bread  for  sinners  broken, 
Bread  of  life  indeed  ! 
Manna  for  the  hungiv, 
In  their  sorest  mA ; 
r  Pledge  of  our  salvation, 
How  we  thirst  for  Thee  I 
Cup  of  heavenly  blessing. 
Wine  of  charity ! 


mp  3  Thou,  O  holy  Saviour, 
Come  and  enter  in  ; 
Cleanse  away  the  impress 
Of  our  dreadful  »n  I 
cr  Make  us  pure,  we  pray  Thee, 
Thou  who  art  so  pure  1 
And  O  let  thy  likeness 
In  our  heart  endure. 

mp  4  Spirit,  Holy  Spirit, 

Aid  us  with  Thy  love  ; 
Give  Thy  gentle  presence, 
Ever  blessM  Dove  1 
cr  Father,  O  receive  us, 
Now  for  Jesus'  sake, 
dim  And  our  feeble  worship 

Condescend  to  take  !    Amen. 


ST.  AGNES.  (///  Turu,)        10 10.10.10. 


ADA  CROSS. 


J.  Langran. 
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T.  Hewlett. 
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Or  this  Form  may  be  used  : 
DALKEITH.  (2nd' Tune.  2. )    10 10. 10 10. 


^  g*  3^ 


T.  Hewlett. 


iw/  "  'PHIS  is  My  body,  which  is  given  for  you ; 

1     Do  this."  He  said,  and  brake,  "  remembering  Mc." 
O  Lamb  of  God,  our  Paschal  offering  true, 
To  us  the  bread  of  life  each  moment  be. 

////2  "  This  is  My  blood,  for  sins'  remission  shed." 
He  spake,  and  passed  the  cup  of  blessing  round  ; 
cr  So  let  us  drink,  and  on  life's  fulness  fed, 
/  With  heavenly  joy  each  quickening  pulse  shall  buunrl. 

/  3  "  The  hour  has  come !  "  with  us  in  peace  sit  down  ; 
Thine  own  beloved,  O  love  us  to  the  end ; 
Serve  us  our  banquet,  ere  the  night's  dark  frown 
Veil  from  our  sight  the  presence  of  our  Friend. 

cr  4  Girded  with  love,  still  wash  Thy  servants*  feet, 
While  they,  submissive,  wonder  and  adore ; 
Bathed  in  Thy  blood,  our  spirits,  every  whit 
Are  clean :  yet  cleanse  our  goings  more  and  more. 

mp  5  Some  will  betray  Thee—"  Master,  is  it  I  ?  " 
Leaning  upon  Thy  love,  we  ask  in  fear — 
Ourselves,  mistrusting,  earnestly  we  cry 
To  Thee,  the  strong,  for  strength,  when  sin  is  near. 

dim  6  But  roimd  us  fall  the  evening  shadows  dim, 

A  saddened  awe  pervades  our  darkening  sense ; 

In  solemn  choir  we  sing  the  parting  hjmm. 

And  hear  Thy  voice,  ' '  Arise,  Icl  \is  g,o  Yveiv^at.      Ksweci, 


C,\..'*<3%X>- 


990 


THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRfST 


ST.  GEORGE'S.  BOLTON.  7  6.76.  d. 


J.  Walch. 
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iw. 


if  r\  BREAD  to  pilgrims  given. 
\J    O  food  that  angels  eat, 
O  manna  sent  from  heaven, 
For  heaven -bom  natures  meet, 
r  Give  us,  for  ITiee  long  pining, 
To  eat  till  richlv  filled  ; 
Till,  earth's  delights  resigning, 
Our  every  wish  is  stilled. 


mp2  O  water,  life-bestowing. 

Forth  from  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 
A  fount  of  love  Thou  art  : 
cr  O  let  us,  freely  tasting. 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage ; 
Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting, 
Avails  from  age  to  age. 


^/3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving. 
We  Thee  unseen  adore ; 
Thy  faithful  word  believing, 
We  take,  and  doubt  no  more  : 
cr  Give  us.  Thou  true  and  loving, 
On  earth  to  live  in  Thee  ; 
/    Then,  death  the  veil  removing, 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see.    Amen. 

RAY  PALMER,  adapted  from  T.  aquinas. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 
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mf  TESUS,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts,       «r/3 
J     Thou  Fount  of  life,  Thou  Light  of 

men, 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts, 
We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 


cr 


mfi  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood ; 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ; 
cr  To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  good. 
/  To  them  that  find  Thee,  all  in  all. 


P^ 


cr 


We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  Living  Bread, 
And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still ; 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain  Head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 

Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee 
Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see  ; 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee 
fast. 


/>  5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  ; 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright ; 
cr  Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away  : 

Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light    Amen. 

BERNARD  OF  CLAIRVAUX,  tr.  RAY  PALMER. 


OALEHURST. 
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A.  COTTMAN. 
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m/  A  CCORDING  to  Thy  gracious  word,  /  4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

i\    In  meek  humility.  And  rest  on  Calvary, 

This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord  :  cr  O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 

I  will  remember  Thee.  I  must  remember  Thee  :— 


«/2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take,* 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

/  3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  ? 
Or  there  Thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  Tiiee? 


m/$  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 
And  all  Thy  love  to  me ; 
cr  Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
/     Will  I  remember  Thee. 

p  6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
cr  When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come« 
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G.  COOFEII. 
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OGOD  of  mercy,  God  of  might, 
How  should  weak  sinners  bear  the  sight, 
If,  as  Thy  power  is  surely  here. 
Thine  open  glory  should  appear? 

For  now  Thy  people  are  allowed 
To  scale  the  mount,  and  pierce  the  cloud ; 
And  faith  may  feed  her  eager  view 
With  wonders  Sinai  never  knew. 

Fresh  from  the  atoning  sacrifice. 
The  world's  Redeemer  bleeding  lies 
That  man,  His  foe,  for  whom  He  bled. 
May  take  Him  for  his  daily  bread. 

Oh !  agony  of  wavering  thought. 
When  sinners  first  so  near  am  brought : 
It  is  my  Maker — dare  I  stay  ? 
My  Saviour — dare  I  turn  away  ? 

Refresh  us.  Lord,  to  hold  Thee  fast ; 
And  when  Thy  veil  is  drawn  at  last. 
Let  us  depart  where  shadows  cease. 
With  words  of  blessing  and  of  peace.   Amen. 

J.  KEBLE,  V.  1,1.  2,  V,  5,  /.  I  altd. 


ST.  PHILIP,  {ist  Tune,) 


W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.I>oc. 
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ST.  BASIL.  {2nd  Tufu.) 
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German  ChoraJe. 
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»»/  TESUS,  to  Thy  table  led, 
J     Now  let  every  heart  be  fed 
With  the  true  and  living  bread. 

/  2  While  in  penitence  we  kneel. 
cr  Thy  sweet  presence  let  us  feel, 
/  All  Thy  wondrous  love  reveal. 

/  3  While  on  Thy  dear  cross  we  gaie. 
Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways, 
cr  Turn  our  sadness  into  praise ; 


/  4  Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 

cr  Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide. 
dim  There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

fnf$  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release, 
Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase. 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  Thy  peace  I 

m/6  Lead  us  by  Thy  piercM  hand, 
cr  Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand, 
/  In  the  bright  and  better  land.     Amen. 

R.  U.  BAYNE& 


BETHLEHEM. 


S.M. 


S.  Wesley. 
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/   Tyro  Gospel  like  this  feast, 

i  1  Spread  forThy  Church  by  Thee ; 
Nor  prophet  nor  evangelist 
Preach  the  glad  news  so  free. 

mf  2    All  our  redemption  cost, 
All  our  redemption  won  ; 
All  it  has  won  for  us,  the  lost, 
All  it  cost  Thee,  the  Son. 

dim  3    Thine  was  the  bitter  pi?ce, 
OIU3  is  the  free  gift  given ; 
dim  Thine  was  the  blood  of  sacrifice, 
cr     Ours  is  the  wine  of  heaven. 


mp  4    For  Thee  the  burning  thirst, 
The  shame,  the  morUl  strife. 
dim  The  broken  heart,  the  pierc^  side ; 
cr     To  us  the  Bread  of  Life. 

mp  5    Here  we  would  rest  midway. 
As  on  a  sacred  height ; 
That  darkest  and  that  brightest  day 
Meeting  before  our  sight ; 

mp  6    From  that  dark  depth  of  woes 
Thy  love  for  us  hath  trod, 
cr  Up  to  the  heights  of  blest  repose, 
Thy  love  prepares  with  God 


mfj    Till,  from  sclfs  chains  released. 
One  sight  alone  we  see, 
cr  Still  at  the  cross,  as  at  the  feast. 
Behold  Thee,  only  Tbce\    ^inexv. 
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/T)EHOLD!    the  Eternal  King  and   m/3  Wash  throughly  clean  this  heart  of 
D       Priest  mine. 


Brings  forth  for  me  the  bread  and  wine ; 
Himself  the  Master  of  the  Feast. 
His  flesh  and  blood  the  food  divine  I 

tnfs,  Jesus  !  I  come,  for  Thou  dost  call ; 

I  eat  and  drink  at  Thy  command ; 
dim  Ix>w  at  Thy  feet  I  humbly  fall : 

O  touch  me  with  Thy  piercM  hand. 


That  it  may  beat  for  Thee  alone  ; 

O  let  it  lose  its  life  in  Thine, 

And  have  no  will  except  Thine  own. 

iw/4  In  weariness  be  Thou  my  rest, 
In  loneliness  be  Thou  my  friend, 
In  sorrow  hold  me  to  Thy  breast, 
And  keep  me,  Jesu,  to  the  end.     Amen. 


STOCKTON. 


CM. 


T.  Wright. 
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mp  UOR  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
•L      Close  to  Thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

mf^  My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin  1 . 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  TTiy  blood, 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 


cr  3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine  own 
Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art ; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone. 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

fftt/4  The  atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve ; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die. 
/     And  all  my  soul  be  love.    Amen. 


ARUNDEL. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 
8  7.8  7. 


995 


J,  B.  Dykks,  M Us.  Doc. 
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mf  O  W££T  the  moments,  rich  the  bless- 
O        ing. 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend  ; 
cr  Life  and  health  and  peace  possessing, 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

mp^  Here  111  sit  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood . 
/  Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing. 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 


mf^  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing. 
With  ray  tears  His  feet  I'll  bathe ; 
cr  Constant  still  in  faith  abiding. 
Life  deriving  from  His  death. 

mf  \  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling ; 

cr      In  all  need  to  Jesus  go  ;  [ing, 

/  Prove  His  wounds  each  day  more  neal- 

And  Himself  more  deeply  know.  Amen. 

J.  ALLEN  AND  W.  W.  SHIRLEY. 


ST.  THECLA.  {tst  Tune.)      7s.,  6  lines. 


A.  H.  Brown. 
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mp  "DREAD  of  heaven  1  on  Thee  I  feed, '  w/2  Vine  of  heaven !  Thy  blood  supplies 

D    For  Thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed.  This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice. 

cr  Ever  may  my  soul  be  fed  'Tis  Thy  wounds  my  healing  give  : 

With  this  true  and  living  bread  .  To  Thy  crc»5  I  look,  and  live. 

Day  by  day,  with  strength  supplied,  cr  Thou  my  life  !  O  let  wa  V» 

Through  the  hfc  of  Him  Who  died.  /  Roolcd,  gi:aiVedL,\s«axOTv'\Veft.     K-wwv. 
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mp  "DREAD  of  heaven  I  on  Thee  I  feed,  iw/2  Vine  of  heaven !  Thy  blood  supplies 

D    For  Thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed.  This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice, 

tr  Ever  may  my  soul  be  fed  Tis  Thy  wounds  my  healing  give  : 

With  this  trae  and  living  bread  :  To  Thy  cross  I  look,  and  live. 

Day  by  day,  with  strength  supplied,  cr  Thou  my  life  !  O  let  me  be 

Through  the  life  of  Him  Who  died.  /  Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  Thee.     Amen. 

J.  CONDBR. 

SACRAMENT.  9  8.98. 


E.  J.  HoPiciNS,  M us. Doc. 
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mp  I>  RE^D  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken,     p  3  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
•L^    Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed ;  Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed, 

cr  By  Whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken,        cr  And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 

And  in  Whose  death  our  sins  are  dead  ;      /     That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

Amen.  R.  heber. 


REYNOLDSTONE. 


7s. ,  6  lines. 
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p  "  'piLL  He  come,"  O  let  the  words 
i      Linger  on  the  trembling  chords 
Let  tlie  little  while  between 
In  their  golden  light  be  seen  ; 
Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 

cr  Lie  beyond  that  "  Till  He  come. '" 

p  3  When  the  weary  ones  we  love 

Enter  on  their  rest  above, 

Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast, 

All  our  life-joy  overcast ! 
dim  Hush,  be  every  murmur  dumb  : 

It  is  only  "Till  He  come." 


n^ 


cr  3  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press ; 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 

dim  Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
//  Only  whisper,  "  Till  He  come." 

7ft/ 4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread. 

Drink  the  wine  and  break  the  bread  : 
Sweet  memorials, — till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board  ; 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
er  Severed  only  "  Till  He  come."    Amen 

E.  H.  BICKERSTETH. 
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3  /  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 

cr  Mark  that  miracle  of  time, — 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete. 

pp  It  is  finished  !  hear  Him  cry  : 

/  Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

/  4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay, 

dim  All  is  solitude  and  gloom  : — 
WTio  hath  taken  him  away  ? 
/  Christ  is  risen  ; — He  meets  our  eyes. 
Saviour,  teach  us  ^o  Va  tcsr-     fesxsN&w. 
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/  pO  to  dark  Gethscmane, 

vl    Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power 

cr  Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see  : 
Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour : 
Turn  not  from  His  griefs  away  ; 

p  Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

p  2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 
View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned. 
cr  O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 
p  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss 
/  Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

(TA/'s  Hymn  may  aUo 


398 


THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST. 


CALM. 


Xra  M« 


if  TTOW  rich  are  Thy  provisions.  Lord !  ////4  What  shall  we  render  to  the  Son, 
Jn     Thy  table  furnished  from  above ;  That  left  the  heaven  of  His  abode,    ^ 

The  fruits  of  life  o'erspread  the  board.  And  to  this  wretched  earth  came  down, 

The  cup  o'eHlows  with  heavenly  love.  To  bring  us  wanderers  back  to  God  ? 


dim^  We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame. 
And  help  was  far,  and  death  was  nigh  ; 
But  at  the  gospel-call  we  came, 
And  every  want  received  supply. 

mp  3  From  the  highway  that  leads  to  hell, 
From  paths  of  darkness  and  despair, 
cr  Lord,  we  are  come  with  Thee  to  dwell, 
Glad  to  enjoy  Thy  presence  here. 


mp  5  It  cost  Him  death  to  save  our  lives ; 
To  buy  our  souls  it  cost  His  own  ; 
And  all  the  unknown  joys  He  gives 
Were  bought  with  agonies  unluiown. 

mf6  Our  everlasting  love  is  due 

To  Him  that  ransomed  sinners  lost ; 
And  pitied  rebels  when  He  knew 
The  vast  expense  His  love  would  cost 
Amen.     i.  watts,  v.  4,  /.  x  altd. 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 


S99 


mp  ipORTHfromthedarkandstormysky, 
X  Lord,  to  thine  altar's  shade  we  fly ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Saviour,  we  seek  Thy  shelter  here. 
dim  Weary  and  weak.  Thy  grace  we  pray  ; 
Turn  not  J  O  Lord,  Thy  guests  away ! 


mp  2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain  ; 
Long  have  we  sought  Thy  rest  in  vain  \ 
'Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost, 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tost  ,* 
dim  Low  at  Thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay, 
/  Turn  not,  O  Lord,  Thy  guests  away. 
Amen.  r.  heber. 
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mp  T  AMBofGodI  Whose  bleeding  love 
l-V    We  now  recall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above. 

And  let  us  mercy  find  : 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  Thee, 
Every  struggling  soul  release  ; 
/    O  I  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

pa  By  Thine  agonising  (Kiin, 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray. 
By  Thy  dying  love  to  man, 
Take  all  our  sins  away. 


rr  Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free. 

From  iniquity  release ; 
p  O  !  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

tn/s  I  jet  Thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 
The  sinners'  pardon  seal, 
cr  Speak  us  freely  justified. 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
dim  By  Thy  Passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease  ; 
p  O  !  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  g,o  vw  "^pcaKft.    f»ss«:cw. 
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/  llfE  triumph  in  the  glorious  grace  /[$  Their  glorious  freedom  how  complete ! 
'  '     That  set  us  in  this  English  land,  How  absolute  His  holy  will ! 

And  welcome  the  high  earthly  place  What  tasks  divine,  what  tribute  sweet. 

Wherein  our  God  hath  made  us  stand.  Their  spirits  bring,  their  hands  fulfil !] 


/2  But.  oh  !  to  us  a  grace  more  great, 
A  dignity  more  dear  is  given  ; 
He  links  us  to  a  nobler  state, 
He  makes  us  citizens  of  heaven. 


11^6  Dear  fellow-citizens  they  greet, 
Of  every  age,  of  every  clime  ; 
Far  dwellers  in  one  city  meet ; 
Stmnge  voices  raise  one  song  sublime. 


/[3  Yes,  mightily  our  hearts  are  bound        mfj  O  city,  where  God's  people  dwell ! 

This  goodly  fatherland  to  love  ;  O  home,  where  no  sweet  bonds  are  riven 

But  more  our  own  Emmanuel's  ground,  O  country  of  Emmanuel  I  " 

That  better,  dearer  land  above.]  The  only  fatherland  is  heaven- 

f^  Our  land's  good  laws  we  proudly  praise,    /  8  Joy !  joy  !  our  King  doth  never  die  I 
Our  land's  great  tale  with  triumph  tell ;  Our  city  doth  for  ever  stand ; 

But,  oh  !  what  majesty  arrays  We  serve  the  Eternal  Majesty. 

The  people  of  Emmanuel  1  And  hold  the  heavenly  fatherland. 

Amen.  T.  H.  gill. 
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/  pOME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above,  m^[3  Our  old  companions  in  distress 


^    That  have  obtained  the  prize, 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 

To  joy  celestial  rise  ; 
Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing 

With  those  to  glory  gone  ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 

In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 

m/  2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  Church,  above,  beneath, 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 

The  narrow  stream  of  death ; 
One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow  ; 
Part  of  His  host  hath  crossed  the  flood. 
dim      And  part  is  crossing  now. 


We  haste  again  to  see, 
And  eager  long  for  our  release 

And  full  felicity ; 
cr  E'en  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before. 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 

On  the  eternal  shore.] 

m/  4  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join 
Like  theirs  with  glory  crowned. 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  sign. 

To  hear  His  trumpet  sound. 
Oh  that  we  now  might  grasp  our  Guide! 
Oh  that  the  word  were  given ! 
cr  Come,  Lord  of  Hosts  i  the  waves  divide, 
/     And  land  us  all  in  heaven.  I    Awvtvwv. 
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/  TTE  holy  angels  bright. 

■*•     Who  wait  at  God's  right  hand, 
Or  through  the  realms  of  light 
Fly  at  your  Lord's  command  ! 
Assist  our  song, 
For  else  the  theme 
Too  high  doth  seem 
For  mortal  tongue. 

mp  2  Ye  blesssM  souls  at  rest, 
Who  ran  this  earthly  race, 
cr  .^nd  now,  from  sin  released. 
Behold  the  Saviour's  face ! 
/         ,God's  praises  sound. 
As  in  His  light, 
With  sweet  delight 
Ye  do  abound. 


w/3  Ye  saints,  who  toil  below  ! 
•     Adore  your  heavenly  King, 
And  onward  as  ye  go 
Some  joyful  anthem  sing : 
cr  Take  what  He  gives ; 

/  And  praise  Him  still. 

Through  good  and  ill. 
Who  ever  lives !  , 

m/4  My  soul !  bear  thou  thy  part ; 
Triumph  in  God  above, 
And  with  a  well-tuned  heart 
Sing  thou  the  songs  of  love ! 
/  Let  all  thy  days 

TiU  life  shall  end. 
Whate'er  He  send, 
^  Be  filled  with  praise  !    Amen. 

R.  BAXTER,  altd.  R.  R.  CHOPE. 
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/  IT  APPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined, 
-^  -^     And  saved  by  grace  alone  : 
Walking  in  all  His  ways  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

/2  The  Church  triumphant  in  Thy  love^ 
Their  mighty  joys  we  know  : 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

/3  Thee,  in  Thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 
And  bow  before  Thy  throne  : 
We,  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace — 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

iw/4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads, 
P'rom  thence  our  spirits  rise 
cr  And  he  that  in  Thy  statutes  treads 
^     /     Shall  meet  Thee  in  the  sides.    Amen. 
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f  r  \"  ""r 'f'  f  r-r 


mf  r*  IVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
^    Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys ! 
How  bright  their  glories  be  \ 

mp  2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below. 
And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins  and  doubts  and  fears. 

fn/3  I  asked  them  whence  their  victoty  came  ? 
Tliey,  with  united  breath, 


cr  Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
/     Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

m/4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod, 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And,  following  their  Incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest 

/5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
For  His  own  pattern  given, 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
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mf  TTHE  saints  of  God!  their  conflict  past, 
1     And  life's  long  battle  won  at  last, 
No  more  they  need  the  shield  or  sword. 
They  cast   them  down  before  their 
Lord: — 
cr     O  happy  saints  !  for  ever  blest, 
/      At  Jesus'  feet  how  safe  your  rest ! 

mf  a  The  saints  of  God !  their  wanderings 
done, 
No  more  their  weary  course  they  run, 
No  more  they  faint,  no  more  they  fall, 
No  foes  oppress,  no  fears  appal : — 
cr     O  happy  saints !  for  ever  blest,  [rest ! 
p      In  that  dear  home,  how  sweet  your 

in/ [3  The  saints  of  God  !  life's  voyage  o'er, 
Safe  landed  on  that  blissful  shore. 
No  stormy  tempests  now  they  dread, 


No  roaring  billows  lift  their  head  ; — 
cr      O  happy  saints  !  for  ever  blest, 
/      In  that  calm  haven  of  your  rest !  ] 

m/  4  The  saints  of  God  their  vigil  keep 
While  yet  their  mortal  bodies  sleep, 
Till  from  the  dust  they  too  shall  rise 
And  soar  triumphant  to  the  skies  ; — 
cr      O  happy  saints  )  rejoice  and  sing ! 
/      He  quickly  comes,  your  I^rd  and 
King! 

m/  5  O  God  of  saints !  to  Thee  we  cry  ! 
O  Saviour  !  plead  for  us  on  high ; 
O  Holy  Ghost !  our  Guide  and  Friend, 
p  Grant  us  Thy  grace  till  life  shall  end  ; 
cr      That  with  all  saints  our  rest  may  be 
/     In  that  bright  Paradise  with  Thee. 
Amen.  w.  D.  maclagan. 
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(Aar.) 
dim  Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  sufTered ; 
Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died. 
And,  by  death,  to  life  immortal 
They  were  bom  and  glorified.] 

ff  4  Now  thev  reign  in  heavenly  glory, 
Now  tney  walk  in  golden  light, 
{unis.)  Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite  ; 
p  \har. )  Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever  ; 
And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 
Of  the  BlessW  Trinity. 

/5  God  of  God,  the  One- Begotten, 
Light  of  Light,  Emmanuel, 
In  Whose  Body,  joined  together, 
All  the  Saints  for  ever  dwell ; 
p  Pour  upon  us  of  Thy  fulness. 
That  we  may  for  evermore 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son,  and 
God  the  HoIy  Gbnisx^CiXft^  ^sB«sw. 
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/  TJARK  the  sound  of  holy  voices, 
Jrl     Chanting  at  the  crystal  sea, 
HaUelujah !  HaUelujah  I 
Hallelujah !  Lord,  to  Thee. 
p  Multitude,  which  none  can  number, 

Like  the  stars,  in  glory  stands, 
/  Clothed  in  white  apparel,  holding 
Palms  of  victory  in  their  hands. 

p  2  They  have  come  from  tribulation, 

And  have  washed  their  robes  in  Blood, 
Washed  them  in  the  Blood  of  Jesus  ; 

Tried  they  were,  and  firm  they  stood ; 
Mocked, imprisoned,  stoned,  tormented. 
Sawn  asunder,  slain  with  sword, 
cr  They  have  conquered  Death  and  Satan, 
/     By  the  might  of  Christ  the  I^rd. 

{ttnis.) 
/[3  Marching  with  Thy  cross  their  banner. 
They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  Salvation, 
Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King , 
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m/  V"^  '^^  P^^  ^^  ^^  heavenly  crown 
I      And  sing  with  seraphim, 
Brethren  in  glory,  bend  ye  down, 
And  aid  our  faltering  hymn. 

mf2  Come  let  us  praise  the  One  Great  Head 
The  selfsame  power  to  save, 
Ye.  who  in  bhss  are  perfected, 
And  we,  so  near  the  grave  ! 

/3  Glory  to  Him,  Who  tasted  death, 
Life  to  us  all  to  give  I 
Ye  in  His  presence — we  by  faith, 
In,  through,  and  to  Him  live. 

/4  Glory  to  Him  Who  won  the  strife, 
For  you  gone  up  on  high  I 
The  Resurrection  and  the  Life, 
^By  whom  we  never  die. 

/5  Glory  from  us,  who  think  Him  long. 
And  for  His  coming  wait, 
And  glory  from  your  palmy  throng 
Within  the  pearly  gate. 

«/6  When  wilt  Thou  be  at  once  adored 
By  one  Church,  in  one  home  ? 
Hasten  the  time  ;  delay  not,  Lord- 
Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come.    Amen. 
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^  IJOW  bright  these  glorious  spirits 
■*■"*        shine  I 

Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 

Of  everlasting  day? 


/4  His   presence   fills  each  heart  with 
joy. 
Tunes  every  voice  to  sing  ; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  hoaannas  ring. 


/  2  Lo  !    these  are  they   from  sufferings  17^5  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 

great,  Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray  : 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light,  cr  God  is  their  Sun,  Whose   cheering 

cr  And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed  beams 

Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright.  Diffuse  eternal  day 

/3  Now,    with    triumphal    palms,    they  tnft  The  Lamb   that  dwells  amidst  the 
stand  throne. 

Before  the  throne  on  high,  Shall  o'er  them  still  preside. 

And  serve  the  God  they  love  amidst  p  Feed  them  with  nourishment  Divine, 

The  glories  of  the  sky.  cr     And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

p7  'Mong  pastures  green  Hell  lead  His  flock, 
Where  living  streams  appear  ; 
cr  And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear.     Amen. 
Variation  from  i.  watts,  and  scjupture  songSv  vi\^y  b^  ^.  ^KMkS:«.^^. 
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A  •  men. 


ly;/'  T  ORD  of  the  Sabbath !  hear  our  vows, 
L/   On  this  Thy  day,  in  this  Thy  house : 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 
The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 


J9V/3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress ; 
No  guilt  the  conscience  to  oppress  ; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Resounding  from  immortal  tongues 


m/3  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ;  wf^  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
cr  But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above,  No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose. 

To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire,  No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 

With  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire.  cr  But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

^5  O  long-expected  day  begin  ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin ; 
,  dim  Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 

p  And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  with  God.    Amen. 

p.  DODDRIDGE,  V,  2,  /.  4,  V.  3,  ii,  2,  4  altd. 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY. 


409 


mf  DLEST  day  of  God,  most  calm,  most  w/s 
13       bright, 

The  first  and  best  of  days  ; 
The  labourer's  rest,  the  saint's  delight, 
A  day  of  mirth  and  praise. 


mf2.  My  Saviour's  face  did  make  thee  shine. 
His  rising  did  thee  raise  ; 
This  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  the  common  days. 


iw/4 


5U 


The  firstfruits  do  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 
And  they  that  do  a  Sabbath  love, 

A  happy  week  shall  find. 

This  day  must  I  for  God  appear, 
For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine  ; 

O  let  me  spend  it  in  Thy  fear  I 
Then  shall  the  day  be  mine.    Amen. 

J.  MASON. 


/  A^Y  Lord,  my  Love,  was  crucified,     mf^ 

lYl     He  all  the  pains  did  bear  ; 

cr  But  in  the  sweetness  of  His  rest 

He  makes  His  servants  share. 

mp  2  How  sweetly  rest  Thy  saints  above,        ^fS 
Which  in  Thy  bosom  lie  ; 
The  Church  below  doth  rest  in  hope        cr 
Of  that  felicity. 


I  bless  Thy  wise  and  wondrous  love, 

Which  binds  us  to  be  free  ; 
Which  makes  us  leave  our  earthly  snares, 

That  we  may  come  to  Thee, 

I  come,  I  wait,  I  hear.  I  pray ; 

Thy  footsteps.  Lord,  I  trace ; 
I  sing  to  think  this  is  the  way 

Unto  my  Saviour's  face. 


mf"^  Welcome  and  dear  unto  my  soul 
Are  these  sweet  feasts  of  love  ; 
But  what  a  Sabbath  shall  I  keep 
When  I  shall  rest  above  ! 


WREFORD. 


1x^6  These  are  my  preparation  days  ; 
And  when  my  soul  is  drest. 
cr  These  Sabbaths  shall  deliver  me 
To  mine  eternal  rest     Amen. 

J.    MASON. 


86.84. 


E.  S.  Carter. 


/  TT  AIL  !  saored  day  of  earthly  rest, 
n     From  toil  and  trouble  free : 
Hail !  day  of  light,  that  bringest  lighx 
And  joy  to  me. 

mp  2  A  holy  stillness,  breathing  calm 
On  all  the  world  around, 
Uplifts  my  soul,  O  God.  to  Thee, 
Where  rest  is  found. 

mp  3  No  sound  of  jarring  strife  is  heard, 
As  weekly  labours  cease  ; 
No  voice,  but  those  that  sweetly  sing 
/  Sweet  songs  of  peace. 

m/[4  On  all  I  think,  or  say,  or  do, 
A  ray  of  light  divine 
Is  shed,  O  God,  this  day  by  Thee, 
Fori!  is  Thine. 


/  5  I  hear  the  organ  loudly  peal, 
And  soaring  voices  raise 
To  Thee,  their  great  Creator,  hymns 
Of  deathless  praise. 

p  6  All  earthly  things  appear  to  fade 
As,  rising  high  and  higher, 
cr  The  yearning  voices  strive  to  join 
The  heavenly  choir.] 

/  7  For  those  who  sing  with  saints  below 
Glad  songs  of  heavenly  love. 
Shall  sing — when  songs  on  earth  have 
With  saints  above.  [ceased  — 

/  8  Accept,  O  God,  my  hymn  of  praise. 
That  Thou  this  day  hast  given, — 
Sweet  foretaste  of  the  eu.dies&  <»>) 
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/    'pHIS  is  the  day  of  Light ! 
1      Let  there  be  light  to-day ! 
O  Dayspring,  rise  upon  our  night, 
And  chase  its  gloom  away. 

p  2    This  is  the  day  of  Rest  ! 
Our  failing  strength  renew ; 
dim  On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
cr      Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

/  3    This  is  the  day  of  Peace ! 

Thy  Peace  our  spirits  fill ! 
cr  Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 

The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

f  4    This  is  the  day  of  Prayer ! 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near ; 
cr  Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there  : 

Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

f  5    This  is  the  First  of  days  ! 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 
fi  And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 

O  Vanquisher  of  Death  I    Amen. 


AURELIA. 


THR  LORD'S  DAY. 
7676.  D. 
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mf  'PHE  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath 
1      Breaks  o'er  the  earth  again, 
As  some  sweet  summer  morning 

After  a  night  of  pain. 
It  comes  as  cooling  showers 
To  some  exhausted  land, 
As  shade  of  clustered  palm-trees 
'Mid  weary  wastes  of  sand. 

/  [2  O  day  when  earthly  sorrow 
Is  merged  in  heavenly  joy, 
And  trial  changed  to  blessing 
That  foes  may  not  destroy, — 
cr  When  want  is  turned  to  fulness. 
And  weariness  to  rest, 
And  pain  to  wondrous  rapture, 
Upon  the  Saviour's  breast !] 

mfs  I-ord  !  we  would  bring  for  offering. 

Though  marred  with  earthly  soil, 
A  week  of  earnest  labour, 

Of  steady,  faithful  toil ; 
Fair  fruits  of  self-denial, 

Of  strong,  deep  love  to  Thee, 
Fostered  by  Thine  own  Spirit, 

In  our  humility. 

/  4  And  we  would  bring  our  burden 
Of  sinful  thought  and  deed. 
In  Thy  pure  presence  kneeling, 
From  bondage  to  be  freed ; 


Our  heart's  most  bitter  sorrow 
For  all  thy  work  undone — 

So  many  talents  wasted  1  { 

So  few  bright  laurels  won  i     I 

w/5  And  with  that  sorrow  mingling, 
A  steadfast  faith,  and  sure, 
And  love  so  deep  and  fervent, 
That  tries  to  make  it  pure  :  — 
cr  In  His  dear  presence  finding 
The  pardon  that  we  need  ; 
dim  And  then  the  peace  so  lasting — 
Celestial  peace  indeed ! 

mf6  So  be  it,  Lord,  for  ever. 

O  may  we  evermore. 
In  Jesu's  holy  Presence 

His  blessM  name  adore  ! 
Upon  His  peaceful  Sabbath, 

Within  His  temple-walls — 
Type  of  the  stainless  worship 

In  Sion's  golden  halls. 

/  7  So  that,  in  joy  and  gladness. 

We  reach  that  Home  at  last, 
When  life's  short  week  of  sorrow 
And  sin  and  strife  is  past ; 
cr  When  Angel-hands  have  gathered 

The  fair,  ripe  fruit  for  Thee, 
^  O  Father,  Lord.  Redeemer  ! 
Most.  Hol^  T^xv\\?j  V    ^c^«t^ 
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/  C\  DAY  of  pest  and  gladness, 
yj    O  Day  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright ; 
On  thee,  the  high  and  lowly, 
Through  ages  joined  in  tune, 
/  Smg  Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 
rr      To  the  great  God  Triune. 


/a  On  thee,  at  the  Creation, 

The  Light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth  ; 
cr  On  thee,  our  Lord  victorious 
The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee,  roost  glorious 
A  triple  Light  was  given. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY, 
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mf  [3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  roimd  us  rise, 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise ; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  motmtain, 

We  view  our  Promised  Land.] 

/  4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  Manna  falls  ; 
/  To  holy  convocations 
The  silver  trumpet  calls, 


Where  Gospel-light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams  ; 

And  living  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

tnfs  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest : 
/  To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises. 
To  Father  and  to  Son  ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  Blest  Three  m  One.  Amen. 

C.  WORDSWORTH. 


WESTENH ANGER,  {isi  Tune,)  s.m. 


C.  W.  Poole. 


CHISELHURST.  {2nd  Tune.)     s.m. 


J.  Barnby. 


/  '117'ELCOME,  sweet  dav  of  rest, 
■  V     That  saw  the  Lorn  arise : 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

mf^    The  King  Himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  His  saints  to-day ; 
cr  Here  we  may  sit.  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love  and  praise  and  pray. 


mf2    One  day,  amidst  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been. 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

/  4    My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

cr  And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
Toevcilastvw^bVNSfiu    Nsw«v. 
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/  'PHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made. 
i      He  calls  the  hours  His  own  ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead. 
And  Satan's  empire  fcU  ; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumphs  spread, 
And  all  His  wonders  tell. 

ff  ^  Hosanna  to  the  Anointed  King, 
To  David's  Holy  Son  ; 
Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  the  throne. 

/  4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  Who  comes  to  men 
With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes,  in  God  His  Father's  Name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

ff  5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  Church  on  earth  can  raise  ; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  He  reigns 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  t^'aise.    Amen. 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY. 


mf  T^HIS  day  at  Thy  creating  word, 

1     First  o'er  the  earth  the  light  was  poured,- 
cr  O  Lord,  this  day  upon  us  shine. 
And  fill  our  souls  with  light  divine. 

m/2  This  day  the  Lord  for  sinners  slain, 
cr  In  might  victorious  rose  again, — 
fnf  O  Jesu,  may  we  raised  be 

From  death  of  sin,  to  life  in  Thee. 

mf^  This  day  the  Holy  Spirit  came 

With  fiery  tongues  of  cloven-flame  : — 
mp  O  Spirit,  fill  our  hearts  this  day 

With  grace  to  hear,  and  grace  to  pray. 

mf  \  O  day  of  Light,  and  Life,  and  Grace  ! 
From  earthly  toils  sweet  resting-place  ! 
Thy  hallowed  hours,  best  gift  of  love. 
Give  we  again  to  God  above.     Amen. 
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/  T^HE  festal  mom,  O  God,  is  come, 
1     That  calls  us  to  Thy  hallowed 
dome. 
Thy  presence  to  adore  ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  attent). 
With  willing  steps  Thy  courts  ascend, 
And  tread  the  sacred  floor. 

fi  Behold  to  our  enraptured  eyes 

The  heaven-built  towers  of  Salem  rise ; 

By  faith  with  glad  survey, 
We  view  her  mansions  that  contain 
Angelic  forms,  a  glorious  train, 
And  shine  with  cloudless  day. 


/3  Thither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo  !  the  redeemed  of  God  ascend, 

Their  tribute  thither  bring  : 
Here,  crowned  with  everlasting  joy, 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tongues  employ, 
And  hail  the  Itnmortal  King. 

mp\  Tliere  in  Thy  house  not  made   ^aiih 
hands. 
May  we  amid  these  heavenly  bands 
Thy  holy  Name  adore. 
cr  There  all  Thy  works  of  grace  resound. 
When  of  these  courts  no  trace  is  found, 
/     And  time  shall  be  no  more.     Amea. 
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«/"  AT  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set, 

jTV.  Thesick,  O  Lord,  around  Thee  lay; 
^  O  in  what  divers  pains  they  met ! 
cr  O  with  what  joy  they  went  away  ! 

/  2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we, 

Oppressed  with  various  ills,  draw  near : 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 
cr  We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3  /  O  Saviour  Christ  our  woes  dispel ; 
For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad  ; 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well. 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had. 

mf  [4  And  some  are  pressed  with  worldly 
care; 
And  some  are  tried  with  sinful  doubt ; 
And  some  such  grievous  passions  tear 
That  only  Thou  canst  cast  them  out 


mf  5  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain. 

Yet  from  the  worid  they  break  not  fr^  ; 

/  And  some  have  friends  who  give  them 

pain. 

Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee.] 

mf  6  And  none,  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 
For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin  ; 
And  they,  who  fain  would  serve  Thee 
best, 

dim  Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

p  7  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man ; 
Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried ; 
Thy  kind  but  searehing  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shaune  would  hide ; 

f  8  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power ; 
No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall : 
dim  Hear  in  this  solenm  evening  hour, 
/  And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  ^L     Amea 
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^^\y\j  ^A^\[^^\''[fU   i|»lfi 


I 


/  jif  ILLIONS  within  Thy  courts  have  /  [2  People  of  many  a  tribe  and  tongue, 
IVX      met.  Men    of  strange   colours,    climates, 

Millions  this  day  before  Thee  bowed ;  lands. 

Their  faces  Zionward  were  set,  [vowed.  Have  heard  Thy  truth.  Thy  glory  sung, 

Vows  with  thai  lips  to  Thee  they  dim  Axidoftex«^v^'!i^^^^'^^i^^'t!^<^ 


THE  LORD'S  DAY. 
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mf  3  Still  as  the  li^ht  of  morning  broke 
Oct  island,  continent,  or  deep, 
Thy  far-spread  family  awoke. 
Sabbath  all  round  the  world  to  keep. 

tnf  4  From  east  to  west,  the  sun  surveyed, 
From  north  to  south,  adoring  throngs. 
And  still  where  evening  stretched  her 

shade 
The  stars  came  out  to  hear  their  songs.] 

mf  5  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 

Hath  failed  this  day  some  suit  to  gain  ; 


To  those  in  trouble  Thou  wert  nigh, 
Not  one  hath  sought  Thy  face  in  vain 

mp  6  Thy  poor  were  bountifully  fed, 

Tliy  chastened  sons  have  kissed  the  rod. 
Thy  mourners  have  been  comforted, 
The  pure  in  heart  have  seen  their  God. 

mp  7  Yet  one  praver  more  1 — and  be  it  one 
In    which   both    heaven    and    earth 
accord ; — 
cr  Fulfil  Thy  promise  to  Thy  55on, 
\jcl  all  that  breatlie  call  Jesus,  Lord. 

Amen.  J.  MONTGOMERY. 


THE  DAY  OF  PRAISE,  {ist  Tum.)  s.m. 


C.  Steggall,  Mus.Doc. 


^ 


m 


^      i-^\r.:i 


r 


^ 


: 


w 


ig^btt  f.  I  r  ;.  p 


1 


zz 


^ 


i 


^ 
-i-^ 


^ 


s 


i 


ISL 


r^ '  r  {'  r 


^ 


-or 


f  M^  J  ,\  ,v^  ^  ^V^^ 


i 


i 


r^ 


ZEC 


J    J  J,^  ^-^„^.  J    ^  ^ 


w® 


A 


men. 


ALLERTON.    {2nd  Tune,) 


S.M. 


jt  J  IJ    J    --^    ^ 


J.  Hopkins. 


^    r    p    p*  ft^ 


i 


-pr 


^ 


r  r  r  ^ 


i 


d 


s 


A 


-^ 


-jsr. 


I 


-J   irJ    .     J    H 


^P=^ 


rfViH  j'J  J 


ig 


I 


i 


Tar 


^ 


ISFW 


A  -  men. 


I7T"  I 


522 

/      O^^  ^^y  °^  praise  is  done ; 

yj    The  evening  shadows  fall ; 
cr  But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun, 
True  Light  that  light 'nest  all  i 

m/2    Around  the  Throne  on  high. 
Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

p  3    Too  faint  our  anthems  here ; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  lire ; 
er  But  oh,  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 

Of  that  eternal  choir  ! 


m/4    Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 
If  Thou  attune  the  heart. 
We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

mp  5    Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm, 
Elach  wayward  thoug:ht  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  Name. 

p  6    A  little  while,  and  then 
cr    Shall  come  the  glorious  end  ; 

And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
/      In  perfect  piaisfc  sVvaXVViVj^A.     K\snssv 
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mp   A  GAIN,  as  evening's  shadow  Cfdls, 
jTV.    We  gather  in  these  hallowed  ¥raUs : 
And  evening  hymn  and  evening  prayer 
Rise  mingling  on  the  holy  air. 

mfo.  May  struggling  hearts,  that  seek  release, 
Here  find  the  rest  of  God's  own  peace  ; 
And  strengthened  here  by  hymn  and  prayer, 
Lay  down  the  burden  and  the  care. 

»i^3  O  God  our  Light,  to  Thee  we  bow ; 
Within  all  shadows  standest  Thou, 
Give  deeper  calm  than  night  can  bring ; 
Give  sweeter  songs  than  lips  can  sing. 

mf\  Life's  tumult  we  must  meet  again, 
We  cannot  at  the  shrine  remain ; 
But  in  the  spirit's  secret  cell, 
May  hymn  and  prayer  for  ever  dwell.    Amen. 

S.  LONGFELLOW,  V.  I,  /.  3  altd. 
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fnf  pLEASANT  are  Thy  courts  above. 
1      In  the  land  of  light  and  love ; 
Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  below, 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe : 

cr  O  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  Thy  saints ; 
For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
For  Thy  fulness,  God  of  grace. 

fnf2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 

Round  Thy  altars,  O  Most  High  ; 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
/  In  a  Heavenly  Father's  breast : 
L4ke  the  wandering  dove  that  foiuid 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
CT  They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
Anci  enjoy  it  ever  there. 


mp^  Happy  souls:  their  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 
cr  Waters  in  the  desert  rise. 

Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies : 
/  On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length, 
/  At  thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
mf  Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

p  4  Lord,  be  mine  this  priie  to  win  ; 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin  ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace ; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place : 
mf  Sun  and  Shield  alike  Thou  art. 

Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart ; 
cr  Grace  and  glory  ^ohi  twsrcv'W'ws., — 
/  SYxoviet,  O  ^Vvoviw  >;N\«m,  V*sc^,  ^-cv^tor. 
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«/  TTOSANNA  to  the  living  Lord !  «r/a  "  Hosanna."  Lord,  Thine  angels  cry ; 

n     Hosanna  to  the  incarnate  Word  ! 


To  Christ.  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosanna  sing. 


*'  Hosanna,"  Lord,  Thv  saints  reply  : 
Above,  beneath  us.  and  around. 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound. 


^     Hosanna  I  Lord  I  Hosanna  in  the       /     HosaxiiiBLV  Vat^\  Wotsasecya^  iu  the 


highest ! 


YiV^YvesxV 
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ot/3  O  Saviour,  with  protecting  care 

Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer, 
Assembled  in  Thy  Sacred  Name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim. 
/     Hosanna  I    L^rd !  Hosanna   in    the 
highest  I 


/  4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansM  breast, 
Eternal,  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest ; 
And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
cr  A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee. 
/     Hosanna !    Lord !    Hosanna  in  the 
highest ! 


p  5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 

When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
cr  Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain, 
/  Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 
jf     Hosanna  1  Lord  !  Hosanna  in  the  hignest ! 


Amen. 

R.  HEBER. 
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mf  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
1^    How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  Thy  love 
^Hiine  earthly  temples  are  I 
To  Thine  abode, 
cr         My  heart  aspires. 
With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

/  2  O  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  h«ar  1 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  I 
cr         They  praise  Thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  wav 
To  Zion's  hill. 


mf^  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
cr  TiM  each  arrives  at  length. 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
O  glorious  seat, 
/         When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet ! 

m/^  God  is  our  sun  and  shield, 
Our  light  and  our  defence  ; 
With  gifts  His  hands  are  filled, 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence : 
ct  He  shall  bestow 

On  Jacob's  race 
Peculiar  grace 
And  glory  too. 


/s 


cr 


The  Lord  His  people  loves  ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  His  heart  approves, 
Frompure  and  pious  souls : 

Tnrice  happy  he, 

O  God  of  Hosts, 

Whose  spirit  trusts 

Alone  in  Thee.    Amsxi. 
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mf  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
L^    How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  Thy  love 
Thine  earthly  temples  are  / 
To  Thine  at>ode. 
er         My  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires, 
To  see  my  God. 

/  2  O  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
O  happy  men  tnat  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  I 
cr         They  praise  Thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 


mf^  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
cr  Till  «ich  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
O  glorious  seat, 
/         When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet  1 

mfj^  God  is  our  sun  and  shield, 
Our  light  and  our  defence  ; 
With  gifts  His  hands  are  filled. 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence : 
cr         He  shall  bestow 
On  Jacob's  race 
Peculiar  grace 
And  glory  too. 


/  5  The  Lord  His  people  loves  ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  His  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  pious  sotds : 
er         Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  Hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
J^        Alone  in  Thee.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 


COMMANDMENTS. 


L.M. 


GenevaH  Psaiter,  1652. 
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How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  Hosts,  Thy  dwelling: 


are ! 

With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  the  assemblies  of  Thy  saints. 

mf^  My  flesh  would  rest  in  Thine  abode, 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God  ; 
My  God,  my  King,  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  Thee  ? 

mf'^  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high 
Around  Thy  throne  of  majesty  : 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
/  And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 


mp  4  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  Thy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  Thy  gentler  rays, 
cr  And  seek  Thy  face  and  learn  Thy  praise. 

mf^  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate  ; 
cr  God  is  their  strength,  and  through  the 
road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

mf  6  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength , 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length  : 
cr  Till  all  before  Thy  face  appear, 
/  And  join  in  nobler  worship  there.  Amen. 

1.  WATTS. 
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/  'PHE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light. 
i     And  my  salvation  too ; 
God  is  my  strength,  nor  will  I  fear 
What  sdl  my  foes  can  do. 

mfi  One  privilege  my  heart  desires  : 
'    O  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  Thy  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  God. 


0^3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests. 
And  see  Thy  beauty  still ; 
Shall  hear  Thy  messages  of  love. 
And  there  inquire  Thy  will. 

;/i/4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 
There  may  His  children  hide  : 
cr  God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 


mf  5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around  ; 

/  And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 

Within  Thy  temple  sound.     Xmtiv. 
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mf   p  OD  is  in  His  temple. 
VJ    The  Almighty  Father  ! 
Round  His  footstool  let  us  gather  :• 
Him  with  adoration 
Serve,  the  Lord  most  holy, 
Who  hath  mercy  on  the  lowly. 
cr  Let  us  raise 

H^ns  of  praise, 
For  His  great  salvation : — 
/   God  is  in  His  temple  1 

mf^    Christ  comes  to  His  temple : 
We,  His  word  receiving. 
Are  made  happy  in  believing. 
Lo !  from  sin  delivered  ! 
He  hath  turned  our  sadness, 


Our  deep  gloom  to  light  and  gladness ! 
cr  Let  us  raise 

Hymns  of  praise, 
For  our  bonds  are  severed  : — 
/   Christ  comes  to  His  temple  ! 

mf^    Come  and  claim  Thy  temple, 
Gracious  Holy  Spirit ! 
In  our  hearts  Thy  home  inherit  ;-* 
Make  in  us  Thy  dwelling ; 
Thy  high  work  fulfilling. 
Into  ours  Thy  will  instilling ; 
cr  Till  we  raise 

Hymns  of  praise, 
Beyond  mortal  telling, 
In  the  eternal  temple  1    Amen. 

W.  T.  MATSON. 
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/  OING  the  great  Jehovah's  praise ; 
O    Trophies  to  His  glory  raise  : 
Say, — How  wonderful  Thy  deeds  ! 
Lord,  Thy  power  all  power  exceeds  ! 

mf  2  Let  the  many-peopled  earth. 
All.  of  high  and  humble  birth, 
Worship  our  eternal  King  ; 
/  H3rmns  unto  His  honour  sing. 

mf^  We»  through  fire,  with  flames  em- 
braced, 
We,  thro'  raging  floods,  have  passed ; 


/  Yet,  by  Thy  conducting  hand. 
Brought  into  a  wealthy  land. 

mf/^  We  will  to  Thy  house  repair. 

Worship,  and  Thy  power  declare  : 
Offerings  on  Thine  altar  lay ; 
All  our  vows  devoutly  pay. 

dim  5  Fervently  to  Thee  we  cried  ; 
We  His  goodness  magnified  : 
cr  Source  of  mercy,  be  Tliou  blest, 
/  Thou  hast  granted  our  request.  Amen, 

G.  SANDYS. 


OLD  HUNDREDTH. 


L..  M* 


GenrtfoM  Psalter. 


f  A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
-ii.    Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful 
voice ;  [tell ; 

Him  serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

«f/2  The  Lord  ye  know  is  God  indeed  ; 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make ; 
We  are  His  flock.  He  doth  us  feed  ; 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 
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y  3  O  enter,  then,  His  gates,  with  praise, 
Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto  ; 
Praise,   laud,  and    bless  His   name 

always. 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

/4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 

cr  His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 
Amen.  w.  kethe. 


f  r>EFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne 
D    Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create  and  He  destroy. 

mf^  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  clay  and  formed  us  men  ; 
/  And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we 

strayed, 
cr  He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

I"  3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care, 
Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame  *. 


What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear. 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  name  ? 

ff  4  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful 
songs. 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  ; 
And  earth  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

/5  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command  ; 
Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
ff  Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  shalL  ^\s»«sl^ 
WYveiv  ToWm^  '^ws^  ^-a^  «asfc  Vi  \»ss^^. 
Amen.    \.>NKri^»^v^«^-^^^'^^*^' 
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/  nUR  God  I  our  God !  Thou  shincst 
yj         here, 

Thine  own  this  latter  day : 
To  us  Thy  radiant  steps  appear. 

We  watch  Thy  glorious  way. 

mf^  Thou  tookest  once  our  flesh  ;  Thy  face 
Once  on  our  darkness  shone ;   [grace 
cr  Yet  through  each  age  new  births  of 
Still  make  Thy  glory  known. 

/3  Not  only  olden  ages  felt 

The  presence  of  the  Lord : 

Not  only  with  the  father  dwelt 

Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Word. 

in/*  4  Doth  not  the  Spirit  still  descend 
And  bring  the  heavenly  fire  ? 
Doth  He  not  still  Thy  Church  extend. 
And  waiting  souls  inspire? 


«i/5  Come,  Hdy  Ghost !  in  us  arise ; 
Be  this  Thy  mighty  hour ! 
And  make  Thy  willing  people  wise 
To  know  Thy  day  of  power  I 

mp\6  Pour  down  Thy  fire  in  us  to  glow. 
Thy  might  in  us  to  dwell ; 
Again  Thy  works  of  wonder  show. 
Thy  blessed  secrets  tell  l") 

cr  7  Bear  us  aloft,  more  glad,  more  strong. 
On  Thy  celestial  wing. 
And  grant  us  grace  to  look  and  long 
For  our  eternal  King. 

i»/8  He  draweth  near,  He  standeth  by, 
He  fills  our  eyes,  our  ears : 
cr  Come,   King  of  grace.  Thy  people 

cry, 
/     And  bring  the  glorious  years.   Amen. 

T.  H.  GILL. 


SPRINGFIELD. 


7s. 


E.  MlNSHALL. 


^^  r  ^•'  ^ 


f.-i;r-'fi-'l|ir'i!)^l|i|l|!|il|.'J>' 


J.  AA 


/m^rl^f^^if 


■^^  Jkj  J 


m 


»t 


i 


ir(-flrirr' 


A  -men. 


sac 


I  lilt  I  i^JPl 


534 


WORSHIP. 


427 


/OX)  Thy  temple  I  repair  ; 

1     Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there, 
When  within  the  veil  I  meet 
Christ  before  the  mercy-scaL 

/2  While  Thy  gloriotis  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue, 
That  my  joyful  soul  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord,  my  righteousness. 

mf^  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend« 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend  ; 
p  Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads  ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 


mf/^  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law. 
Fill  mv  soul  with  humble  awe, 
Till  Thy  eospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  Immortality. 

tnf$  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  name. 
Through  their  voice  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

6  From  Thv  house  when  I  return. 
May  my  heart  within  me  bum, 

p  And  at  evening  let  me  say, — 

I  have  walked  with  God  to-day.    Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 
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/  f\  THOU,  to  Whom  in  ancient  time 
\J    The  lyre  of  Hebrew  bards  was  strung; 
Whom  kings  adored  in  song  sublime, 
And  prophets  praised  with  glowing  tongue  ; 

/a  Not  now  on  Zion's  height  alone. 

Thy  favoured  worshippers  may  dwell, 
Nor  where  at  sultry  noon  Thy  Son 
Sat  weary  by  the  patriarch's  well ; 

/3  From  every  place  below  the  skies. 
The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer. 
The  incense  of  the  heart  may  rise 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 

m/^To  Thee  shall  age  vrith  snowy  hair, 

And  strength  and  beauty  bend  the  knee  ; 
And  childhood  lisp,  with  reverent  air, 
Its  praises  and  its  prayers  to  Thee. 

/5  O  Thou,  to  Whom,  in  ancient  time, 
The  Ivre  of  prophet  bards  was  strung, 
To  Thee  at  last,  in  every  clime. 
Shall  temples  rise,  and  piBXse  be  soxv^.    ^ro»^. 
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He  bids  the  saint  be  glad. 
He  makes  the  sinner  sad. 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

mp  4    May  peace  attend  thy  gate. 
And  joy  within  thee  wait 
To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest : 
The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace, 
And  wishes  thine  increase. 
cr  A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest 

191/  5    My  tongue  repeats  her  vows. 
Peace  to  this  sacred  house  ! 
For  there  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell : 
cr     And  since  my  glorious  God 
Makes  thee  His  blest  abode. 
/  My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  weU.  Amea 

I.  WATTS. 
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/   TTOW  pleased  and  blest  was  I 
n    To  hear  the  people  cry. — 

Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day ! 
Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal 
We  haste  to  Zion's  hill. 

And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 

fa    Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 

Adorned  with  wondrous  grace, 

And  walls  of  strength  embracethee  round; 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear. 
To  pray  and  praise  and  hear 

The  sacred  Gospel's  joyful  sound. 

/3    There  David's  greater  Son 
Has  fixed  His  royal  throne, 
He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there  : 
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^  Q^         [  Wli««  this  Hymn  is  sung  to  the  first  Tunt^  the  last  Unt  qftach  verse  must  6e  sungJT.} 


WHEN  the  weary,  seeking  rest. 
To  Thy  goodness  flee ; 
When  the  heavy-laden  cast 
All  their  load  on  Thee  ; 
p      When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace, 
On  Thy  Name  shall  call ; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  life, 
At  Thy  feet  shaU  fall : 
cr  Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

^2    When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 
Lifts  his  soul  above  ; 
/      When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love  ; 
m/     When  the  proud  man.  in  his  pride, 
Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face  ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 
To  Thy  throne  of  grace  : 
cr  Hear,  then  m  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

m/$    When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 
All  his  toils  to  end  ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food. 
And  the  poor  a  friend  ; 
p      When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 
Bows  the  fervent  knee ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 
Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee : 
rr  Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
d'/^/  In  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


m/[4    When  the  man  of  toil  and  care 
In  the  city  crowd  ; 
When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor 

Names  the  Name  of  God  ; 
When  the  leamM  and  the  high, 

Tired  of  earthly  fame. 
Upon  higher  joys  intent. 
Name  the  blessM  Name  : 
cr  Here  then  in  love.O  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high.] 

mp  5    When  the  child,  with  grave  fresh  lip, 
Youth  or  maiden  fair  ; 
When  the  agM.  weak  and  grey, 
Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer ; 
dim      When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 
Sad  and  lone  and  low  ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 
All  his  orphan  woe : 
cr  Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

mp  6    When  creation,  in  her  pangs, 
Heaves  her  heavy  groan  ; 
When  Thy  Salem's  exiled  sons 
Breathe  their  bitter  moan  ; 
dim      When  Thy  widowed ,  weeping  Church, 
Looking  for  a  home, 
Sendeth  up  her  silent  sigh — 
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/  pRAISE  the  Lord,  His  glories  show, 
*-      Saints  within  His  courts  below, 
Angels  round  His  throne  abovei 
All  that  see  and  share  His  love. 

cr  2  Earth  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to  earth, 
Tell  His  wonders,  sing  His  worth  ; 
Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore, 
f  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  evermore ! 


/3  Praise  the  Lord,  His  mercies  trace  ; 
Praise  His  providence  and  grace, 
p  All  that  He  for  man  hath  done, 
cr  All  He  sends  us  through  His  Son  : 

/4  Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts. 
In  the  concert  bear  your  parts ; 
ff  All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  adore, 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  evermore ! 
Amen.  H.  F.  LYTE. 
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tflOX  God  is  here  !     Let  us  adore, 
*-*    And  own,   how    dreadful  is  this 
place! 

p  Let  all  within  us  feel  His  power, 
And  silent  bow  before  His  face !  [prove, 

cr  Who  know  His  power,  His  grace  who 

/  Ser\'c  Him  with  awe,  with  reverence  love. 

mf2,  Lo  1  God  is  here  I     Him  day  and  night 
cr  The  united  quires  of  angels  sing  : 
ffTo  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Heaven's   host  their   noblest    praises 
bring: 
dim  Disdain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  song. 
Who  praise  Thee  with  a  stammering 
tongue  1 


»f/"3  Gladly  the. toys  of  earth  we  leave, 

Wealth,  pleasure,  fame  for  Thee  alone : 
To  Thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  we  give ; 
O  take,  O  seal  them  for  Thine  own  ! 
/  Thou  art  the   God  I    Thou   art    the 
Lord! 
Be  Thou  by  all  Thy  works  adored  !• 

ff  4  lioing  of  beings,  tnay  our  praise 

Thy    courts    with    grateful  fragrance 

fiU; 
Still  may  we  stand  before  Thy  face. 
Still  hear  and  do  Thy  sovereign  will ! 
To  Thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise. 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice  I     Amen. 

G.  TERSTEEGEN,  tT.  J.  WESLEY 
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/  OWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my   tnf/^  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
^        King,  [and  sing :  When   grace    hath    well    refined    my 


To    praise   Thy  name,    give   thanks 
To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light. 
And  talk  of  all  Thy  truth  at  night. 


heart, 
cr  And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 


/  2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest,  w/5  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before. 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast ;  Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more  ; 

O  may  roy  heart  in  tune  be  fotmd.  My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 

Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound.  Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

/  3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord,  /  6  Then  shall  I  see  and  hear  and  know 

And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  All  I  desired  or  wished  below  ; 

word  :                                     [shine !  And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 

Thy  works  of  grace,   how  bright  they  In  that  eternal  world  of  joy.     Amen. 

How  deep  Thy  counsels  I  how  divine  I  \.  ^k\:\'^« 
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/  pRAISE,  Lord,  for  Thee  in  Zion  waits  ; 
1      Prayer  shall  besiege  Thy  temple  gates ; 
All  flesh  shall  to  Thy  throne  repair, 
And  find,  through  Christ,  salvation  there. 

/  2  Our  spirits  faint ;  our  sins  prevail ; 
Leave  not  our  trembling  hearts  to  fail : 
O  Thou  that  hearest  prayer,  descend. 
And  still  be  found  the  sinner's  Friend. 

mf^  How  blest  Thy  saints  1  how  safely  led  I 
How  surely  kept  I  how  richly  fed  1 
Saviour  of  all  in  earth  and  sea, 

dim  How  happy  they  who  rest  in  Thee  1 

• 

m/4  Thy  hand  sets  fast  the  mighty  hills, 
Thy  voice  the  troubled  ocean  stills  ; 
cr  Evening  and  morning  hymn  Thy  praise, 
And  earth  Thy  bounty  wide  displays. 

mfv^  The  year  is  with  Thy  goodness  crowned ; 
Thy  clouds  drop  wealth  the  world  around  ; 
cr  Through  Thee  the  deserts  laugh  and  sing, 
And  Nature  smiles,  and  owns  her  King. 

/  6  Lord,  on  our  souls  Thy  Spirit  pour : 
The  moral  waste  within  restore  : 
cr  O  let  Thy  love  our  spring-tide  be. 

And  make  us  all  bear  fruit  to  Thee.    Amen. 


H.  F.  LVTE. 
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/  T  ORD  of  power,  Lord  of  might ! 
Vj    God  and  Father  of  us  all ; 
Lord  of  day.  and  Lord  of  night, 
Listen  to  our  solemn  call : 
Listen,  whilst  to  Thee  we  raise 
Songs  of  prayer,  and  songs  of  praise. 

m/2  Light,  and  love,  and  life  are  Thine, 
Great  Creator  of  all  good. 
Fill  our  souls  with  light  divine  ; 
Give  us  with  our  daUy  food 
Blessings  from  Thy  heavenly  store, 
Blessings  rich  for  evermore. 


mf'^  Graft  within  our  heart  of  hearts 
I-.ove  undying  for  Thy  Name. 
Bid  us  e'er  the  day  departs 
Spread  afar  our  Maker's  fame  : 
Young  and  old  together  bless, 
Clothe  our  souls  with  righteousness. 

ffK/4  Full  of  years,  and  full  of  peace. 
May  our  life  on  earth  be  blest ; 
When  our  trials  here  shall  cease, 

dim  And  at  last  we  sink  to  rest, 
cr  Fountain  of  Eternal  love  ! 

Call  us  to  our  home  above.    Amen. 

G.  TURING. 
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m/   OTAND  up  and  bless  the  Lord 
O    Ye  people  of  His  choice ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart  and  soul  and  voice. 

m/2    Though  high  above  all  pxaise, 
Above  all  blessing  high, 
p  Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  name, 
cr     And  laud  and  magnify  ? 

m/2    O  for  the  living  flame 

From  His  own  altar  brought 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire , 
cr     And  wing  to  heaven  our  thourht  1 


m/4    There,  with  benign  regard. 

Our  hymns  He  deigns  to  hear  : 
Though  unrevealed  to  mortal  sense, 
The  spirit  feels  Him  near. 

/  5    God  is  our  strength  and  song. 
And  His  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

jf  6    Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  ; 
The  Lord  your  God  adore  : 
Stand  up  and  bless  His  glorious  name. 
Henceforth  for  evermore.    Amen. 
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/  "IITITH  gladness  we  worship, 
VV     Rejoice  as  we  sing, 
Free  hearts  and  free  voices 

How  blessM  to  bring. 
The  old,  thankful  story 

Shall  scale  Thine  abode, 
Thou  King  of  all  glory, 
Most  bountiful  God. 

fo,  Thy  right  would  we  give  Thee, 

True  homage  Thy  due, 
And  honour  eternal 

The  universe  through. 
With  all  Thy  creation, 

Earth,  heaven,  and  sea, 
In  one  acclamation. 

We  celebrate  Thee. 


CULBACH. 


m/^  Renewed  by  Thy  Spirit, 

Redeemed  by  Thy  Son  ; 
Thy  children  revere  Thee, 

For  all  Thou  hast  done. 
O  Father,  returning 

To  love  and  to  light. 
Thy  children  are  yearning 

To  praise  Thee  arighL 

y"4  We  join  with  the  angels. 

And  so  there  is  given 
From  earth.  Hallelujah, 

In  answer  to  heaven. 
Amen  !     Be  Thou  glorious 

Below  and  above. 
Redeeming,  victorious, 

And  infinite  love.     Amen. 

G.  KAWSUN. 
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WORSHIP. 

f  OONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang» 
O    Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang. 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

/a  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom. 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

ot/'3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
cr  Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  ; 
/  God  will  make  new  heavens,  new  earth. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

p  4  And  can  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
cr  No  :  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

mf^  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice, 
cr  beaming  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
/  Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

mf6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 

Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
cr  Then,  amidst  ete  nal  joy, 
/  Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
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Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 
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/4  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Cry  the  redeemed  above. 
Blessing  and  honour  to  obtain. 
And  everlasting  love. 

/5  Worthy  the  Lamb,  on  earth  we  sing, 
Who  died  our  souls  to  save  ; 
Henceforth,  O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? 
Thy  victory,  O  Grave  ? 

/6  Then,  Hallelujah  !  power  and  praise 
To  God,  in  Christ,  be  given  ; 
May  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise 
Renew  the  strain  in  Heaven.     Ameuu 
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/  O ING  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 
O    Around  the  eternal  throne, 
Of  every  kindred,  clime,  and  land, 
A  multitude  unknown. 

tFf/2  Life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  here ; 
To-day  the  young,  the  old. 
Our  Saviour  and  His  flock  appear, 
One  Shepherd  and  one  fold. 

491/3  'I^oil,  trial,  suffering  still  await 
On  earth  the  pilgrim-throng ; 
cr  Yet  leam  we  in  our  low  estate 

The  Church  triumpbant's  song  * — 
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5^  pOD  of  pity,  God  of  grace. 

vJ    When  we  humbly  seek  Thy  face, 
Bend  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-piaco 

p       Hear,  forgive,  and  save. 

mf^  When  we  in  Thy  temple  meet, 
Spread  our  wants  before  Thy  feet. 
Pleading  at  the  mercy-seat : 
/        Look  from  heaven  and  save. 

»/"3  When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fill 
And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will. 
Turning  to  Thy  holy  hill ; 
p       Loid,  accept  and  save. 

/  4  Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold. 
And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold, 
With  a  pitying  eye  behold  ; 
//        Lord,  forgive  and  save. 

p  5  Should  the  hand  of  sorrow  press, 
Earthly  care  and  want  distress, 
cr  May  our  souls  Thy  peace  possess : 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

mfd  And  whate'er  our  cry  may  be, 
When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee, 
cr  From  our  burden  set  us  free  : 
p       Hear,  forgive,  and  save.    Amen. 


ELIZA  F.  MORRIS. 
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\  mf  TN  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling,     mf^  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 
1    We,  Thy  people,  now  draw  near ;  _  May  we  give  them,  Ix)rd,  to  Thee ; 

f  Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling. 
Speak,  and  let  Thy  servants  hear ; 

Hear  with  meekness. 
Hear  Thy  word  with  godly  fear. 


cr  Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strength- 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be,      [ened, 

/  Till  Thy  glory. 

Without  clouds  in  heaven  we  see. 


/3  There,  in  worship  purer,  sweeter, 
Thee  Thy  people  shall  adore ; 
Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 

Far,  than  thought  conceived  before ; 
ff  Full  enjoyment ; 

Full,  unmixed  and  evermore.    Amen. 
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(*  Small  notes  for  zst  and  5th  Terses.) 

/  rj  WORSHIP  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness, 
V/    Bow  down  before  Him,  His  glory  proclaiii ; 
With  gold  of  obedience,  and  incense  of  lowliness, 
Kneel  and  adore  H\m,  lV\e  IjordSs  H\%  ^^xsvu. 


THE  CLOSE  OF   WORSHIP, 
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mp  2  Low  at  His  feet  lay  thy  burden  of  carefulness, 
High  on  His  heart  He  will  bear  it  for  thee. 
Comfort  thy  sorrows,  and  answer  thy  prayerfulness, 
Guiding  thy  steps  as  may  best  for  thee  be. 

mf  3  Fear  not  to  enter  His  courts  in  the  slendemess 

Of  the  poor  w^th  thou  wouldst  reckon  as  thine : 
Truth  in  its  beauty,  and  love  in  its  tenderness, 
These  are  the  offerings  to  lay  on  His  shrine. 

mp/^  These,  though  we  bring  them  in  trembling  and  fearfulness. 
He  will  accept  for  the  Name  that  is  dear ; 
cr  Mornings  of  joy  give  for  evenings  of  tearfulness. 
Trust  for  our  trembling,  and  hope  for  our  fear. 

/5  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness. 
Bow  down  before  Him,  His  gloiy  proclaim  ; 
With  gold  of  obedienoe,  and  inoense  of  lowliness, 
Kneel  and  adore  Him  the  Lord  is  His  Name.    Amen. 


J.  S.  a  MONSELL. 


^--THE  CLOSE  OF  WORSHIP. 


ELLERS.  {ist  Tune.) 


ininmiA  £*J*  Hopkins,  Miis.Doc. 
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/  OAVIOUR,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise 
O    With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise ; 
We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 

p  Then  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

mpQ,  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way  ; 
cr  With  Thee  begun,  witn  Thee  shall  end,  the  day ; 
mf  Gusuxi  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  Name. 

01/3  Grant  us  Thy  peace.  Lord,  through  the  coming  night, 
cr  Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 
wf  From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free. 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

mp^  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
cr  Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
mf  Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
pp  Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  etenva\  peace,     kx^exv. 
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JiTheebegui 
*>/'  Guaid  Thou  [he  lips  from 
Thai  in  this  hor-  "■ 


«ad,  Ihe  aa.-] ; 
the  hearts  from  shai 
called  upon  Thy  Name. 


lit/4  Gnnl  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
(r  Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  slay  in  strife  ; 
■«/'  Then,  when  Th;  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease 
tp  Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace.    Amen. 
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THE  CLOSE  OF   WORSHIP. 
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%p  T^HE  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend 
1     His  blessing  to  receive  ; 
His  gift  of  peace  upon  us  send, 
Before  His  courts  we  leave. 

2  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  walk 
Along  our  homeward  road 
In  silent  thought  or  friendly  talk 
Our  hearts  be  still  with  God. 


mp  3  The  Lord  be  with  us  till  the  night 
Enfold  our  dav  of  rest ; 
Be  He  of  every  heart  the  Light, 
Of  every  home  the  Guest. 

mp  4  And  when  our  nightly  prayers  we  say, 
His  watch  He  still  shall  keep. 
Crown  with  His  grace  His  own  blest  day, 
And  guard  His  people's  sleep.  Amen. 

].  ELLERTON. 


VESPERS. 


J     gJ     J 


6  5.,  8  lines. 


H.  A.  Pkotheko. 


i^y^j^L'ih'i^ 


-tf^ 


■^fe? — ^ 


prr'l ';':',  i'i"li'rVVi 


itV',,,i,.';JJ,ii»iJi 


s 


rr-rr=«nrrT 


-fi- 


fe 


m 


I    I    I    I 


fi   gj  a 


MJII 


^»j   J  J 


-^ ^ 


II  I  I        ItMt 


i^'uH\  1^ 


3 


r 


1^^ 


=5 


a«i 


J  ^  ^  J. 


% 


fi=ta 


52 


/  rVN  our  way  rejoicing. 
\j    As  we  homeward  move, 
Hearken  to  our  praises, 

O  Thou  God  of  love  ! 
Is  there  grief  or  sadness? 

Thine  it  cannot  be. 
If  our  sky  be  clouded, 

Clouds  are  not  from  Thee. 

«/2  If  with  honest-hearted 

Love  for  God  and  man. 
Day  by  dav  Thou  hnd  us 

Doing  all  we  can, 
Thou  Who  givest  the  seed-time, 

Wilt  give  large  increase. 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings, 
mp      Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 
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/3  On  our  way  rejoicing 

Gladly  let  us  go, 
Victor  is  the  L«ider  ! 

Vanquished  is  the  foe  ! 
Christ  without— our  safety  ! 

Christ  within — our  joy ! 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful, 

Can  our  hope  destroy  ? 

/4  Unto  God  the  Father ! 

Joyful  songs  we  sing  ; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour ! 

Thankful  hearts  we  bring ; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit ! 

Bow  we  and  adore. 
On  our  way  rejoicing, 

Ever»  evernvOTcl    ^ocorsw. 

'^^  ^  ^  Vw^^Vt.\X-. 
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ST.  MATTHIAS. 


L.M.,  with  Refrain. 


W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.Doc. 

4- 


ifi'<)ll,J,'r'i'i  'r^'li'i;,   f'i'li  i',  ' 


O^'  ^S  ,^pJ  ^jJ  "^y*  .li^*         -Q^ 


cmttI^/ 


i 


^^ 


I      1^-^    '  A  •  men. 


S 


i 


?= 


r  r  f 


f^  r  r  r'r  f 


^S 


^irlr  r  r  Hr^^ 


553 


««/■  O  WEET  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go  ; 

O    Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil ; 
cr  And  maJce  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 

With  lowlv  love  and  fervent  will. 
/     Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
cr     O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

p  [a  The  day  is  done,  its  hours  have  run, 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all — 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won. 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall 
/     Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
cr     O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light] 

m/  3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release  ; 
And  bless  us  more  than  in  past  days 
With  purity  and  inward  p^ce. 
/     Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

oark  nieht, 
cr     O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 


/4  Do  more  than  pardon  ;  give  us  joy, 
Sweet  fear  and  sober  liberty  ; 
And  loving  hearts  without  alloy. 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 
dark  night, 
cr      O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light 

fn/$  Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled , 
And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared : 
p  Let  not  our  works  with  self  be  soiled, 

Nor  in  unsimple  ways  ensnared. 
/     Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
cr      O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light 

p  6  For  all  we  love — the  poor,  the  sad, 
The  sinful — unto  Thee  we  call  ; 
cr  O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad  : 
Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  All. 
/     Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
cr      O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light     Amen 

F.  W.  FABER. 


DISMISSAL. 
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»^  T  ORD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing. 
^    Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace : 
Let  us  all,  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace : 
er  O  refresh  us, 

Travelling  through  this  wilderness 

f  2  'fhanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 
For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound : 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 


In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound. 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

/  3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
cr  Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven. 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey. 
/  May  we  ever 

Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 
Amen.  j.  fawcett. 


BEATITUDO. 
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ik/  AND  now  the  wants  are  told,  that 
^        brought 

Thy  children  to  Thy  knee  ;  >. 

Here  lingering  still,  we  ask  for  nought,  *"■'  5 
But  simply  worship  Thee. 

mfok  The  hope  of  heaven's  eternal  days 
Absorbs  not  all  the  heart 
That  gives  Thee  glory,  love,  and  praise,  *np  6 
For  being  what  Thou  art. 

mf^  For  Thou  art  God,  the  One,  the  Same, 
O'er  all  things  high  and  bright ; 
And  round  us,  when  we  speak  Thy    fj 
Name, 
There  spreads  a  heaven  of  light. 

w/4  O  wondrous  jx:ac(*,  in  thought  to  dwell 
On  exceWence  divine ; 


To  know  that  nought  in  man  can  tell 
How  fair  Thy  b^uties  shine. 

O  Thou,  above  all  blessing  blest. 

O'er  thanks  exalted  far. 
Thy  very  greatness  is  a  rest 

To  weaklings  as  we  are ; 

For  when  we  feel  the  praise  of  Thee 
A  task  beyond  our  powers, 

We  say— (/)  A  perfect  God  is  He 
And  He  is  fully  ours. 

All  glory  to  the  Father  be. 

All  glory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee 

While  endless  ages  run.     .A.u\ei\. 
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m/"  TIEHOLD  us,  Lord,  a  little  space, 
O    From  daily  tasks  set  free, 
And  met  within  '^Thy  holv  place 
To  rest  awhile  with  Thee. 

mfi  Around  us  rolls  the  ceaseless  tide 
Of  business,  toil  and  care, 
And  scarcely  can  we  turn  aside 
For  one  brief  hour  of  prayer. 

mf%  Yet  these  are  not  the  onlv  walls 

Wherein  Thou  niayst  be  sought ; 
On  homeliest  work  Thy  blessing  falls 
In  truth  and  patience  wrought 
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/  4  Thine  is  the  loom,  the  forge,  the  marl, 

The  wealth  of  land  and  sea  ; 

The  worlds  of  science  and  of  art, 

Revealed  and  ruled  by  Thee^ 

w/5  Then  let  us  prove  our  heavenly  birth 
In  all  we  do  and  know ; 
And  claim  the  kingdom  of  the  earth 
For  Thee,  and  not  Thy  foe. 

mfd  Work  shall  be  prayer,  if  all  be  wrought 
As  Thou  wouldst  have  it  done  ; 
And  prayer,  by  Thee  inspired  and  taught 
Itself  with  work  be  one.     Amen. 

J.  ELLERTON. 


mp  T  ORD,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright,  /  [4  Give  deep  humility  ;  the  sense 
L^    With  reverence  and  with  fear ;  Of  godly  sorrow  give  ; 

Though  dust  and  ashes  in  Thy  sight,         cr  A  strong,  desiring  confidence 
We  may,  we  must  draw  near.  To  hear  Thy  voice  and  live  ;] 

mp  2  Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  sin,  mp  5  Faith  in  the  only  sacrifice 
In  weakness,  want,  and  woe.  That  can  for  sin  atone  ; 

Fightings  without,  and  fears  within,  cr  To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes. 

Lord,  whither  shall  we  go?  On  Christ,  on  Christ  alone  ; 

mp  3  God  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  Thee  mp{6  Patience  to  watch,  and  wait,  and  weept 

With  broken,  contrite  hearts ;  Though  mercy  long  delay  ; 

Give,  what  Thine  eye  delights  to  see,  cr  Courage,  our  fainting  souls  to  keep, 

Tmth  in  the  inward  parts.  And  trust  Thee,  though  Thou  slay  ;] 

m/  7  Give  these, — and  then  Thy  will  be  done ; 
Thus  strengthened  with  all  might, 
cr  We  by  Thy  Spirit,  and  Thy  Son, 

Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright.     Amen. 

^  MONTGOMERY. 
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i/  rj  LORD,  it  is  a  blessW  thing 


To  I'hee  both  mom  and  night  to  bring 
Our  worship's  lowly  offering  : — 

mp  3  And,  from  the  strife  of  tongues  away, 
Ere  toil  begins,  to  meet  and  pray 
For  blessings  on  the  coming  day  : — 

/  3  And  night  by  night  for  evermore 
Again  with  blended  voice  to  pour 
Deep  thanks  for  mercies  gone  before. 

m/  4  O  Jesu.  be  our  morning  Light, 
That  we  may  go  forth  to  the  fight 
cr  With  strength  renewed  and  armour  bright 

mp  5  And  when  our  daily  work  is  o'er. 
And  sins  and  weakness  we  deplore, 
cr  Oh,  then  be  Thou  our  Light  once  more. 

m/  6  Light  of  the  world  !  with  us  abide. 
And  to  Thyself  our  footsteps  giiide 
At  mom,  and  noon,  and  eventide.     Amen. 
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mf  pOME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare ; 
^    Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer : 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray  : 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee.  Nay. 

mf  a  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King ; 

Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

mp  3  With  my  burden  I  begin : 

Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt. 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

mfi  4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 


There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

mflS  As  the  image  in  the  glass 

Answers  the  beholder's  face  ; 

Thus  unto  my  heart  appear, 

Print  Thine  own  resemblance  there. 

mp  6  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 

Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 

Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end.] 

«r/7  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
cr  Every  hour  my  strength  renew  ; 
/  Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith  ; 
dim  Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death.  Amen. 

J.  NEWTOK. 
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mp  OHEPHERD  Divine,  our  wants  re- 
^    In  this  our  evil  day  ;  [lieve, 

To  all  Thy  tempted  followers  give 
The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 

mp  3  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, 
Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 
cr  O  let  our  souls  on  Thee  be  cast, 
In  never-ceasing  prayer  !  . 

mp  3  Thy  Spirit's  interceding  grace 
Give  us  in  faith  to  claim ; 
cr  To  wrestle  till  we  see  Thy  face. 
And  know  Thy  hidden  Name. 


/  4  Till  Thou  Thy  perfect  love  impart, 
Till  Thou  Thyself  bestow, 
Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart, — 
"I  will  not  let  Thee  go." 

/  5  ••  I  will  not  let  Thee  go,  unless 
Thou  tell  Thy  name  to  me  ; 
cr  With  all  Thy  great  salvation  bless. 
And  make  me  all  like  Thee. " 

/  6  Then  let  me,  on  the  mountain  top. 
Behold  Thine  open  face, 
cr  Where  faith  in  sight  is  swallowed  up, 
And  prayer  in  endless  praise.    Amen* 

C  WESLEY. 
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mf  A  PPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy- 
-'*■       seat. 

Where  Jesus  answers  prayer  ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  His  feet, 

For  none  can  perish  there. 

mpQ  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea  ; 
With  this  I'venture  nigh : 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
dim      And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 


p  3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 
By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

01/4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 
That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side 
cr  I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
/     And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died. 


m/s  O  wondrous  love  to  bleed  and  die. 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  Name ! 


Amen. 
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mf    DEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace. 
13    The  promise  calls  me  near : 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

mfo.    That  rich  atoning  blood, 

Which  sprinkled  round  I  see. 
Provides  for  those  who  come  to  God, 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 

mp  3    My  soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt. 
Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold  ; 
Since  His  own  blood  for  thee  He  spilt. 
What  else  can  He  withhold  ?. 

mf  j^    Beyond  thine  utmost  wants. 

His  love  and  power  can  bless : 
To  praying  souls  He  always  grants 
More  than  they  can  express. 

mf  5    Thine  image.  Lord,  bestow. 
Thy  presence  and  Thy  love : 
cr  I  ask  to  serve  Thee  here  below, 
/     And  reign  with  Thee  above.    Amen. 


J.  NEWTON. 


HOLLY. 


L*  M* 


G.  Haws. 
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FHAYER  MBBTINGS. 


mp  T  ORD,  let  me  pray ;  I  know  not  how, 

L^    Nor  what  to  pray  for— Thou  must  show  ; 
The  darkest,  feeblest,  need  the  most 
The  "  praying  in  the  Holy  Ghost." 

mp  3  What  can  man  do,  himself  alone, 
Beyond  a  faithless,  useless  moan  ? 
Helper  of  man's  infirmity, 
O  God  the  Spirit !  help  Thou  me. 

mf%  Descend,  O  purity  Divine, 

And  stoop  to  sins  and  wants  like  mine  ; 
Humble  Thyself  to  all  my  need. 
And  in  me,  for  me,  with  me  plead. 

mf^  Spirit  of  Holiness  !  control. 

Dilate,  inspire,  pervade  my  soul : 
Make  it  a  harp,  from  whose  poor  strings 
Thy  hand  the  suppliant  music  brings. 

/5  Make  it  a  voice  for  heavenly  thought, 
Spirit  of  power !  by  Thee  inwrought ; 
dim  Thou  tender  Spirit  i  breathe  in  me 
The  tenderness  of  Deity. 

mf6  Then  God  will  hear ;  He  knows  right  well 
The  holy  mind :  Thy  groanings  tcU 
cr  All  interceding  might  is  there  ; 

Spirit  of  God !  pray  Thou  the  prayer.    Amen. 
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mf  JESUS,  our  best  belovM  Friend, 
J     Draw  out  our  souls  in  pure  desire ; 
Jesus,  in  love  to  us  descend ; 
Baptize  us  with  Thy  Spirit's  fire. 

mf^  On  Thy  redeeming  name  we  call, 
Poor  and  unworthy  though  we  be ; 
Pardon  and  sanctify  us  all ; 
Let  each  Thy  full  salvation  see. 

tnf^  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign, 
To  f«ar  And  foUow  Thy  cQnunands. 


O  take  our  hearts ;  our  hearts  are  Thine ; 
Accept  the  service  of  our  hands. 

/4  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer, 
May  we  Thy  blessM  vail  obey : 
Toil  in  Thy  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  day. 

mp^  Yet,  Lord,  for  us  a  resting-place 

In  heaven,  at  Thy  right  hand,  prepare : 
tr  And  till  we  see  Thee  face  to  face, 
Be  all  oux  QiQiv<«na.\^Q'Ck  ^«^    ^s&ssdu 
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mp  T  ORD,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne, 
L^    And  our  confessions  pour, 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

mp  2  Our  broken  spirits  pitying  see, 
And  penitence  impart ; 
cr  Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart 

mf^  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 
May  we  our  wills  resign. 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosoms  share. 
That  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

«/4  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill, 
And  waft  it  to  the  skies ; 
mf  And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still, 
That  grants  it  or  denies.    Amen. 

J.  D.  CARLYLK. 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS,"^THRIR  NECESSITY, 


461 


mp  T  ORD,  we  come  before  Thee  now ; 
1^    At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow : 
O  do  not  our  suit  disdain : 
Shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

«n/2  Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  depend  ; 
In  compassion  now  descend  : 
Fill  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace : 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise. 


mfj^  Send  some  message  from  Thy  word, 
That  may  Joy  and  peace  afford ; 
ct  Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart 

f  j  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn ; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 
€r  Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up ; 
/  Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 


in/ 3  In  Thine  own  appointed  way. 

Now  wd  seek  l*hoe  :  here  we  stay : 
Lord,  from  hence  we  would  not  go, 
Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow.    . 


mft  Omnt  that  those  who  seek  may  find 
Thee,  a  God  supremely  kind. 
er  Heal  the  sick ;  the  captive  free : 
/  Let  us  all  rejoice  in  Thee.    Amen. 

w.  HAMMOND,  V.  3.  /.  3 ;  V.  5.  /.  4 ;  V,  6,  /.  a  altd 
[Ste  also  Bectlon  VH  7, 8, 11, 18, 18.] 
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J.  G.  Ebeling. 
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/  pHRIST  for  the  world  we  sing ! 
v/    The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 
With  loving  xeal ; 
m/  The  poor,  and  them  that  mourn, 
The  faint  and  overborne, 
Sin*sick  and  sorrow-worn. 
Whom  Christ  doth  heaL 

/  a  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  I 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 
With  fervent  prayer ; 
mp  The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passions  tossed. 
Redeemed  at  countless  cost, 
From  dark  despair. 


/  3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing ! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord ; 
With  us  the  work  to  share, 
With  us  reproach  to  dare. 
With  us  the  Cross  to  bear, 
For  Christ  our  Lord. 

/  4  Christ  for  the  worid  we  sing  I 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  joyful  song ; 
The  new- bom  souls,  whose  days. 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
Insmred  with  hope  and  praise. 

To  ChnslVsAVm'^.    Kxctsxw. 
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iK^  OAVIOUR.  sprinkle  many  nations. 
O     Fruitful  let  Thy  sorrows  be. 
By  Thy  pains  and  consolations 
Draw  the  Gentiles  unto  Thee  ; 
cr  Of  Thy  cross  the  wondrous  story 
Be  to  all  the  nations  told  ; 
Let  them  see  Thee  in  Thy  glory. 
And  Thy  mercy  manifold. 

fv/a  Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing. 
Pants  for  Thee  each  mortal  breast ; 

dim  Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing, 
Human  hearts  ii\  Thee  would  rest 


Thirsting,  as  for  dews  of  even, 
As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain, 

Thee  they  seek,  as  God  of  Heaven. 
Thee,  as  Man,  for  sinners  slain. 

wf^  Saviour,  lo !  the  isles  are  waiting. 

Stretched  the  hand,  and  strained  the 
sight. 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new  creating 

Love's  pure  flame  and  wisdom's  light ; 
cr  Give  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 

Speed  the  foot,  and  touch  the  tongue, 
f  Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 
ff     Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung.     Amen. 

A.  C  COXE. 


For  Sunday  Schools, 
569  THE  GOOD  FIGHT. 

Chorus  {A/ler  each  verse). 


P.M. 


J.  Barnbt. 


I.  March  on,  march  on,     ye     sol  •  diers  true,     In    the  cross    of  Christ  con  - 
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fid  -  ing,      For   the  field    is   .  set,    and    the  hosts    are    met,     And    the 
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Lord  His  own  is  guid-ing,The  Lord  His  own  is   guid-ing.     guid  -  ing.     A  -  men. 
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Lord  Who  came  from  hea  -  ven  ;    Of  the  migh 
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so     free  -  Iv      giv  -  en.  The     love   so  free  -  ly     giv  -   en. 
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3.  We  march    to    fight  with  the  powers  of   night    That   hold  the  world  in 
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Fourth  Vbksb, 


ban   -   ish ;    And  the  chains  shall  fall   from  the  down-trodden  thrall,    As   die 
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thrones  of  the    ty  -  rant  van  •  ish,    As  the  thrones  of  the  ty  •  rant   van  •  bh. 


5.  O'er  the  realms  of  nicfht,  shall  our  stan-dard  bright     A  -  rise,  their  dark-ness 
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Ripimt  Ckants, 


song       of    hope  shall  cheer     us,  Like  a      song    of  hope  shall  cheer    us. 


7.  Till   the   sun  -  rise  broad  of 


the   day   of    God    Shall  shine  on  the  Vic  •  tor's 
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m/z  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 
And  only  man  is  vile  ; 
ptp  In  vain  with  lavish  kindness, 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown  ; 
difH  The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 
Dows  down  to  wood  and  stotic 
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m/  CROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
X      From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand, 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
Thw  call  us  to  deliver 

TLoir  Jdnd  from  error's  chain. 


PRAYER  FOR   THBfR  SUCCESS, 
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«i/3  Can  we,  whose  souls  ore  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, — 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
/  Salvation !  O  salvation  1 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  each  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


/4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds.  His  story ; 
And  you,  ye  waters  roU, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 
It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
cr  Till,  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
jf  Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  return  to  reign.     Amen. 

K.  HEBEJL 


2.— PRAYER   FOR  THEIR   SUCCESS, 
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W.  H.  Gladstokb,  Mus.Doc. 
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i»%^  r\  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God. 
\J    In  all  Thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

/2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word  ; 
Give  peace  and  unction  m>m  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

m/  3  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light ; 
Confusion,  order  in  Thy  path ; 
er  Souls  without  strength  mspire  with  might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

mp4  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet ; 
Breathe  Thou  abroad  like  morning  air, 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat. 

wtfs  Baptize  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record : 
/  The  name  of  Jesus  glorify. 
Till  every  kindred  <ud\  Him  Lord. 

w$f6  God  from  eternity  hath  willed 
All  flesh  shall  His  salvation  see : 
^  So  be  the  Father's  love  fulfilled. 

The  Saviour's  sufierings  crowned  through  Thee.    Amen. 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS, 


ELIJAH. 


7s.,  6  lines. 


G.  Elvxy,  Mus.Doc. 
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mf  pOD  of  mercy,  God  of  grace. 

vJ    Show  the  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
€r  Shine  upon  us,  Saviour,  shine  1 

Fill  Thy  Church  with  Ufe  divine ; 

And  Thy  saving  health  extend 

Unto  earth's  remotest  end. 

/a  Let  Thy  people  praise  Thee,  Lord  ; 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored  ; 
Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 


Glory  to  their  Saviour  King ; 
At  'thy  feet  their  tributes  pay. 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 

/3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord  ; 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford ; 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give ; 
Man  to  God  devoted  live ; 
All  below,  and  all  above, 
One  in  joy  and  light  and  love.    Amen. 

H.  F.  LYTE. 


KIRK  BRADDAN. 


S.al. 


G.  LOMAS. 
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mf2    Come  I  kingdom  of  our  God, 

And  make  the  broad  earth  Thine  ; 
Stretch  o'er  her  lands  and  isles  the  rod 
That  flowers  with  grace  divine. 

mf^    Soon  may  all  tribes  be  blest 

With  fruit  from  Life's  glad  tree 
And  in  its  shade  like  broUiers  rest. 
Sons  of  one  family. 
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/     pOME  1  kingdom  of  our  God, 
\^    Sweet  reign  of  light  and  love, 
Shed  peace  and  hope  and  joy  abroad. 
And  wisdom  from  above. 

«..'/3    Over  our  spirits  first 

Extend  Thy  healing  reign ; 
€r  Then  raise  and  quencm  the  sacred  thirst 
That  never  pains  again. 


/5    Come  I  kingdom  of  our  God, 
And  raise  lliy  glorious  throne 

cr  In  worlds  by  the  undying  trod. 

Where  God  sY\a\i  b\ess  Hv&  ovrtL.    Amen. 
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FIAT  LUX.  (/J/  Tune,) 
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mf  'THOU,  Whose  almighty  word, 


1 


Chaos  and  darkness  beard. 


cr     And  took  their  flight. 
/  Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray ; 
cr  And  where  the  gospel's  day    . 

Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 
^     Let  there  be  light 

mf^  Thou  Who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing, 
cr     Healing  and  sight, 
p  Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
cr  Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
O  now  to  all  mankind, 
ff     Let  there  be  light 


mf^  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, — 
Life-giving.  Holy  Dove, — 

cr     Speed  forth  Thy  flight ; 

p  Move  on  the  waters'  face, 

cr  Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 

ff     Let  there  be  light 

/  4  Holy  and  blessM  Three  1 
Glorious  Trinity  I 
cr     Wisdom!  Love!  Might  I 
ff  Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride. 
Through  the  earth,  far  and  wide, 
f     Let  there  be  light    Amen. 
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mf  T  IGHT  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart. 
L/    Star  of  the  coming  day ! 
Arise,  and,  with  Thy  morning  beamSt 
Chase  all  our  griefs  away. 

mfa  Come,  blessM  Lord  1  bid  every  shore 
And  answering  island  sing 
The  praises  of  Tny  royal  name. 
And  own  Thee  as  their  King. 

mf^  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 
To  the  bright  world  above, 
/  Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy. 
In  memory  of  Thy  love. 
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f»/4  Lord,  Lord,  Thy  fair  creation  groans. 
The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea, 
cr  In  unison  with  all  our  hearts, 
/     And  calls  aloud  for  Thee. 

mf$  Come,  then,  with  all  Thy  quickening 
power, 
With  one  awakening  smile. 
And  bid  the  serpent's  trail  no  more 
Thy  beauteous  realms  defile. 

mf6  Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruits 
Of  grace  and  peace  divine ; 
cr  Be  Thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 
/     The  palm  of  victory  Thine.    Amen. 

E.  DENNY. 
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OLORD  our  God.  arise. 
The  cause  of  truth  maintain 
And  wide  o'er  all  Uie  peopled  world 
Extend  her  blessM  reign. 


y  2    Thou  Prince  of  Life,  arise, 
Nor  let  Thy  glory  cease  ; 
Far  spread  the  conquests  of  Thy  grace. 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 


mf^    Thou  Holy  Ghost,  arise, 

Expand  Thy  quickening  wing. 
And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 

/4    All  on  the  earth,  arise, 
To  God  the  Saviour  sing ; 
From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
I^t  echoing  anthems  ring.    Amen. 

R.  WARDLAW. 


MELCOMBE. 


Im  oK. 


S.  Webbk. 
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m/  A  LMIGHTY  God,  Whose  only  Son  fnp[4  And  some  within  Thy  sacred  fold 
i\.  O'ersin  and  death  the  triumph  won.  To  holy  things  are  dead  and  cold, 

And  ever  lives  to  intercede  And  waste  the  precious  hours  of  life 

For  souls  who  Thy  sweet  mercy  need ;  In  selfish  ease,  or  toil,  or  strife : 


mp  2  In  His  dear  Name  to  Thee  we  pray 
For  all  who  err  or  go  astray, 
For  sinners,  whereso'er  they  be, 
Who  do  not  serve  and  honour  Thee. 


mp  5  And  many  a  quickened  soul  within 
There  lurks  the  secret  love  of  sin, 
A  wayward  ^^ill,  or  anxious  fears. 
Or  lingering  taint  of  bygone  years.] 


mp  3  There  are  who  never  yet  have  heard,      m/6  O  give  repenUnce  true  and  deep 

The  tidings  of  Thy  blessed  word.  To  all  Thy  lost  and  wandering  sheep, 

But  still  in  heathen  darkness  dwell.  rr  And  kindle  in  their  hearts  the  fire 

Without  one  thought  of  heaven  or  hell ;  Of  holy  love  and  pure  desira. 

/7  That  so  from  angel-hosts  above 
May  rise  a  sweeter  song  of  love. 
And  we,  with  all  the  blest,  adore 
Thy  Name,  O  God,  for  evermore.    Amen. 
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fw/"  JESUS,  Thy  Church  with  longing  eyes  mf^  O  come,  and  reign  o'er  every  land ; 

J     For  Thy  expected  coming  waits :  Let  Satan  from  his  throne  be  hurled ; 

When  will  the  promised  light  arise,  All  nations  bow  to  Thy  command, 

cr  And  glory  beam  from  Zion's  gates  ?  And  grace  revive  a  dying  world  ! 

inf2  £v'n  now,  when  tempests  round  us  fall,  mf$  Yes,  Thou  wilt  speedily  appear  1 

And  wintry  clouds  o'ercast  the  sky,  The  smitten  earth  already  reels ; 

Thy  words  with  pleasure  we  recal,  cr  And  not  far  off  we  seem  to  hear 

And  deem  that  our  redemption's  nigh.  /  The  thunder  of  Thy  chariot  wheels. 

mp^  Come,  gracious  Lord,  our  hearts  renew,  m/6  Teach  us  in  watchfulness  and  prayer 

Our  foes  repel,  our  wrongs  redress,  To  wait  for  the  appointed  hour ; 

Man's  rooted  enmity  subdue,  cr  And  fit  us  by  Thy  grace  to  share 

And  crown  Thy  Gosptl  with  success.  /  The  triumphs  of  Thy  conquering  power* 


ANTICIPATION  OP  THEIR  PINAL  SUCCESS. 
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Z.— ANTICIPATION  OF  THEIR  FINAL  SUCCESS, 


f  JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
J     Doth  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

mf2.  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  sHall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

/3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song ; 


mp  And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
cr  Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

/  4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 
dim  The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
cr  And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest 

/5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
^Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen.   Amen. 
I.  WATTS,  V.  2.  /.  2  altd. 
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See  Jehovah's  banner  furled,     [done. 
Sheathed  His  sword ;  He  speaks — 'lis 
cr  And  the  kingdoms  of  this  woiid 
ff  Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 

/3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 
With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  reign  when  like  a  scroll 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away  : 
Then  the  end ;  beneath  His  rod 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 
cr  "  Hallelujah  !  "  Christ  in  God, 
y  God  in  Christ  is  All  in  all  1    Ameru 


580 


/  IT  ARK  I  the  song  of  jubilee, 
*•*•     Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore : 
••  Hallelujah  !  for  the  Lord 
God  omnipotent  shall  reign ; 
cr  Hallelujah  !  "  let  the  word 
^  Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

/  2  ••  Hallelujah  I  "  Hark  the  sound 
PYom  the  depths  unto  the  skies. 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around. 
All  creation's  harmonies ; 
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/  DEHOLD !  the  Mountain  of  the  Lord 
JL)    In  latter  days  day  shall  rise 
On  mountain  tops,  above  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

/2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 
All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow; 
Up  to  the  hill  of  God,  they'll  say. 
And  to  His  house  we'll  go. 

/3  The  beam  that  shines  from  Zion  hill 
Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  Who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

m/  4  No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign, 
Or  mar  the  peaceful  years  ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  swords. 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

m/S  No  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts 
Their  millions  slain  deplore  ; 
They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall, 
And  study  war  no  more. 

m/6  Come,  then !  O,  come  from  every  land, 
To  worship  at  His  shrine  ; 
cr  And,  walking  in  the  Light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauties  shine.    Amen. 


M.  BKUCK. 


OLD  HUNDREDTH. 


L«M* 


GtmvoH  Psalitr, 
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/  CROM  all  that  dwdl  below  the  skies 
F     Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  Name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue  1 

/s  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord  I 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word : 
ff  Thv  praise  shaU  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more.    Amen. 


I.  WATTS. 


S.M.D. 


C.  Stscgall,  Muf.Doc. 
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»/     pATHER  of  boundless  grace, 

F     Thou  hast  in  part  fulfiUed 
Thy  promise  made  to  Adam's  race, 

In  God  Incarnate  sealed : 

A  few  from  every  land 

At  first  to  Salem  came. 
cr  And  saw  the  wonders  of  Thy  hand, 

And  saw  the  tongues  of  flame ; 

j»/  3    Yet  still  we  wait  the  end. 
The  coming  of  our  Lord : 
The  full  accomplishment  attend 
Of  Thy  prophetic  word. 


Thy  promise  deeper  lies. 
In  unexhausted  grace  ; 
cr  And  new-discover«l  worlds  arise 
To  sing  their  Saviour's  praise. 

»i/3    Beloved  for  Jesus'  sake, 
By  Him  redeemed  of  old, 
All  nations  must  come  in  and  make 
One  undivided  fold ; 
cr     While  gathered  in  by  Thee, 

And  perfected  in  one, 
/  They  all  at  once  Thy  glory  sec, 
In  Thine  eternal  Soxu    A^scaxu 
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mf    A  WAKE,  awake.  O  Zion, 
jtV    Put  on  thy  strength  divine, 
The  garments  bright  in  beauty, 

The  bridal  dress  be  thine  : 
Jerusalem  the  holy. 

To  purity  restored ; 
Meek  Bride  all  fair  and  lowly. 

Go  forth  to  meet  thy  Lord. 

mf2  From  henceforth  pure  and  spotless. 
All  glorious  within, 
Prepared  to  meet  the  Bridegroom, 
And  cleansed  from  every  sin  ; 
dim  With  love  and  wonder  smitten, 
And  bowed  in  guileless  shame, 
;*  Upon  thy  heart  be  written 
The  new  mysterious  Name. 
/  3  Jerusalem  victorious 

In  triumph  o'er  her  foes  ; 
Mount  Zion,  great  and  glorious. 
Thy  gates  no  more  s^dl  close. 


Earth's  millions  shall  assemble 

Around  thine  open  door. 
While  hell  and  Satan  tremble, 

And  earth  and  heaven  adore. 

mf^  The  Lamb  Who  bore  our  sorrows, 
Comes  down  to  earth  again  ; 
No  sufferer  now,  but  victor, 
For  evermore  to  reign. 
/  To  reign  in  every  nation, 
To  rule  in  every  zone ; 
Oh  world-wide  coronation. 
In  every  heart  a  throne  1 

f»/5  Awake,  awake,  O  Zion. 

Thy  bridal  day  draws  nigh ; 
The  day  of  signs  and  wonders, 
And  marvels  from  on  high. 
dim  Thy  sun  uprises  slowly. 

But  keep  thou  watch  and  ward ; 
cr  Fair  bride,  all  pure  and  lowly. 

Go  forth  to  meet  thy  Lord.    Amen. 

B.  GOUGll. 


RUNCORN. 
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/  11TAKE,  harp  of  Sion,  wake  again, 
VV     Upon  thine  ancient  hill, 
On  Jordan's  long  deserted  plaint 
By  Kedron's  lowly  rilL 

2  The  hymn  shall  yet  in  Sion  swell, 
That  sounds  Messiah's  praise, 
And  Thy  loved  Name,  Emmanuel, 
As  once  in  ancient  days. 


3  For  Israel  yet  shall  own  her  King, 
For  her  salvation  waits, 
And  hill  and  dale  shall  sweetly  sing, 
With  praise  in  all  her  gates. 

mf^  O  hasten,  Lord,  these  promised  days, 
When  Israel  shall  rejoice ; 
cr  And  Jew  and  Gentile  join  in  praise. 
With  one  united  voice  1    Amen. 

J.   EDMESTON. 


ST.  CATHERINE. 


S*— COLONIAL  MISSIONS. 
7  6.76.  D. 


R.  F.  Dale,  Mus.Bac. 
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m/  pAR  off  our  brethren's  voices 
JT     Are  borne  from  distant  lands, 
Far  off  our  Father's  children 

Reach  out  their  waiting  hands. 
"Give  us,"  they  cry,  '•  our  portion  ; 

Co-heirs  of  grace  divine  1 
Give  us  the  Word  of  promise. 

On  us  let  glory  shine." 

mf  2  Yea,  though  the  world  of  waters 

Between  us  ever  rolls, 
No  ocean  wastes  may  sever 

The  brotherhood  of  souls ; 
Far  from  us,  they  are  of  us ; 

No  bound  of  all  the  earth 
May  part  the  sons  and  daughters 

Who  share  the  second  birth. 

mf  [3  One  standard  floats  above  us ; 
One  old  historic  throne. 
In  nearness  or  in  distance. 
One  loyal  faith  we  own  ; 
cr  So  in  the  things  eternal 
Adore  we  at  one  shrine. 
And  with  the  nation's  banner 
Rear  we  the  Church's  sign. 


mf  4  In  happiest  homely  commune, 

When  sweetest  songs  are  sang. 
Awakes  those  alien  echoes 
One  sacred  mother-tongue. 
cr  Then  let  us  praise  together  I 
Together  let  us  pray, 
And  go  together  homeward 
Upon  the  ancient  way.] 

/  S  Together,  heavenward,  homeward ; 
•  For  ever  in  our  view 
One  spiritual  city — 

Jerusalem  the  New ; 
For  ever  drawing  nearer 

To  One  beloved,  adored, 
The  Crucified  Who  bought  us, 

The  crowned  Incarnate  Lord. 

mp  6  Lord  God  !  Eternal  Father  I 
Send  down  the  Holy  Dove, 
For  His  dear  sake  Who  loved  us. 
To  quicken  us  in  love. 
cr  Bless  us  with  His  compassion. 
That  we,  or  ere  we  rest. 
May  work  to  bless  our  brethren^ 
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mp  T  OOK  fromThy  sphere  of  endless  day,  »|^3  Send  forth  Thy  heralds.  Lord,  to  call 
Ld    O  God  of  mercy  and  of  might ;  The  thoughtless  young,  the  hardened  oldt 

In  pity  look  on  those  who  stray  A  scattered  homeless  flock,  till  all 

Benigbted.  in  this  land  of  light  Be  gathered  to  Thy  peaceful  fold. 

mp2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen,  pt/4.  Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to  speak. 
In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea.  Till  faith  shall  dawn,  and  doubt  depart. 

How  many  of  the  sons  of  men  To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak, 

Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  Thee.  And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 

m/s  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene, 
aim  That  make  us  sadden  as  we  gaze, 
cr  Shall  grow,  with  living  waters,  green, 
/  And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise.    Amen. 

W.   C   BRYANT. 


M.  CosTA,  Mus.Doc 
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/  QOLDIERS  of  the  Cross,  arise  1 
O    Gird  you  with  your  armour  bright, 
Mighty  are  your  etiemies, 
Hard  the  battle  ye  must  fight 


mfa  O'er  a  faithless  fallen  world 
Raise  your  banner  in  the  skv : 
Let  it  float  there  wide  unfurled ; 
it  onward  ;  lift  it  high. 
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dim  3  'Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe, 
Strangers  to  the  living  word, 
Let  the  Saviour's  herald  go, 
er  Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  neard. 

mp  [4  Where  the  shadows  deepest  lie, 
Cany  truth's  unsullied  ray  ; 
Where  are  crimes  of  blackest  dye, 
There  the  saving  sign  display.  J 


mp  5  To  the  weary  and  the  worq 

Tell  of  realms  where  sorrows  cease  ; 
To  the  outcast  and  forlorn 
Speak  of  mercy  and  of  peace. 

mp  6  Guard  the  helpless  ;  seek  the  strayed ; 
Comfort  troubles ;  banish  grief ; 
cr  In  the  might  of  God  anayed, 
Scatter  sin  and  unbelief. 


191^7  Be  the  banner  still  unfurled, 

Still  unsheathed  the  Spirit's  sword, 
cr  Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
J^  Are  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord.    Amen. 


w.  w.  HOW. 
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m/  QOULS  is  heathen  darkness  lying,       m/s  Haste,  O  haste,  and  spread  the  tidings 
O    Where  no  light  has  broken  through.  Wide  to  earth's  remotest  strand  ; 

Souls  that  Jesus  bought  by  dying,  Let  no  brother's  bitter  chidings 

Whom  His  soul  in  travail  knew,  dim      Rise  against  us,  when  we  stand 

cr  Thousand  voices,  /  In  the  Judgment, 

Call  us  o'er  the  waters  blue.  From  some  far,  forgotten  land. 


01/  a  Christians,  hearken  !  none  has  taught 
them 
Of  His  love  so  deep  and  dear  ; 
Of  the  precious  price  that  bought  them. 
Of  the  nail,  the  thorn,  the  spear ; 
cr  Ye,  who  know  Him, 

Gttide  them  from  their  darkness  drear. 


m/4  Lo  I  the  hills  for  harvest  whiten 
All  along  each  distant  shore ; 
cr  Sttiward  far  the  islands  brighten,— 
Light  of  nations,  lead  us  o'er ; 

When  we  seek  them. 
Let  Thy  Spirit  go  before.    Amen. 

C  FKANXKS  ALEXANDBB. 
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«!/  OOULS  in  heathen  darkness  lying, 
O    Where  no  light  has  broken  through, 
Soub  that  Jesus  bought  by  dying, 
Whom  His  soul  in  travail  knew, 
cr  Thousand  voices, 

Call  us  o'er  the  waters  blue. 

tnp  2  Christians,  hearken !  none  has  taught 
them 
Of  His  love  so  deep  and  dear ; 
Of  the  precious  price  that  bought  them, 
Of  the  nail,  the  thorn,  the  spear ; 
cr  Ye,  who  know  Him, 

Guide  them  from  their  darkness  drear. 


mf^  Haste,  O  haste,  and  spread  the  tidings 
Wide  to  earth's  remotest  stnmd ; 
Let  no  brother's  bitter  chidings 
dim      Rise  against  us,  when  we  stand 
p  In  the  Judgment, 

From  some  far,  forgotten  land. 

mf^  Lo  I  the  hills  for  harvest  whiten 
All  along  each  distant  shore  ; 
cr  Seaward  far  the  islands  brighten, ~- 
Light  of  nations,  lead  us  o'er ; 

When  we  seek  them. 
Let  Thy  Spirit  go  before.    Amen. 

C.  FRANCES  ALEXANDER. 


BEN  RHYDDING. 


S.  M* 


A.  R.  Reikaglk. 
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OW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ! 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongue, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal. 

mp  2    How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are  ! — 
cr  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour-King ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here. 

mf  3    How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound  ! 

dim  Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 


mf  4    How  blessM  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 

dim  Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long 
But  died  without  the  sight 

cr  5    The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
/  Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

ff  6    The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm, 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  ; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 


HEBER. 


87.87.47. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.Doc.| 
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mf  OPEED  Thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed 
O         them  1 

Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves  : 
They  were   bound,  but    Thou  hast 
freed  them ; 
Now  they  go  to  free  the  slaves  : 
cr  Be  Thou  with  them  I 

'Tis  Thine  arm  alone  that  saves. 

mp  2  Friends  and  home  and  aU  forsaking, 
Lord  !  they  go  at  Thy  command ; 
As  they  stay  Thy  promise  taking. 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land : 
cr  O  be  with  them  ! 

Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand  ! 

mfs  Speedthemthroughthe  mighty  ocean, 
In  the  dark  and  stormy  day. 
When  the  waves  in  wild  commotion 
Fill  all  others  with  dismay : 
cr  Be  Thou  with  them  I 

Drive  their  terrors  far  away. 

mf4.  When  they  reach  the  land  of  strangers. 

And  the  prospect  dark  appears, 

Nothing  seen  but  toils  and  dangers, 

Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears  ; 

cr  Be  Thou  with  them !       [tears. 

Hear  their  sighs,  and  count  their 


[mp  5  When    they    think    of   home,    now 
dearer 
Than  it  ever  seemed  before, 
Bring  the  promised  glory  nearer  ; 
Let  them  see  that  peaceful  shore, 
cr  Where  Thy  people 

Rest  from  toil,  and  weep  no  more  I 

p  6  Where  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them, 
And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain, 
cr  Then  in  mercy.  Lord,  draw  near  them, 

Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain : 
/  Thus  supported, 

Let  their  zeal  revive  again  1] 

mfj  In  the  midst  of  opposition 

I^t  them  trust,  O  Lord,  in  Thee  ; 
When  success  attends  their  mission. 
Let  Thy  servants  humbler  be : 
cr  Never  leave  them, 

Till  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  sec ; 

/8  There  to  reap,  in  joy  for  ever. 

P'rtrit  that  grows  from  seed    here 
sown! 
Tliere  to  be  with  Him.  WTio  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  His  own, 
J^  And  with  gladness 

Give  the  praise  to  Him  alone !  Amen. 
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mp     11 TITH  the  sweet  word  of  peace 

VV     We  bid  our  brethren  go ; 
cr  Peace,  as  a  river  to  increase, 
And  ceaseless  flow. 

mp  3    With  the  calm  word  of  prayer 
We  earnestly  commend 
Our  brethren  to  Thy  watchful  care, 
Eternal  Friend  I 

mf  3    With  the  dear  word  of  love 
We  give  our  brief  farewell ; 
Our  love  below,  and  Thine  above. 
With  them  shall  dwell. 


/  4    With  the  strong  word  of  faith 
We  stay  ourselves  on  Thee : 
That  Thou,  O  Ix)rd,  in  life  and  death 
Their  Help  shalt  be. 

mf  5    Then  the  bright  word  of  hope 
Shall  on  our  parting  gleam, 
And  tell  of  joys  beyond  the  scope 
Of  earthbom  dream. 

mf  6    Farewell  I  in  hope,  and  love, 

In  faith,  andpeacej  and  prayer ; 
cr  Till  He  Whose  home  is  ours  above 
f  Unite  us  there  1    Amen. 

Gi  WATSON. 


AURELIA. 


XL 

special  iaDcca0fon)S. 

\.— MARRIAGE, 
7  6.7  6.  D. 
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*V  rv  LOVE  divine  and  golden, 
\J    Mysterious  depth  and  height, 
To  Thee  the  world  beholden 

Looks  up  for  life  and  light. 
O  Love  divine  and  gentle, 

The  blesser  and  the  blest ! 
Beneath  Whose  care  parwital 

The  world  lies  down  in  rest. 

f  2  The  fields  of  earth  adore  Thee. 
The  forests  sing  Thy  praise, 
All  living  things  before  Thee 

Their  holiest  anthems  raise  : 
Thou  art  the  joy  of  gladness ; 
The  life  of  Ufe  Thou  art ; 
dim  The  dew  of  gentle  sadness, 
/     That  droppeth  on  the  heart 


m/  3  O  Love  I  divine  and  tender  I 

That  through  our  homes  doth  move, 
Veiled  in  the  softened  splendour 

Of  holy  household  love, 
A  throne  without  Thy  blessing 

Were  labour  without  rest, 
And  cottages,  possessing 

Thy  blessedness,  are  blest. 

et  4  God  bless  these  hands  united ; 

Qod  bless  these  hearts  made  one ; 
Unsevered  and  unblighted 

May  they  through  life  go  on  : 
Here  in  earth's  home  preparing 
For  the  bright  home  above ; 
/  And  there  for  ever  sharing 

Its  joy  where  "  God  is  love."  Amen. 

J.  S.  a  MONSELL. 


OLMUTZ. 


8  6.8  4. 


Arranged  by  J.  Goss. 
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mf  PATERNAL  Love,  Whose  law  doth 
C/       sway 

The  worlds  in  ordered  course. 
And  works  in  human  hearts  its  way      M/4 
With  sacred  force ; 

«i/a  To  Thee  our  waiting  hearts  we  lift. 
This  solemn,  joyful  hour. 
And  ask  Thy  Spirit's  perfect  gift,  w/  5 

,     For  marriage  dower. 

P1/3  Thy  hand  the  sacred  links  have  wrought    tr 
That  bind  two  souls  in  one ; 


Thy  highest  mysteries  thus  are  taught, 
Thy  heaven  begun. 

O  hallow  with  Thy  presence  now 

This  sacrament  of  love ; 
breathe  in  the  trembling  human  vow 
Strength  from  above. 

Then  through  what  scenes  the  unknown 

road 
Of  outward  life  may  roam, 
A  flame  that  on  Thine  alter  glowed 

Shall  light  the  home.    Amen. 
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/  (\  FATHER  all-creating, 

\J    Whose  wisdom  and  Whose  power 
First  bound  two  lives  together 
In  Helen's  primal  hour ; 
m/  To-day  to  these  Thy  children 
Thine  earliest  gift  renew  ; — 
cr  A  home  by  Thee  made  blessM, 
/     A  love  by  Thee  kept  true. 

m/2  O  Saviour,  Guest  most  bounteous 
Of  old  in  Galilee, 
Vouchsafe  to-day  Thy  presence, 
With  these  who  wait  on  Thee  ; 
cr  Their  store  of  earthly  gladness 
Transform  to  heavenly  wine, 
dim  And  teach  them,  in  the  tasting, 
To  know  the  gift  is  Thine. 


/  3  O  Spirit  of  the  Father, 

Breathe  on  them  from  above. — 
So  searching  in  Thy  purencss. 
So  tender  in  Thy  love ; 
cr  That  guarded  by  'ITiy  presence, 
From  sin  and  strife  kept  free, 
mf  Their  lives  may  own  Thy  guidance, 
Their  hearts  be  ruled  by  Thee. 

m/4  Except  Thou  build  it.  Father. 
The  house  is  built  in  vain ; 
Except  Thou.  Lord,  sustain  it, 
dim      The  joy  will  turn  to  pain  : 
/  But  nought  can  break  the  union 
Of  hearts  in  Thee  made  one,    ' 
And  love,  which  Thou  hast  hallowed, 
In  endless  love  begun.    Amen. 

G.  THKINC. 


ST.  GEORGE. 


S.BA. 


H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.Doc 
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BURIAL   OP  THE  DEAD, 


All 


mf     TTOW welcome  was  the  call, 
n     And  sweet  the  festal  lay, 
When  Jesus  deigned  in  Cana's  hall 
To  bless  the  marriage  day. 

f  2    And  happy  was  the  bride, 

And  glad  the  bridegroom's  heart, 
For  He  Who  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart 

pt/2    His  gracious  power  divine 
The  water  vessels  knew ; 
And  plenteous  was  the  mystic  wine 
The  wondering  servants  drew. 


mP4    O  Lord  of  life  and  love. 
.Come  Thou  again  to-day ; 
And  bring  a  blessing  from  above 
That  ne'er  shall  pass  away. 

mps    O  bless,  as  erst  o*"  old. 

The  bridegroom  and  the  bride  ; 
Bless  with  the  holier  stream  that  flowed 
Forth  from  Thy  pierc6d  side. 

mp  6    Before  Thine  altar  throiie 
This  mercy  we  implore ; 
As  Thou  dost  knit  them,  Lord,  in  one, 
So  bless  them  evermore.     Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 


REQUIESCAT. 


2,— BURIAL   OF  THE  DEAD, 
7  7.77.88. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.Doc. 
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(*  If  there  is  no  accompaniment,  the  small  notes  may  be  sung.) 


p      lyrOW  the  labourer's  task  is  o'er : 
W     Now  the  battle-day  is  past ; 

cr      Now  upon  the  farther  shore 
Lands  the  voyager  at  last 

pp  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  ITiy  servant  sleeping. 

mfi    There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried  ; 
There  its  hidden  things  are  clear  ; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 
By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 

pp  Father,  in  Thy  gmcious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

/  3    There  the  sinful  souls  that  turn 

To  the  cross  their  dying  eyes. 
(r     AU  the  love  of  Christ  shall  learn 


At  His  Feet  in  Paradise. 
pp  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

fw/4    There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 
Can  prevail  to  mar  their  peace ; 
Christ  the  Lord  shall  guard  them  well; 
He  Who  died  for  their  release. 

PP  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

p  $    ••  Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust ; " 
Calmly  now  the  words  we  say ; 
Leaving  him  to  sleep  in  trust, 
Till  the  Resurrection-day, 

pp  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  slee^lu^. 
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^      CLEEP  thy  last  deep, 

^    Free  from  care  and  sorrow ; 

Rest  where  none  weep, 
Till  th'  eternal  morrow ; 

Though  dark  waves  roll 
O'er  the  silent  river. 

Thy  fainting  soul 
Jesus  can  deliver. 


p  2      Life's  dream  is  past, 
All  its  sin  and  sadness, 
cr     Brightly  at  last 

Dawns  a  day  of  gladnett ; 

Under  the  sod, 
Earth,  receive  our  treasure, 
>     To  rest  in  God, 
Waiting  all  His  |>leaiaie. 


f  3     Though  we  may  mourn 
Those  in  life  the  dearest. 
cr     They  shall  return, 

Christ,  when  Thou  appearest  1 

Soon  shall  Thy  voice 
Comfort  those  now  weeping, 
/     Bidding  rejoice 
All  in  Jesus  sleeping.    Amen. 


B.  A.  PAYUAN. 
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/  T  AY  the  precious  body 
*^    In  the  quiet  grave ; 
Tis  the  Lord  hath  taken, 
'Twas  the  Lord  that  gave : 
cr  Till  the  resurrection, 
Lay  the  treasure  by  ; 
It  will  then  awaken, 
And  go  up  on  high  ! 

p  2  Farewell,  blessed  body, 
.   Till  the  mom  arise : 
Welcome,  happy  spirit, 
Into  paradise  i 


cr  No  more  work  or  weeping 
Goqe  for  ever  home ; 
In  Christ's  holy  keeping 
Rest  until  He  come. 

p  3  Here  the  casket  lieth 

Waiting  for  repair ; 
There  doth  Christ  the  jewd 

In  His  bosom  wear : 
Wait  a  little  season, 

And  in  Him  shall  be 
Both  again  united 

Through  eternity !    Amen. 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 


BEATITUDO. 
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J..  B.  Dykes,  Mas.I>oc. 
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mp  TTEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims 
11     For  all  the  pious  dead  ; 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

mp  2  They  die  in  Jesus  and  are  blest ; 
How  kind  their  slumbers  are ! 
From  sufferings  and  from  sins  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

m/3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife. 
They're  present  with  the  Ix)rd ; 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward.    Amen. 


BRESLAU. 


L.M. 


I.  WATTS. 


I.  Clauoer's  Psalmodia. 
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mp  A  GRAVE,  thou  hast  the  victory  ; 

\J    Beauty  and  strength  are  laid  with  thee ; 
cr  Yet  than  earth's  mightiest,  mightier, 
/  O  grave,  thou  hast  thy  Vanquisher. 

in/ a  Long  in  thy  sight  was  man  forlorn ; 

Long  didst  thou  laugh  his  hope  to  scom ; 
fr  Till  rose  the  Conqueror  of  Death, 
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Mt^3  He  stood  between  us  and  despair ; 

He  bore,  and  gave  us  strength  to  bear ; 
cr  The  mysteries  of  the  grave  unsealed, 
/  Our  glorious  destiny  revealed. 

M/4  Our  home  is  not  this  mortal  clime ; 
Our  life  has  not  its  bounds  in  time  ; 
er  And  death  is  but  a  cloud  that  lies 
/  Between  the  soul  and  paradise.    Amen. 

ELLIOT'S  SELECTION. 


RESURGAM. 


P.M. 


E.Pbout^ 
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mp  nPHOU  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 

1     Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb  : 
cr  The  Saviour  hath  passed  through  its  portal  before  thee. 

And  the  lamp  of  His  love  is  thy  guide  through  the  gloom  I 

mp  2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave :  we  no  longer  behold  thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by  thv  side  ; 
cr  But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold  thee. 
And  sinners  may  die,  for  the  Sinless  has  died  I 

mp  3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  :  and,  its  mansion  forsaking, 
Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  fear  lingered  long ; 
cr  But  the  mild  rays  of  Paradise  beamed  on  thy  waking, 

And  the  sound  which  thou  heard 'st  was  the  Seraphim's  song  1 

mp  4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  ;  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee  ; 
Whcfie  God  was  thy  Ransom,  thy  Guardian,  and  Guide  t 
cr  He  gave  thee.  He  took  thee,  and  He  will  restore  thee  ; 

And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  has  died  1    Amen. 
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M/  OOON  and  for  ever 

^    Such  promise  our  trost, 
Though  ashes  to  ashes, 
And  dust  unto  dust ; 
cr  Soon  and  for  ever 
Our  union  shall  be 
Made  perfect,  our  glorious 

Redeemer,  in  Thee. 
When  the  sins  and  the  sorrows 

Of  time  shall  be  o'er, 
Its  pangs  and  its  partings 
Remembered  no  more ; 
Where  life  cannot  fail,  and  where 
Death  cannot  sever, 
/  Christians  with  Christ  shall  be 
Soon  and  for  even 


m/  2  Soon  and  for  ever. 

The  breaking  of  day 
Shall  drive  all  the  night-douds 

Of  sorrow  away ; 
Soon  and  for  ever 

We'll  see  as  we're  seen, 
And  learn  the  deep  meaning 

Of  things  that  have  been. 
When  fightings  without  us, 

And  fears  from  within. 
Shall  weary  no  more  in 

The  warfare  of  sin  ;  [where 

Where  fears,  and  where  tears,  and 

Death  shall  be  never, 
/  Christians  with  Christ  shall  be. 

Soon  and  for  ever. 
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mp  3  Soon  and  for  ever 

The  work  shall  be  done, 
The  warfare  accomplished. 
The  victory  won ; 
cr  Soon  and  for  ever 

The  soldier  lays  down 

His  sword  for  a  harp,  and 

His  cross  for  a  crown. 


Then  droop  not  in  sorrow, 

Despond  not  in  fear, 
A  glorious  to-morrow 

Is  brightening  and  near  ; 
When  (blessed  reward  of  each 

Faithful  endeavour) 
/  Christians  With  Christ  shall  be, 

Soon  and  for  ever.     Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 
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!  blessM  are  the  dead 
[esu's  arms  who  rest, 
And  lean  their  weary  head 
For  ever  on  His  breast 


/  5  Ours  only  are  the  tears, 

Who  weep  aroimd  their  tomb. 
The  light  of  bygone  years 
And  shadowing  years  to  come. 


m/  2  O  beatific  sight  1 

No  darkling  veil  between, 
They  see  the  Light  of  Light, 
Whom  here  they  loved  unseen, 


m/6  Their  voice,  their  touch,  their  smile. 
Those  love-springs  flowing  o'er ; 
Earth  for  its  little  while 
Shall  never  know  them  more. 


mp  3  For  them  the  wild  is  past. 
With  all  its  toil  and  care  ; 
Its  withering  midnight  blast, 
Its  fiery  noonday  glare. 


01/7  O  tender  hearts  and  true, 
Our  long  lost  vigil  kept, 
We  weep  and  mourn  for  you ; 
Nor  blame  us :  Jesus  wept 


mp  4  Them  the  Good  Shepherd  leads 
Where  storms  are  never  rife ; 
In  tranquil  dewy  meads, 
Beside  the  Fount  of  Life. 


8  But  soon,  at  break  of  day. 
His  calm  almighty  voice, 
/  Stronger  than  death,  shall  say. 
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LET  no  tears  to-day  be  shed, 
Holy  is  this  narrow  bed. 
Hallelujah  I 

Death  eternal  life  bestows, 
Open  heaven's  portal  throws. 
Hallelujah ! 

And  no  peril  waits  at  last 
Him  who  now  awav  hath  past 
Hallelujah !] 

Not  salvation  hardly  won, 
Not  the  meed  of  race  well  run ; 
Hallelujah ! 


mp  5  But  the  pity  of  the  Lord 

Gives  His  child  a  full  reward  ; 
Hallelujah ! 

m/  6  Grants  the  prize  without  the  course ; 
Crowns,  without  the  battle's  force. 
Hallelujah  1 

p  7  God,  Who  loveth  innocence. 

Hastes  to  take  His  darling  hence 
Hallelujah ! 

p  8  Christ,  when  this  sad  life  is  done. 
Join  us  to  Thy  little  one. 
Hallelujah  I 


mp  9  And  in  Thine  own  tender  love, 
Bring  us  to  the  ranks  above. 
Hallelujah !    Amen. 

PASJA  UXSAKU  l^^ttt  C»ST\3Vl»  \X»  "iL.  Y»  UTTLKDALK. 
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MONICA. 


7s.,  8  lines. 
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mp  QAFELY,  safely  gathered  in, 
O     No  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin, 
No  more  childish  griefs  or  fears, 
No  more  sadness,  no  more  tears ; 
p  For  the  life,  so  young  and  fair. 
Now  hath  passed  from  earthly  care ; 
God  Himself  the  soul  will  keep, 
Giving  His  belovM — sleep. 

mp  2  Safely,  safely  gathered  in. 

Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin. 
Passed  beyond  all  grief  and  pain, 
Death,  for  thee,  is  truest  gain  ; 
cr  For  our  loss  we  must  not  weep, 
Nor  our  loved  one  long  to  keep 
From  the  home  of  rest  and  peace, 
Where  all  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 


mp  3  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 

No  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin  ; 
/  God  has  saved  from  weary  strife. 
In  its  dawn,  this  young  fresh  life, 
Which  awaits  us  now  above, 
Resting  in  the  Saviour's  love  ; 
/  Jesu,  grant  that  we  may  meet 
There,  adoring  at  Thy  feet.    Amen. 

[S«e  also  Section  yn,  M,  2L,«L\ 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS, 
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m/  DLESSED  city,  heavenly  Salem, 
D     Vision  dear  of  peace  and  love, 
/  Who.  of  living  stones  upbuilded, 
An  the  joy  of  heaven  above, 
m/  And,  with  angel-hosts  encircled, 
As  a  bride  to  •earth  dost  move. 

/  2  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation. 
And  the  precious  comer-stone, 
pif  Who,  the  two  Mralls  underlying. 

Bound  in  each,  binds  both  in  one ; 
/  Holy  Sion's  help  for  ever. 
And  her  confidence  alone. 

m/  3  All  that  dedicated  city. 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high. 
/  In  exultant  jubilation 

LATIN,  7TH  CENT.,  tl.  J.  M.  NEALE,  altd. 


cr 
«/4 


Pours  perpetual  melody ; 

p  God,  the  One  in  Three,  adoring 

In  glad  hymns  eternally. 

To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 

Come,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to  day  ; 
With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness 
Hear  Thy  people  as  they  pray  ; 
er  And  Thy  fullest  benediction 
Shed  witliin  its  walls  for  aye. 

f  5  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 
What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain, 
cr  What  they  gain  from  Thee  for  ever 

With  the  blessM  to  retain, 
/  And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 
Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign. 

by  COMPILERS  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem, 
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mf  r\  LORD  of  hosts,  Whose  glory  fills    mp  3  The  heads  that  guide  endue  with  skill. 
\J    The  bounds  of  the  eternal  hills,  The  hands  that  work  preserve  from  ill, 


And  yet  vouchsafes,  in  Christian  lands, 
To  dwell  in  temples  made  with  hands ; 

mf2  Grant  that  all  we,  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay, 
May  be  in  very  deed  Thine  own, 
Built  on  the  precious  Comer-stone. 


609 


That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  topstone  in  its  da> 

01/4  Both  now  and  ever,  Lord,  protect 
The  temple  of  Thine  own  elect : 
cr  Be  Thou  in  them,  and  they  in  Thee, 
O  Ever-blessfed  Trinity  I    Amen. 

J.  M.  NEALE. 


ntf  'T^HIS  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay ;    iw/3  Here,  when  Thy  messengers  proclaim 
1     We  build  the  temple.  Lord,  to  The  blessed  gospel  of  Thv  Son, 

Thee  ;  cr  Still,    by  the  power   of   His  great 

Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day.  Name, 

To  guard  this  house  and  sanctuary.  Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

p  3  Here,  when  Thy  people  seek  Thv  face,  jw/4  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live,  [place,  Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest? 

cr  Hear  Thou  in  heaven.  Thy  dwelling-  Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign, 

And,  when  Thou  hearest,  O  forgive  !  And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  ? 

/5  That  glory  never  hence  depart ! 

Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
ff  Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart. 
In  every  t)osom  fix  Thy  throne.    Amen. 


J.  MONTGOMERT. 


HAUGHLEY. 


(2)  OF  A  SCHOOL. 
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And  form  in  all  the  constant  mind 
To  serve  their  God  and  serve  mankind. 
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iw/  pXCEPT  the  Lord  the  temple  build, 
-C/    In  vain  their  toil  the  workmen 

Except^hL Lord  Shan  guardthebounds,  «»/4  Watch  Thou  within,  lest  we  should  spoil 

In  vain  the  watchman's  voice  resounds.  JJ^X  ^^J.^'  ""^J^}  »«*  ^^*^i?l= 

May  Thme  abidmg  presence  keep 

m/3  O  Lord,  the  Master-builder  Thou,  Our  hearts  from  strife,  our  souls  from 

Make  us  Thy  fellow-workers  now ;  sleep. 

Builders  of  souls  here  may  we  be,  ^     rr^  * •     •    rm.    ui— *  -jii 

And  living  shrines  be  raised  for  Thee.    «»/  5  Thus  may  we  train,  m  Thy  bl^t  ^U 

'                        *  Young  ardent  souls  to  serve  Thee  still, 

f*/S  Give  to  our  teachers  words  of  fire,  cr  To  bear,  in  bright  and  eager  bands, 

To  kindle  every  high  desire ;  TTietoTclith«xV«a.^«iQ>«^as«<3«M|>asfia~ 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 


^--OPENING  AND  DEDICATION  OF  CHURCHES. 
ST.  GREGORY.  L.M.  Gemuui. 
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mf  TESUS,  where'er  Thy  people  meet, 
J     There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat : 
Where'er  they  seek  Thee,  Thou  art 

found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

nrfa  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind : 
Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

mf^  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 


cr  Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 

tnp  4  Hear  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prajrer, 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care ; 
cr  To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

p  5  Lord  we  are  few,  {cr)  but  Thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  lliine 
ear. 
cr  O  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
/  And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Thine  own 
Amen.  w.  cowper. 
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mf  A  LLthingsare  Thine :  no  gift  have  we, 
xi  Lord  of  all  gifts  I  to  offer  Thee  ; 
And  hence  with  grateful  hearts  to-day, 
Thy  own  before  Thy  feet  we  lay. 

ii/a  Thy  will  was  in  the  builders*  thought ; 
Thy  hand  unseen  amidst  us  wrought ; 
Through  mortal  motive,  scheme  and 

plan, 
Thy  wise  eternal  purpose  ran. 


m/3  In  weakness  and  in  want  we  call 

On  Thee  for  Whom  the  heavens  are 

small ; 
Thy  glory  is  Thy  children's  good, 
Thy  joy  Thy  tender  Fatherhood. 

M/4  O  Father  !  deign  these  walls  to  bless  ; 
Fill  with  Thy  love  their  emptiness  : 
cr  And  let  their  door  a  gateway  be 

To  lead  us  from  ourselves  to  lliee !  Amen. 

J.  C.  WHITTIER. 


BRADFIELD.  (rst  Tune.) 


CM. 


J.  Baptists  Calkin. 
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SOUTHWICK.  (2nd  Tune.)         cm. 
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'^\y\tt  t\'  I  "''Til 


jv;^  T  IGHT  up  this  house  with  glory,  mp^O  Thou,  Who.  risen,  cam'st  to  bless, 

i^        Lord  ;  Gently  as  comes  the  dew, 

Enter,  and  claim  Thine  own  ;  dim  Here,  entering,  breathe  on  all  axotmd, 

Receive  the  homage  of  our  souls,  p      "  Peace,  peace  be  unto  you." 
Erect  Thy  temple-throne. 

mf$  No  rushing,  mighty  wind  we  ask  ; 


mp  2  We  ask  no  bright  shekinah-cloud 
To  glorify  the  place  ; 
Give,  Lord,  the  substance  of  that  sign — 
A  plenitiide  of  grace. 

01/3  We  rear  no  altar— Thou  hast  died  ; 
We  deck  no  priestly  shrine  ; 
What  need  have  we  of  creature-aid  ? 
The  power  to  save  is  Thine. 


No  tongues  of  flame  desire  ; 
Grant  us  the  Spirit's  quickening  light, 
His  purifying  fire. 

/6  Light  up  this  house  with  glory.  Lord — 
The  glory  of  that  love 
Which    forms    and    saves    a    church 
below. 
And  makes  a  heaven  above.     Ameru 

J.  HARRIS. 


614  

mf  (\  THOU,  Whose  own  vast  temple  mp^  May  erring  minds  that  worship  here 
v/        stands  Be  taught  the  better  way ; 

Bunt  over  earth  and  sea.  And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear. 

Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands  Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

Have  raised  to  worship  Thee. 

mf^  May  faith  growfirm,  andlovegrow  warm. 
mp  2  Lord,  from  Thine  inmost  glory  send,  And  pure  devotion  rise. 

Within  these  courts  to  'bide,  While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the 

The  peace  that  dwelleth,  without  end,  storm 

Serenely  by  Thy  side.  Of  earth-bom  vo®s\'c«k.^«s».    Kssk^ 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 
l.-OPENfNQ  QF  4  SCffOOL. 

C.M.D.  Arranged  by  Arthur  Sullivak. 
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r'"-'f^ifTrrri(^^ 
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if  r\  LORD  of  life,  and  love,  and  power, 
Vy     How  joyful  life  might  be, 
If  in  Thy  service  every  hour 

We  lived  and  moved  with  Thee  ! 
If  youth  in  all  its  bloom  and  might 

iJy  Thee  were  sanctified, 
And  manhood  found  its  chief  delight 

In  working  at  Thy  side. 

9if2  'Tis  ne'er  too  late,  while  life  shall  Uist, 
A  new  life  to  begin  ; 
'Tis  ne'er  too  late  to  leave  the  past. 
And  break  with  self  and  sin. 
cr  And  we  this  day,  both  old  and  young, 
Would  earnestly  aspire 
For  hearts  to  nobler  purpose  strung. 
And  purified  desire. 

«n/3  In  this  new  house  our  hands  have  raised, 

Thy  service  to  pursue, 
O  may  Thy  Name  henceforth  be  praised 

By  work  more  pure  and  true ; 
May  child  and  teacher  evermore 

Come  here  with  earnest  heart, 
And  those  who  never  worked  before 

Stand  forth  and  bear  their  part. 

mf^  Nor  for  ourselves  alone  we  plead. 
But  for  all  faithful  souls 
Who  serve  Thy  cause  by  word  or  deed, 
Whose  names  Thy  book  enrols. 
er  O  speed  Thy  work,  victorious  King  ! 
And  give  Thy  workers  might. 
That  through  the  world  Thy  truth  may  ring, 
/     And  all  men  see  Tby  ^^YvW    ^mexi. 
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^ 


It 


T 


^tttT^ 


<^noir~ij 


A   J    J  «  J   A   J   A 


r  ir  r  f  c"i'^ 


I 


llgH 


I 


#« 


1=^ 


=^==i 


S 


J-A_^^ 


FT^r  r  rT'  v  r'f 


m 


II  n  I  m 


i 


I  J.  JL  y 


ri'^'r  r  h| 


AAA  A  A  J.  J 


I 


i-ir  r-fr  I 


«t: 


^ 


i 


I  I  I 


-OB—* 


^ 


^     -^ 


u  J 


Pr=r^7T^r^ 


^i 


[ir.  .'rsP. 


r^  r  r  r  I  r  f^  i»  r.  i  r  "  r  r  I '   ,^^ 


^^ 


616 


/  A  NGEL  voices,  ever  singing 
-"■    Round  Thy  throne  of  light, 
Angel  harps  for  ever  ringing. 

Rest  not  day  nor  night ; 
Thousands  only  live  to  bless  Thee, 
And  confess  Thee, 
Lord  of  might  I 

mf^  Thou,  Who  art  beyond  the  farthest 
Mortal  eye  can  scan, 
Can  it  be  that  Thou  regardest 

Songs  of  sinful  nian  ? 
Can  we  know  that  Thou  art  near  us 
And  wilt  hear  us  ? 
Yea  1  we  can. 


mf'^  Yea  !  we  know  that  Thou  rejoicest 
O'er  each  work  of  Thine ; 
Thou  didst  ears  and  hands  and  voicef 

For  Thy  praise  design ; 
Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure 
For  Thy  pleasure 
All  combine. 

mf^  In  Thy  house,  great  God,  we  offer 
Of  Thine  own  to  Thee  ; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer. 

All  unworthily. 
Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and  voices, 
In  our  choicest 
Psalmody. 


/5  Honour,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 
Thine  shall  ever  be  ! 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

BlessM  Trinity  ! 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  given. 
Earth  and  Heaven. 
Render  Thee.    Amen. 


SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 


DEVA.  (zst  Tune.) 


I.^ANNIVERSAR  Y. 
(i)  OF  A  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 

6  5.,  12  lines. 


E.  J.  HopKiMt,  Mas.Dac. 
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A.  Lows. 


ANNIVERSARY. 
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nrf  TESUS,  King  of  glory, 
J     Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children  cry. 
dim  Pardon  our  transgressions, 
Qeanse  us  from  our  sin ; 
By  Thy  Spirit  help  us 
Heavenly  life  to  win. 
mf        Jesus,  King  of  glory. 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
dim         Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children  cry. 


mf  4  For  Thy  faithful  servants 

Who  have  entered  in  ; 

For  Thy  fearless  soldiers 

Who  have  conquered  sin ; 
For  the  countless  legions 

Who  have  followed  Thee, 
Heedless  of  the  danger, 
On  to  victory ; 
/         Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  slqr 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
Hear  our  grateful  ciy. 


mf  3  On  this  day  of  gladness, 
Bending  low  the  knee 
In  Thine  earthly  temple. 
Lord,  we  worship  Thee  ; — 
cr  Celebrate  Thy  goodness, 
Mercy,  grace,  and  truth : 
All  Thy  loving  guidance 
Of  our  heedless  youth. 
f        Jesus,  King  of  glory. 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
Hear  our  grateful  cry. 


mf  5  Help  us  ever  steadfast 
In  the  faith  to  be : 
In  Thy  Church's  conflicts 
Fighting  valiantly. 
cr  Loving  Saviour,  strengthen 
These  weak  hearts  of  ours, 
Through  Thy  cross  to  conquer 
Crafty  evil  powers. 
/         Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children  cry. 


mp  3  For  the  little  children 

Who  have  come  to  Thee  ; 
For  the  glad,  bright  spirits 
Who  Thy  glory  see ; 
dim  For  the  loved  ones  resting 
In  Thy  dear  embrace  ; 
cr  For  the  pure  and  holy 

Who  behold  Thy  face  ; 
/        Jesus,  King  of  glory. 

Throned  above  the  sky 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
Hear  our  grateful  cry 


mp  6  When  the  shadows  lengthen. 
Show  us.  Lord,  Thy  way  ; 
Through  the  darkness  lead  us 
To  the  heavenly  day  : 
dim  When  our  course  is  finished, 
Ended  all  the  strife, 
cr  Grant  us  with  the  faithfiil 

Palms  and  crowns  of  life. 
/         Jesus,  King  of  glory. 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children  cry.  Amau 
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VESPERS. 


65.,  8  lines. 


H.  A.  PROTHBRO. 
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r=r^ 


/  TN  God's  holy  dwelling, 
1    Spared  to  meet  again, 
Hark  I  glad  voices  swelling, 
Raise  their  yearly  strain  ; 
dim  Children,  bending  lowly, 
Join  the  angels  cry, 
••  Holy.  Holy,  Holy, 
Is  the  Lord  most  High ! " 

/a  All  things  tell  His  glory — 
Earth  and  heaven  above, 
And  the  Gospel  story 
Tells  His  wondrous  love  : 
dim  How  the  Father  gave  us 
His  own  Son  to  die ; 
How  the  Son,  to  save  us, 
Left  His  throne  on  high. 


ST.  ASAPH,  (zst  Tune.) 


m/^.OYi,  how  blest  to  know  Him, 
And  His  love  so  true  ! 
cr  Oh,  what  joy  to  show  Him 

How  we  love  Him  too  ! 
/  For  to  us  is  given, 

Here  to  taste  His  grace, 
And  the  hope  in  heaven 
To  behold  His  Face. 

/4  Then,  within  His  dwelling, 
Raise  the  yearly  song  ; 
Let  glad  voices  swelling 
Still  the  strain  prolong ; 
dim  Children,  bending  lowly, 
Join  the  angels  cry, 
••Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 
Is  the  Lord  most  High  !  "    Amen. 


CM.D. 


T.   A.  STOWELU 


GlORMVICHI. 


ANm^ERSARVi 


thankful  hearu  our  festal  hymn  we  i 
■t/  We  are  but  children  here  on  earth,  anti  Thou  art  high  above, 
er  But  yet  we  dale  to  come  to  Thee,  because  Thy  Dame  is  Love. 
/  3  We  praise  Thee  now  for  life,  and  health,  and  earthly  hapjnness. 
For  all  the  sacred  human  love  thai  stilt  our  lives  doth  bless. 
For  Thy  dear  Son  Whom  Thou  hast  sant.  Whose  kind  and  tender  Vi 
Bids  the  young  children  come  lo  Thee,  and  in  Thy  love  rejoice 
«/  3  What  shall  we  render  Thee,  O  Lord  ?  what  tribute  shall  we  bring? 
O  let  us  give  our  heans.  our  lites,  in  thankful  offering. 

And  each  In  Thy  great  work  may  find  his  own  appointed  task. 
■■/  4  O  make  us  watchful,  lest  by  sin  our  hearts  be  overborne  ; 

O  make  us  true  in  word  and  work,  though  all  the  world  should  htoTn 
O  make  us  willing  here  to  serie.  in  lowliness  and  loi'e. 
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'  great  day  of  God  ; 
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»/  OHEPHERD  of  tender  youth, 
O    Guiding,  in  love  and  truth, 
Through  devious  ways : 
/  Christ,  our  triumphant  King, 
We  come  Thy  name  to  sing. 
Hither  our  children  bring, 
^     To  shout  Thy  praise. 

m/2  Thou  art  our  Holy  Lord, 
The  all-subduing  Word, 
Healer  of  strife : 
/  Thou  didst  Thyself  abase, 

That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
cr  Thou  mightest  save  our  race, 
/     And  give  us  life. 

m/s  Thou  art  the  Great  High  Priest. 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  feast 
Of  heavenly  love : 
/  While  in  our  mortal  pain, 
None  calls  on  Thee  in  vain : 
Help  Thou  dost  not  refrain,— 
/     Help  from  abov^ 


AftNIt^ESSASf. 
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■    [Far  Children.) 
f  f\  LORD  of  all,  «e  bring  to  Thee  our  sacrifice  of  praise, 

U     To  Thee  with  glad  and  ihankfiil  hearts  our  fesial  hymn  we  r^se ; 
■/■  We  ate  but  children  here  on  earth,  and  Thou  art  high  above, 
cr  But  yel  we  dare  to  come  to  Thee,  because  Thy  name  is  Love. 
3  Wepraise  Thee  now  forUre,  and  health,  and  earthly  happiness, 


dhumi 


h  bles! 


For  Thy  dear  Son  Whom  Thou  hasl  ssnt.  Whose  kind  and  lendervc 
Bids  ihe  young  children  eome  to  Thee,  and  in  Thy  love  rejoice. 
»/  3  What  shall  we  render  Thee.  O  Lord  >  whal  tribute  shall  we  bring? 
O  let  us  give  our  hearts,  our  lites.  in  thankful  oflering. 
Although  we  are  but  children,  yet  Thou  dost  our  service  ask. 
And  each  in  Thy  great  work  may  find  his  own  appointed  task. 
^Omokcusuaidiful,  l'"-:l'i 


498 


SPEttAL  OCCASIONS. 


OLD  137th. 


^.-^OSPltAt  ^UNDAV. 
c.M.b. 


X 


32: 


■<9 


If 


1^ 


fV;^  nT 


i 


H' 


^ 


■I  g'  ^  J  ^j 


iV^^^^ 


m 


sx 


II., Nj  f!/(l^ 


rrr 


H '  i^  r  »r 


iJ  jiJJ 


I  > 


:r^ 


s 


5Z=z: 


•■^     p'  B  1 


I 


^ 


I  I 


^ 


■«^ 


men. 


622 


/  'T^HINE  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old 
1     Was  strong  to  heal  and  save  ; 
It  triumphed  o'er  disease  and  dedth, 
O'er  darkness  and  the  grave  : 
/  To  Thee  they  went,  the  blind,  the  dumb 
The  palsied  and  the  lame. 
The  leper  with  his  tainted  life. 
The  sick  with  fevered  frame. 

cr  2  And.  lo,  Thy  touch  brought  life  and 

health,  [sight ; 

Gave    speech,    and    strength,   and 

/  And  youth  renewed  and  frenzv  calmed 

Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  Light. 


p  And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless* 
Almighty  as  of  yore, 
In  crowded  street,  by  rKtless  couch. 
As  by  Gennesareth's  shore. 

jw/3  Be  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  still, 
Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death. 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

With  Thine  almighty  breath  : 
To  hands  that  work,  and  eves  that  set. 
Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 
cr  That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and 

strong, 
/     May  praise  Thfee  evermore.    Amen. 

E.  H.  PLUMPTRE. 
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tnf  'THOU  to  Whom  the«ck  and  dying 
i     Ever  came,  nor  came  in  vain, 
Still  with  healing  words  replying 
To  the  wearied  cry  of  pain  ; 
dim      Hear  tis,  Jesu.  as  we  m&et 

Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-seat 

mp  2  Every  care,  ibid  every  sorrow, 
Be  it  great,  or  be  it  small, 
Yesterday, — to-day.  — to-morrow ,  — 
When, — where'er  it  may  befall, 

dim      Lay  we  humbly  at  Thy  Feet, 
Suppliants  at  Thy  toercy-seat 

/  3  Still  the  weary,  sick,  and  dying 
Need  a  brother's,  sister's  care  ; 
cr  On  Thy  higher  help  relying, 


tAaf  we  how  their  burden  share, 
/     Bringing  all  our  offerings  meet. 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-seat 

w/4  Mav  each  child  ot  Thine  be  willing, 
willing  both' in  hand  and  heart. 
All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling. 
Ever  comfort  to  impart, 
cr      Ever bringingoiTenngs  meet, 
Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy-seat 

f///  5  So  ms^  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness^ 
To  Thy  healing  power  yield, 
Till  the  Sick  and  sad  in  gladness — 
Rescued,     ransomed,     cleansed, 
healed. — 
cr      One  in  Thee  together  meet, 

Pardoned  at  Thy  judgment-seat 
Amen.  c.  Turing. 
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»•/  O  '^^OU  through  $uffering  perfect 
v/        made, 

On  Whom  the  bitter  cross  was  laid  ; 
In  hours  of  sickness,  grief,  and  pain. 
No  sufferer  turns  to  'Diee  in  vain. 

fn/2  Thehalt.  themaimed,  thesick.  the  blind* 
Sought  not  in  vain  Thy  tendance  kind] 
Now  in  Thy  poor  Thyself  we  see, 
And  minister  through  tKem  to  Thee. 

m/s  O  loving  Saviour,  Thou  canst  cure 
The  pains  and  woes  Thou  didst  endttre* 


r-'"  r 


cr  For  all  who  need,  Physician  great, 
Thy  healing  balm  we  supplicate. 

p  4  But,  O  i  far  more,  let  each  keen  pain 
And  hour  of  woe  be  heavenly  gain, 
Each  stroke  of  Thy  chastising  rod 
Bring  back  the  wanderer  nearer  Qod. 

<r  5  O  !  heal  the  bruisM  heart  within  : 
O  !  save  our  souls  all  sick  with  sin  : 
Give   life    and    health    in    bounteous 
store, 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS, 


^.^FLOWER  SERVICES. 
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nf  TTERE,  Lord,  we  offer  Thee  all  that  is  fairest, 

ii     Bloom  from  the  garden,  and  flowers  from  the  field ; 
Gifts  for  the  stricken  ones,  knowing  Thou  carest 
More  for  the  love  than  the  wealth  that  we  yield. 

mp  2  Send,  Lord,  by  these  to  the  sick  and  the  dying ; 
Speak  to  their  hearts  with  a  message  of  peace  * 
Comfort  the  sad.  who  in  weakness  are  lying  ; 
Grant  the  departing  a  gentle  release. 

cr  3  Raise,  Lord,  to  health  again  those  who  have  sickened. 
Fair  be  their  lives  as  the  roses  in  bloom  ; 
Give  of  Thy  grace  to  the  souls  Thou  hast  quickened, 
Gladness  for  sorrow,  and  brightness  for  gloonL 

mp  4  We,  Lord,  like  flowers,  must  bloom  and  must  wither. 
We,  like  these  blossoms,  must  fade  and  must  die ; 
cr  Gather  U6,  Lord,  to  Thy  Bosom  for  ever, 
ntf     Grant  us  a  place  in  Thy  House  in  the  sky.    Amen. 

A.  G.  W.  BLUNT. 
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FLOWER  SBRVICBS. 


mf  \rOT  only  for  the  goodly  fruit-trees  tall 

ii    The  Sfaster  cares,  Whose  love  is  over  all ; 
The  tiny  herbs  which  blossom  everywhere 
No  less  His  watchful  toil  and  patience  share. 

mp  2  The  little  ones  who  in  the  kingdom  grow, 
The  weak,  the  tender,  He  ddights  to  know ; 
His  spirit  loves  the  humble  and  the  medc. 
And  'tis  the  lowly  whom  He  deigns  to  seek. 

mp  3  And  all  small  flowers  of  fair  humility, 
Sweet  temper,  daily  patience,  charity, 
Kind  words  and  cheerfulness  to  Him  are  dear, 
More  than  most  deeds  whose  praise  men  tell  and  hear. 

mp  4  For  these  sweet  virtues,  meet  for  daily  food. 

Grow  near  His  cross,  are  watered  by  His  blood  ; 
Were  no  such  flowerets  in  their  circle  wrought. 
The  hero's  and  the  martyr's  crown  were  nought  I 

mf  5  Thou,  who  wouldst  till  thy  garden-plot  to  please 
The  Master's  eye,  oh,  tend  and  water  these ! 
Weave  from  these  blossoms,  wet  with  tears  divine, 
cr  A  garland  meet  for  His  most  holy  shrine.    Amen. 
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if  TT  is  the  Lord  Himself  Who  tends 
i    His  garden  here  below ; 
The  sunshine  and  the  rain  He  sends, 
That  it  may  thrive  and  grow. 

mfo,  Within  this  garden-plot  are  found 
Both  goodly  cedars  tall. 
And  little  herbs  upon  the  ground ; 
The  Master  cares  for  all 


And  though  it  pierce  the  very  life, 
'Tis  needful  for  the  fruit 

mf<^  The  richer  is  the  soul  He  tends. 
The  more  doth  He  desire 
cr  That  it  should  serve  yet  nobler  ends, 
More  nobly  still  aspire. 


mpfi  Withhold  not.  Lord,  Thy  pruning  knife. 
If  dead  leaves  of  decay, 
M/3  One  thing  is  ever  His  pursuit.  Or  overgrowth  of  worldly  life. 

And  fi&  His  loving  mind,         [fruit  In  us  are  gaining  sway. 

That  each  should  grow  and  bring  forth      .     ,„       ,  ,rn.         .  r       i  j  »• 

According  to  its  kind.  *»^  7  We  ask  Thee  not  for  gladsome  hves 


#  4  It  is  the  Lord  Who  lays  His  knife 
Upon  the  tender  shoot, 


Untouched  by  earthlv  ill ; 
We  ask  but  for  the  soul  that  strivte 
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(For  Children. ) 


ntf  TN  our  dear  Lord's  garden, 
1    Planted  here  below, 
Many  tiny  flowerets 
In  sweet  beauty  grow. 

mp  3  Christ,  the  Iqvine  Gardener, 

Tends  these  blossoms  small ; 
Loves  the  Uttle  lilies 
As  the  cedars  tall 

mp  3  Nothing  is  too  little 

For  His  gentle  care; 
Nothing  is  too  lowly 
In  His  love  to  share. 


mf  4  Jesus  loves  the  children. 
Children  such  as  we, 
Blessed  them  when  their  motherg 
Brought  them  ^o  His  knee. 

mf  5  Jesus  calls  the  children, 

Bids  them  come  and  stand 
In  His  pleasant  garden. 
Watered  by  His  hand. 

mp  6  Lord.  Thy  call  we  answer ; 
Take  us  in  Thy  care. 
Train  us  in  Thy  garden, 
In  Thy  work  to  share.    Amen. 
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GENERAL  CHAi^iTIBS  AND  ALMSGIVING, 


503 


mf   T17E  give  Thee  but  Thine  own, 
VV     Whaie'er  the  gift  may  be  ; 
All  that  we  have  is  Thine  alone, 
A  trust,  O  p>rd,  from  Thee. 

mfa    May  we  Thy  bounces  thi|s 
As  stewards  true  receive, 
And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us. 
To  Thee  our  firstfnxits  give. 


OT/4    To  comfort  and  to  bless. 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe. 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

mp  s    The  captive  to  release. 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring. 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 


M/  3    O  i  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead.  mfS    And  we  believe  Thy  Word, 

And  homes  are  bare  and  cold,    [bled.  Though  dim  our  faith  may  be ; 

And  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherd      cr  Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
Are  straying  from  the  fold.  We  do  it  unto  Thee.    Amen. 
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m/  f\  GOD  of  mercy,  God  of  might, 
v/     In  Jove  and  pity  infinite, 
Teach  us,  as  ever  in  Thy  sight, 
To  live  our  life  to  Thee. 


»/^  For  all  are  brethren,  far  and  wide. 
Since  Thou,  O  Lord,  for  all  hast  died  :• 
Then  teach  us,  whatsoe'er  betide, 
To  love  them  al)  in  Thee. 


mp  2  And  Thou,  Who  cam'st  on  earth  to  die,  ;>  S  In  sickness,  sorrow,  want,  or  care. 

That  fallen  man  might  hve  thereby,  Whate'er  it  be,  'tis  ours  to  share  ; 

O  hear  us,  for  to  Thee  we  cry,  cr  May  we,  when  help  is  needed,  there 

In  hope,  O  Lord,  to  Thee.  Give  help  as  unto  Thee. 

«^3  Teach  us  the  lesson  Thou  hast  taught,  m/6  And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  move 

To    feel    for   those  Thy  Blood  hath  All  those  who  live,  to  live  in  love, 

bought ;  fr  Till  Thou  shalt  greet  in  heaven  above 

That  every  word,  and  deed,  and  thought  AU  those  vUq  ©xt  VaX\NR&.    ^ss^secv. 

f^ay  work  4  jrork  for  Tbec  ^.  -vksxs^^. 
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y  r^  LORD  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea,  cr  5  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven. 
v/    To  Thee  all  praise  and  glory  be ;  For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven. 

How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee,  dim  Father,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given. 
Giver  of  all  7  Who  givest  all ! 

mfa  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days,  /  6  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend ; 

For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays,  cr  We  have  as  treasure  without  end 

cr  We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise,  Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend. 

Giver  of  all.  /            "^Tio  givest  all. 

/  3  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son,  mfj  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee, 
But  gav'st  Him  tor  a  world  undone,  Repaid  a  thousandfold  will  be ; 

cr  And  e'en  that  gift  Thou  dost  outrun.  /  Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

/  And  give  us  alL  Giver  of  all. 

tnf/^  Thou  giv*st  the  Spirit's  blessed  dower,  mf^  To  Thee,  from  Whom  we  all  derive 
Spirit  of  life  and  love  and  power.  Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give ; 

And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower        p  Oh,  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 
Upon  us  all  /  uiverofall!    Amen. 
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SPECIAL  INTERCESSION,— FOR  CHILDREN  AND  HOME.      500 


mp  'pHINE  are  all  the  gifts,  O  God ! 
X     Thine  the  broken  bread ; 
Let  the  naked  feet  be  shod. 
And  the  starving  fed. 

mp  2  Let  Thy  children,  by  Thy  grace, 
Give  as  they  abound, 
Till  the  poor  have  breathing-space. 
And  the  lost  are  found. 


mf^  Wiser  than  the  miser's  hoards 
Is  the  giver's  choice ; 
Sweeter  than  the  song  of  birds 
Is  the  thankful  voice. 

/  4  Welcome  smiles  on  faces  sad 
As  the  flowers  of  spring ; 
Let  the  tender  hearts  be  glad 
With  the  joy  they  bring.    Amen. 

J.  G.  WHITTIER. 
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mf  OTANDING  forth  on  life's  rough  way, 
O    Father,  guide  them  ; 
Oh  !  we  know  not  what  of  harm 

May  betide  them ; 
'Neath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing, 

Father,  hide  them ; 
Waking,  sleeping.  Lord,  we  pray, 

Go  beside  them. 

mp  2  When  in  prayer  they  ciy  to  Thee, 
Thou  wilt  hear  them  : 
From  the  stains  of  sin  and  shame 
Thou  wilt  dear  them  ; 


'Mid  the  quicksands  and  the  rocks, 
Thou  wilt  steer  them  ; 

In  temptation,  trial,  grief. 
Be  Thou  near  them. 

mf^  Unto  Thee  we  give  them  up ; 

Lord,  receive  them  ; 
In  the  world  we  know  must  be 

Much  to  grieve  them — 
Many  striving  oft  and  strong 

To  deceive  them : 
Trustful,  in  Th^  hajMi&  cA\sy«^ 
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1/  OTANDING  forth  on  life's  rough  way,  mp2  When  in  prayer  they  cry  to  Thee, 
O    Father,  guide  them  ;  Thou  wilt  hear  them  : 

Oh  !  we  know  not  what  of  harm  From  the  stains  of  sin  and  shame 

May  betide  them  ;  Thou  wilt  clear  them  ; 

'Neath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing,  'Mid  the  quicksands  and  the  rocks» 

Father,  hide  them  ;  Thou  wilt  steer  them  ; 

Waking,  sleeping.  Lord,  we  pray.  In  temptation,  trial,  grief, 

Go  beside  them.  Be  Thou  near  them. 

mf^  Unto  Thee  we  give  them  up ; 

Lord,  receive  them  ; 
In  the  world  we  know  roust  be 

Much  to  grieve  them — 
Many  strivinp^  oft  and  strong 

To  deceive  them : 
Trustful,  in  Thy  hands  of  love 

We  must  leave  them.    Amen. 
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«r/  rj  HOLY  Lord,  content  to  fill 

yj    In  lowly  home  the  lowliest  place. 
Thy  childhood's  law  a  mother's  will, 
Obedience  meek  Thy  brightest  grace, 

mp  2  Lead  every  child  that  bears  Thy  Name 
To  walk  in  Thine  own  guileless  way, 
To  dread  the  touch  of  sin  and  shame, 
And  humbly,  like  Thyself,  obey  I 

171/  3  O  let  not  this  world's  scorching  glow 
Thy  Spirit's  quickening  dew  enace. 


Nor  blast  of  sin  too  rudely  blow, 
And  quench  the  trembling  Hameof  grace. 

/  4  Gather  Thy  Lambs  within  Thine  arm. 
And  gently  in  lliy  bosom  bear ; 
Keep  them,  O  Lord, from  hurt  and  harm, 
And  bid  them  rest  for  ever  there  ! 

mf  5  So  shall  they,  waiting  here  below. 
Like  Thee,  their  Lord,  a  little  span. 
In  wisdom  and  in  stature  grow, 
And  favour  both  with  God  and  man. 
Amen.  w.  w.  how. 
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2.— FOR  MINISTERS  AND  STUDENTS, 


m/ Q PI RIT  of  Christ!  be  earnest  given    jvi/4  When   foemen   watch   their   tents  by 


O  That  these  our  prayers  arc  heard, 

and  they 
Who  grasp,  this  hour,  the  sword  of 

heaven 
Shall  feel  Thee  on  their  weary  way. 

mp  2  Oft  as  at  mom  or  soothing  eve 
Over  the  holy  Fount  they  lean, 
cr  Their  fading  garland  freshly  weave, 
Or  fan  them  with  Thine  airs  serene. 

mpi  Spirit  of  Light  and  Truth  !  to  Thee 
We  trust  them  in  that  musing  hour  ; 
cr  Till  they  with  open  heart  and  free 
Teach  all  Thy  word,  in  all  its  power. 


636 


night. 

And  mists  hang  wide  o'er  moor  and  fell, 
cr  Spirit  of  counsel  and  of  might. 

Their  pastoral  warfare  guide  Thou  welL 

/  5  And  O  !  when  worn  and  tired,  they  sigh 
With  that  more  fearful  war  within, 
cr  When  passion's  storms  are  loud  and 
high. 
And.  brooding  o'er  remembered  sin, 

p  6  The  heart  dies  down — O  Mightiest  1  then 
Come,  ever  true  ;  come,  ever  near  ; 
cr  And  wake  their  slumbering  love  again, 
Spirit  of  God's  most  holy  fear !    Amen. 
J.  KEBLE,  V.  I,  I.  z  altd. 


mp  pATHER  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear, 
1^     Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer. 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  Thee ; 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be. 

m/2  How  great  their  work  !  how  vast  their 
charge ! 
Do  Thou  their  anxious  souls  enlai^e  ; 
Their  best  acquirements  are  our  gain  ; 
^e  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

cr  3  Clothe,  then,  with  energy  divine  [Thine. 
Tbeir  words,  and  let  those  words  be 


To  them  Thy  sacred  truth  reveal ; 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

mfj[  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed  ; 
Teach  them  Thy  chosen  flock  to  feed  ; 
cr  Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
Souls  that  will  well  reward  their  pain. 

mf$  \jei  thronging  multitudes  around 

Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound 
In    humble    strains    Thy    grace    im- 
plore, 
AndfedTh^iicsi-w«SM\5ii»V=f«««  Ktswsu 
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if(/"3  Source  of  Irulh,  Whose  rays  slone 
Light  the  mighlj'  world  of  mind ! 
God  of  love.  Who  from  Thj  throne 
Watchest  over  all  mankind  t 

w/3  Shed  on  those  who  in  Thy  name 
Teach  the  way  of  truth  and  righl, 
Shed  thai  love's  undying  flame, 
Sbed  that  uisdom's guiding  lighL    Amen. 


3.~F0R  THE  SORROIVING  AND  AFFLICTED. 
COMPASSION.  (lit  Tunt.)  8s,,  6  lines  (trochaic).  j.  w.  I 
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WESTFIELD.  i^ond  Tune, )    8s. ,  6  lines  (trochaic). 


J.  Kinross. 
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«/  IT  OPE  of  those  that   have   none    »i/3  By  Thy  days  of  earthly  trial, 

*  ^      other,  By  Thy  friend's  foreknown  denial, 

Left  for  life  by  father,  mother.  By  Thy  cross  of  bitter  anguish, 

All  their  dearest  lost  or  taken,  Leave   not  Thou  Thy  lambs  to  Ian- 
Only  not  by  Thee  forsaken,  guish ; 

Comfort  Thou  the  sad  and  lonely,  Comforting  the  weak  and  lonely. 

Saviour  dear,  for  Thou  canst  only.  Lead  them  in  Thy  pastures  only. 


mp2  When  the  glooms  of  night  are  o'er  us. 
Satan  in  his  strength  before  us  ; 
When  despair,  and  doubt,  and  terror 
Drag  the  blinded  heart  to  error  ; 
Comfort  Thou  the  poor  and  lonely, 
Saviour  dear,  for  Thou  canst  only. 


tnp4  Sick  with  hope  deferred,  or  yearning 
For  the  never-now-retuming ; 
When  the  glooms  of  grief  o'ershade  us. 
Thou  hast  known,  and  Thou  wilt  aid  us ! 
To  Thine  own  heart  take  the  lonely, 
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^-^FOR    THOSE   AT  SEA. 
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mf  pTERNAL  Father,  strong  to  save, 
d    Whose  arm  doth  bind  the  restless 

wave, 
Who  bidst  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep  ; 
p     O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

m/2  O  Saviour,  Whose  ahnighty  word 
/  The  winds  and  waves  submissive  heard, 
/  Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 

dim  And  calm  amid  its  rage  didst  sleep ; 
/      O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 


m/s  O  Holy  Spirit,  Who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude. 
Who  bad'st  its  angry  tumult  cease. 
And  gavest  light,  and  life,  and  peace  ; 
P      O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

/■4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  poVer, 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour ; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go  ; 
J^     And  ever  let  there  rise  to  Thee 

Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and 
sea.    Amen. 

w.  WHITING,  V.  3,  /.  z,  V.  4,  //.  3,  4  altd. 
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Remembering  that  the  powers  that  be 
Are  ministers  ordained  of  Thee. 


f  C\  KING  of  kings,  Thy  blessing  shed 
\J  On  our  anointed  sovereign's  head ; 
And,  looking' from  Thy  holy  heaven,         ^     ,,-  .,,,,, 

Protect  the  crown  Thyself  hast  given.    */4  Jhou,  ever  mindful  of  her  want. 

Through   all   her   days   Thy  blessmg 

erant; 
Ana  bid  the  golden  circlet  spread 
Its  purest  splendours  round  her  head. 


mf^  Her  with  Thy  choicest  mercies  bless, 
To  all  her  counsels  give  success  ; 
In  war,  in  peace,  *on  Thee  we  lean, 
/  Thy  strength  conmiand,  God  save  tb« 
Queen. 

mf^  Her  may  we  honour  and  obey, 
Uphold  her  right  and  lawful  sway, 

*  Or,  as  in  the  original  text :~ 


p  5  And  oh  !  when  earthly  thrones  decay, 
And  earthly  kingdoms  fade  away, 
cr  Grant  her  a  throne  in  worlds  on  high, 
f  A  crown  of  immortality.    Amen. 

COTTERILL'S  SELECTION,  1819. 


.   .    .   Thy  succour  bring.  ^ 
Thy  strength  command,  God  save  the  king. 


GOD  SAVE  THE  QUEEN.   664.6664. 


Harmonized  by 
E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.Doc. 


/  pOD  save  our  gracious  Queen, 
vJ    Long  live  our  noble  Queen, 

God  save  the  Queen. 
Send  her  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us, 

God  save  the  Queen. 


/  3  O  Lord,  our  God,  arise. 
Scatter  her  enemies. 

And  make  them  falL 
Confound  their  politics, 
Frustrate  their  Imavish  tricks. 
On  Thee  our  hopes  we  fix. 

God  save  us  all. 


/  3  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store, 
On  her  be  ploised  to  pour. 

Long  may  she  reign. 
May  she  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

Uod  Bftve  th«  Q^MCA.    KTniecv« 


VJ^Vl^liV^H  ^KKEl  V-^"l*^ 


512 


NATIONAL  HYMNS. 


^.^THANKSGIVINGS, 
(i)  GENERAL. 


NIAGARA. 


R.  Jaocson. 


J.     4:4a.    JJ   J     J 


k.i^ir'i^^^,^i^'iff;i;f^i^h'-i 


642 


«f/  DRAISE  to  our  God,  Whose  bonn- 
1        teoushand 

Prepared  of  old  our  glorious  land; 
A  garden  fenced  with  silver  sea  ; 
A  people  prosperous,  bold,  and  free. 

jn/2  Praise  to  our  God ;  through  all  our  past 
His  mighty  arm  hath  held  us  fast, 
Till  wars  and  perils,  toils  and  tears, 
Have  brought  the  rich  and  peaceful 
years. 

m/3  Praise  to  our  God  ;  the  vine  He  set 
Within  our  coasts  is  fruitful  yet ; 
On  many  a  shore  her  seedlings  grow ; 
'Neath  ouiny  a  sun  her  clusters  glow. 


mf^  Praise  to  our  God ;  His  power  alone 
Can  keep  unmoved  our  ancient  throne. 
Sustained  by  counsels  wise  and  just. 
And  guarded  by  a  people's  trust 

mfs  Praise   to   our  God;   Who   still  for- 
bears. 
Who  still  this  guilty  nation  spares  ; 
Who  calls  us  still  to  seek  His  face. 
And  lengthens  out  our  day  of  grace. 

/6  Praise  to  our  God ;  though  chastenings 
stem 
Our  evil  dross  should  throughly  bum, 
His  rod  and  staff,  from  age  to  age. 
Shall  rale  and  guide  His  heritage!  Amen. 

J.  BLLERTON. 


LUX  EOl.  (/x/  Tune.) 
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/  T  I  FT  thy  song  among  the  nations, 
i-'    England  of  the  Lord  beloved  ! 
Sing  the  grace  for  generations  ^ 

That  hath  kept  thy  lamp  unmoved  ; 
Sing  how  vainly  hosts  assembled 

'Gainst  the  isle  of  His  delight ; 
Sing  how  tyrants  turned  and  trembled 

When  His  arm  upheld  thy  right ! 

01/* 2  Sing  how  He,  the  Lord,  hath  brought 
thee 
Onward  still  from  height  to  height. 
How  the  Heavenly  Lustre  sought  thee 
Ere  it  made  the  world  more  bright 
Let  the  freedom  long-descended 

Gloriously  uplift  thy  voice  ! 
In  the  Good  Old  Cause  defended 
By  thy  men  of  might  rejoice  1 

;/i/'3  Sing  how  He  His  Elngland  crownM 

When  He  loosed  the  yoke  of  Rome  ; 
Sing  how  He  His  truth  enthronM 
In  this  consecrated  home  ; 


How  He  trusts  thee  with  the  treasure 
Of  His  Word  to  send  it  forth  : 

Mightily  fulfil  His  pleasure  ; 
Send  His  Word  o'er  all  the  earth  ! 

/[4  Sing    how    gleamed    His   sword   vie* 
torious 
In  the  hands  of  heroes  thine ! 
How  His  fire  more  sweetly  glorious 
StreamM  from  thy  souls  divine  ! 
Let  no  marvel  of  th^  story 

Lose  its  place  amidst  the  praise  ! 
Praise  Him  for  thine  olden  glory  1 
Praise  Him  for  these  latter  days  !] 

/5  Sing  how  freedom's  fire  abideth 

Where  it  first  did  bum  and  shine  ; 
How  for  thee  the  Lord  provideth 

Boundless  realms  and  tasks  divine ! 
As  ascends  and  spreads  thy  glory, 

So  thy  strain  advance,  prolong ! 
WMth  the  fulness  of  thy  story 

Blend  the  {\ikAsikQ»l^  vs^al^    V<ss«^« 
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i;//*  OHINE,  mighty  God,  on  Britain  shine, 
O    With  beams  of  heavenly  grace  ; 
Reveal  Thy  power  through  all  our  coasts, 
And  show  Thy  smiling  face. 

mf^  Amidst  our  isle,  exalted  high, 
Do  Thou  our  glory  stand, 
And  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire, 
Surround  the  favoured  land. 

mf^  When  shall  Thy  name,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Sound  all  the  earth  abroad ; 
And  distant  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 

/4  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
Sing  loud,  with  solemn  voice  ; 
While  British  tongues  exalt  His  praise* 
And  Bhtiaih  YieazU  te^otot. 
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«/5  He.  the  great  Lord,  the  sovereign  Judge, 
That  sits  enthroned  above, 
Wisely  commands  the  worlds  He  made 
In  justice  and  in  love. 

11^6  Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker's  will, 
And  yield  a  full  increase  ; 
Our  God  will  crown  His  chosen  isle 
With  fruitfuhiess  and  peace.    Amen. 


X.  WATTS. 


SEPULCHRE. 


(2)  FOR  PEACE. 

L.  M. 
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mf  C\  LORD  of  Hosts,  Thou  God  of  might, 
yj    Who  hold'st  the  issues  of  the  fight. 
Who  in  the  tumult  of  the  strife 
Dost  rule  the  scales  of  death  and  life  : 

iM/9  The  day  is  Thine,  the  night  is  Thine. 
Thou  mak'st  the  sun  of  peace  to  shine ; 
The  night  of  war  is  fled  away. 
The  dawn  of  peace  we  hail  to-day. 

11^3  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  Thou  Prince  of  Peace, 
.  That  Thou  dost  bid  vmr's  fears  to  cease ; 
With  Thee  the  message  comes  again — 
"  Be  peace  on  earth,  goodwill  to  men." 

M/4  The  cannon's  voice  is  heard  no  more. 

Is  hushed  the  furious  battle  roar. 
dim  And  silent  sinks  the  deadly  blast — 

The  earthquake  and  the  storm  are  past 

mp$  And  while  we  hear  their  echo  still 
Fade  faintly  on  the  distant  hill. 
Be  present.  Lord,  as  we  reioice. 
Be  present  in  the  stOl  small  voice. 

mp6  Speak  Thou,  and  with  the  battle-fray 
Bid  wrath  and  malice  pass  away ; 
Forgotten  be  all  hatred  then, 
For  sake  of  Jesus  Christ :  Ameiu    AsoftSu 


^«'V^>SMVaX«^ 


516 


NATIONAL  HYMNS, 


WITTEMBURG.  6  7.6  7.6  6.6  6. 


J.  CsUgkr 


atpii^ 


J  ^  ^ 


tS^ 


^ 


.^ 


-^ 


i^ 


^^  J 


^^ 


^^ 


J    J  i...e.ii  JU.'!   ^J    J 


'V  r  r.^rrJrl"« 


i 


=t^ 


(^i^l>^'l^ljj  J  J.JN:li«i.l,pil 


^'1^1*^ 


r^ 


^  -si  ^ 


A  J 


r  r.r  r  [-^  I ,_, .  II  a.  ^ 


zc 


men 


SIS 


646 


mf     T  ORD  God,  we  worship  Thee, 

Lj  Whose  goodness  rdeneth  o'er  us: 
We  praise  Thy  love  and  power 


cr 


f  In  loud  and  happy  chorus. 

To  heaven  our  song  shall  soar ; 
For  ever  shall  it  be 
Resounding  o'er  and  o'er ; 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee. 


»</2      Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee, 
For  Thou  our  land  defendest ; 

Thou  pourest  down  Thy  grace, 
And  strile  and  war  Thou  endest 
Since  golden  peace,  O  Lord, 
Thou  grantest  us  to  see, 
tr     Oar  land  with  one  accord, 

Lord  God,  gives  thanks  to  Thee. 


m/2      Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee : 
Thou  didst  indeed  chastise  us  : 
Yet  still  Thy  goodne^  spares. 
And  still  Thy  mercv  tries  us. 
Once  more  our  Father's  hand 
Has  bid  our  sorrows  flee, 
And  peace  rejoice  our  land : 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee. 

«/4      Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee, 
And  pray  Thee,  Who  hast  blest  us. 

That  we  may  live  in  peace, 
And  none  henceforth  molest  us. 
O  crown  us  with  Thy  love, 
And  our  Defender  be  ; 
Thou,  Who  hast  heard  our  prajrer, 
IjoidGod.^ti  worship  Thee.    Amen. 

1.  VUK«lOV.tXX.CKtlK8»L>9.'B.H<\^Y.H)^^%:\:VL 
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ST.  ANN. 


(3)  FOR  VICTORY. 


W.  Cropt,  Mas. Doc. 


/  P  REAT  God  of  hosts,  our  ears  have  M/3  Great  God  of  Hosts,  their  God  and  ours ! 
vJ      heard.  Our  only  Lord  and  King  I 

Our  fathers  oft  have  told,  Let  that  right  arm  which  fought  for  them 

What  wonders  Thou  has  done  for  them,  To  us  s^vation  bring. 


Thy  glorious  deeds  of  old. 

«5^2  Not  by  their  might  was  safely  wrought. 
Nor  victory  by  their  sword  ; 
But  Thou  didst  guard  the  chosen  race 
Who  Thy  great  Name  adored. 


/»/4  To  Thee  the  glory  we'll  ascribe, 
By  whom  the  conquest  came, 
/  And,  in  triumphant  songs  of  praise, 
Will  celebrate  Thy  Name.    Amen. 

E.  OSLES. 


(4)  FOR  REMOVAL  OF  PESTILENCE. 
ST.  CLEMENT.  7s.,  6  lines.  c  Stkgall,  Mut.Ooc. 
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/  r*OD  the  Lord  has  heard  our  prayer, 
vJ    God  has  lightened  all  our  care  ; 
To  His  glorious  throne  on  high 
Rose  His  children's  mournful  cry  : 

ff     Hallelujah  !  praises  sing 

To  our  Father  and  our  King. 

OT/a  Helpless,  Lord,  Thy  face  we  sought, 
Thou  hast  our  deliverance  wrought ; 
God,  Who  gave  us  faith  to  pray, 
cr  Gives  us  tlumkful  hearts  to-oay  : 
ff     Hallelujah,  Lord,  to  Thee 
Sing  we,  though  unworthily. 


01/3  Now  the  night  of  grief  is  gone, 

Now  with  joy  breaks  forth  the  mom  ; 
er  Trust  in  Grod,  if  ye  would  prove 

All  the  riches  of  His  love : 
ff     Hallelujah  I  praise  the  Lord, 

Trust  His  love,  and  plead  His  word  I 

/  4  Praise  to  God,  Who  heard  our  ciy  1 
Praise  to  Christ,  Who  pleads  on  high  1 
And  the  Holy  Ghost,  Who  gave 
Strength  our  Father's  help  to  crave : 
ff     HaUelu^hl  c|lor}\K. 
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f  T%  EJOICE  to-day,  with  one  accord, 
Iv    Sing  out  with  exultation  ; 
Rejoice  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord, 
Whose  Arm  hath  brought  salvation : 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  His  Name ; 
For  He  is  God  alone. 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shown ; 
dim      Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him. 

p  2  When  in  tlistress  to  Him  we  cried, 
He  heard  our  sad  (»mplaining  ; 
cr  O  trust  in  Him,  whate'er  betide. 
His  love  is  all-sustaining : 
Triumphant  songs  of  praise 


dim 


To  Him  our  hearts  shall  raise ; 
Now  every  voice  shall  say, 
"O  praise  our  God  alway ; 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him." 


ff  3  Rejoice  to-day,  with  one  accord, 
Sing  out  with  exultation ; 
Rejoice  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord, 
Whose  Arm  hath  brought  salvation : 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  His  Name ; 
For  He  is  God  alone. 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shown  ; 
dim      Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him.  Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 
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/  A  SING  to  the  I^rd. 
\J    Whose  bo'Jitiful  hand 
ARain  doth  accord 
Mis  gifts  to  the  land.   . 


4  The  vales  shall  rejoice 
With  laughter  and  song, 
And  man's  grateful  voice 
The  music  prolong. 


m/2  His  clouds  have  shed  down 
Their  plenteousness  here ; 
His  goodness  shall  crown 
The  hopes  of  the  year ; 

3  And  every  fold 
Shall  teem  with  its  sheep. 
With  harvests  of  gold 
The  fields  shall  be  deep ; 


5  So,  too,  may  He  pour. 
The  Last  and  the  First 
His  giHces  in  store 
On  spirits  atbirst, 

mf  6  Till  when  the  great  day 
Of  harvest  hath  come, 
cr  He  takes  us  away 

To  gamer  at  home.    Amen. 

R.  F.  LITTLEDALE. 


(6)  FOR  FAIR  WEATHER. 


ST.  ALPHEGE. 


7  6.7  6. 


H.  J.  Gauntlktt,  Mas. Doc. 
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if  'T*HE  wintry  time  hath  ended, 
1      The  rain  is  past  and  pone ; 


Where  genial  glory  splendid 
Once  more  shines  out  the  sun. 

mp  2  The  chill  and  wasting  showers 
Yield  now  to  radiant  mom  ; 
cr  The  earth  is  gay  with  flowers, 
The  fields  aru  thick  with  com. 


f  3  We  praise  Thee,  Sun  unsctting. 
Whose  bountiful  right  Hand 
In  mercy  unforgetting 
Hath  blest  again  the  land. 

mp  4  And  when  is  closed  earth's  story, 
And  past  its  rain  and  storm, 
cr  Illume  us  with  the  glory 
mf     Ol  TVvVtvfe  ^-\«a»X«s<»ViT«v.  Vccc*:^ 
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PRAYER  AXD  HUMILIATION, 
(i)  GENERAL. 

7  6.7  6.  D. 


L.  V.  Beethovbn. 
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»»;»  lyrOW  pray  we  for  our  country, 
i^     That  England  long  may  be 
The  holy,  and  the  happy, 
And  the  gloriously  free. 


GOD  SAVE  THE  QUEEN.   6  64.6664. 
4 


Who  blesseth  her  is  blessed  ! 

So  peace  be  in  her  walls. 
And  joy  in  all  her  palaces, 

Her  cottages  and  halls     Amen. 

A.   C.   COXE. 

HannoDuedby 
E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mua.Doc. 
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if  pOD  bless  our  native  land  I 

vJ    May  Heaven's  protecting  hand 

Still  guard  her  shore ; 
May  peace  her  swav  extend. 
Foe  be  transformed  to  friend, 
And  BnXsLin's  power  depend 
On  H-ar  no  more. 


mp  a  Through  eveiy  changing  scene, 
O  Lord  I  preserve  the  Queen  ; 

Long  may  she  reign. 
Her  heart  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  above  ; 
Axvd  lev  a  nation's  love. 


PRAYER  AND  HUMILIATION, 
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«i/3  Mav  just  and  righteous  laws 
Uphold  the  pubBc  cause,  , 

And  bless  our  Isle. 
Home  of  the  brave  and  free, 
The  land  of  liberty. 
We  pray  that  still  on  thee 

Kind  Heaven  may  smile. 


mf^  And  not  this  lana  alone, 
But  be  Thy  mercies  known 
From  shore  to  shore. 
cr  Lord,  make  the  nation's  see 
That  men  should  brothers  be. 
And  form  one  family. 
The  wide  world  o  er.    Amen. 
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W.  E.  HICKSON. 


mf  pOD  bless  our  nadve  land : 
vJ    Her  strength  and  glory  stand 

Ever  in  Thee  I 
Her  faith  and  laws  be  pure. 
Her  throne  and  hearths  secure  ; 
And  let  her  name  endure — 

Home  of  the  free. 

mf  a  God  guard  our  sea-girt  land, 
And  save  by  Thy  right  hand 
From  all  her  roes ; 


The  reign  of  peace  prolong. 
Till  freedom's  rising  song 
Lx>ud  tells  the  end  of  wrong 
And  nature's  throes ! 

mp  3  God  smile  upon  our  land, 
And  countless  as  the  sand 
Her  blessings  be ! 
cr  Arise,  O  Lord,  Most  High  ! 
And  call  her  children  nigh, 
Till  heart  and  voice  reply — 
/     Glory  to  TTiee.    Amen. 


COMMONWEALTH,  {rst  Tune.)  76.76.88.85. 


J.  Booth. 


in    I  rfi 


I      I  jj.  J     >r.    J 


Jr'.-iirif^ 


CTtt»    .    •    *    •(•    I*    ••  \ *   I        I      I     I      I  A '  men. 


•  •  No."  say  Thy  mountains ;  "  No,"  Thy 

sides; 
Man's  clouded  sun  shall  brightly  rise. 
And  songs  ascend  instead  of  sighs. 
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mp    "11  THEN  wilt  Thou  save  the  people  ? 
VV     O  God  of  mercy,  when  ? 
Not  kings  and  lords,  but  nations ! 
Not  thrones  and  crowns,  but  men  I 
Flowers  of  Thy  heart,  O  God,   are 

they ; 
Let  them  not  pass,  like  weeds,  away— 
Their  heritage  a  sunless  day. 
cr  God  save  the  people  I 

mp  %     Shall  crime  bring  crime  for  ever. 
Strength  aiding  still  the  strong? 
Is  it  Thy  will,  O  Father, 
That  man  shall  toil  for  wrong  ? 


cr 


»«/3 


God  save  the  people  ? 

When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people  ? 

O  God  of  mercv,  when  ? 
The  people.  Lord,  the  people. 

Not  thrones  and  crowns,  but  men  1 
God  save  the  peojcje  ;  Thine  they^  are, 
Thy  children,  as  Thine  angels  fair ; 
From  vice,  oppression,  and  despair^ 
cr  Qod^aN^  >iwei  ^^wcs^^\    rasasss.* 
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REIPUBLIOE  SALUS.  {2nd  Tvne.)  76.76.88.86. 


E.  Peout. 
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WHEN  wilt  Thou  save  the  people? 
O  God  of  mercy,  when  ? 
Not  kinga  and  lords,  but  nations ! 

Not  thrones  and  crowns,  but  men  ! 
Rowers  of  Thy  heart,  O  God,  are  they ; 
Let  them  not  pass,  like  weeds  away — 
Their  heritage  a  sunless  day. 
God  save  the  people  { 


^S 


mp  2       Shall  crime  bring  crime  for  ever, 
Strength  aiding  still  the  strong  ? 
Is  it  Thy  will,  O  Father, 
That  man  shall  toil  for  wrong? 
"  No,"  say  Thy  mountains ;  "  No,"  Thy  skies ; 
Mail's  clouded  sun  shall  brifhtly  rise, 
And  songs  ascend  instead  01  sighs. 
cr  God  save  the  people  I 


mp  3       When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people  ? 
O  God  of  mercy,  when? 
The  people.  Lord,  the  people. 

Not  thrones  and  crowns,  but  men  1 
God  save  the  peo^e ;  Thine  they  are, 
Thy  children,  as  Thine  angels  fidr ; 
From  vice,  oppression,  and  despair, 
«r  God  save  the  people  1    Amen. 


^VKKCmSi  VLLIOTT. 


PRAYER  AND  HUMIUATION. 


WAVERTON. 


R.  Jacuom. 
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mp       TX)  Thee,  our  God,  we  fly 

1     For  mercy  and  for  grace ; 
O  I  hear  our  lowly  mr. 
And  hide  not  Thou  Thy  face, 

cr  O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 


mf\j^       The  powers  ordained  by  Thee 
With  heavenly  wisdom  bless  ; 
May  they  Thy  servants  be. 
And  rule  in  righteousness. 
cr  O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  handi 
And  guard  and  bless  our  FaUierland. 


/s       Arise,  O  Lord  of  Hosts  1  mfs       The  Chttrch  of  Thy  dear  Son 

Be  jealous  for  Thy  name,  Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire ; 

And  drive  from  out  our  coasts  Bind  her  once  more  in  one. 

The  sins  that  put  to  shame.  And  life  and  truth  inspire. 

cr  O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand,  cr  O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand« 

And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland.  And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland.] 


/  3       Thy  best  gifts  from  on  high 
In  rich  abundance  pour. 
That  we  may  magnify 
And  praise  Thee  more  and  more. 

cr  O  Lord,  stretchforth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 


p  6       Give  peace.  Lord,  in  our  time ; 
Oh  I  let  no  foe  draw  nigh, 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 
Insult  Thy  Majesbr. 

cr  O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand« 
And  guaid  and  bless  our  Famerland. 


p  7       Though  vile  and  worthless,  still 

Thy  people.  Lord,  axe  we ; 

And  tor  our  God  we  wiU 

None  other  have  but  Tbee, 
cr  O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 

And  guard  and  bless  our  FamfitlandL    #iXBdQ^ 
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mp  T  ORD,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray,  /4  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

L/    Of  every  clime  and  coast,  Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee : 

O  hear  us  for  our  native  land,—  And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 

The  land  we  love  the  most.  The  songs  of  liberty. 

mp^  Our  fathers'  sepulchres  are  here,  m/5  Here  may  religion  pure  and  mild 

And  here  our  kindred  dwell :  Upon  our  Sabbaths  smile ; 

Our  children  too; — how  should  we  love         And  piety  and  virtue  reign, 
Another  land  so  well !  And  bless  our  native  isle. 

M/3  O  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe,        m/6  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  Thee 
With  peace  our  borders  bless  :  Our  country  we  commend  ; 

With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown,     cr  Be  Thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust. 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness.  Her  everlasting  Friend.    Amen. 

f^m^r\  J-  R.  WREFORDt 

QQq  Before  a  Parliamentary  Election. 

mf  C\  God,  Who  boldest  in  Thy  hand       mp\  The  heat  of  party  strife  abate, 
yj    The  islands  of  the  sea  ;  And  teach  us  how  to  choose 

Whose  bounty  makes  our  native  land 
So  glorious,  great,  and  free : 

nrfi  We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  guardian  care,  mf  %  Let  all  our  chosen  rulers  hail 
Who  dost  our  foes  restrain.  The  kingdom  of  Thy  Son, 

And  for  the  freedom,  lai^^e  and  fair.  And  strive  that  virtue  may  pre\'ail. 

Our  fathers  died  to  gain.  That  justice  may  be  done  : 

mp  3  Now  bend  our  hearts  to  Thy  command ;  /6  That  so  the  land  Thou  deign'st  to  bless 

And  grant  us  wisdom  true  May  flourish,  all  our  days, 

To  know  the  times,  and  understand  In  freedom,  peace,  and  righteousness  ; 

What  England  ought  to  da  And  Thine  shall  be  the  praise.   Amen. 

J      I     ....m...^^.      ^^-r^     ■^^■m^r^^^-^^^  T»     G.    CRIPPEN. 

(2)  TIMES  OF  DISTRESS, 
(a)   War, 

SABAOTH.  {ist  Tune. )  1110. 11 9.  j.  Stainkr.  Mus.Doc 

IVith  energy.  Rather  fast.    |      |      |  ^  ^  ^    ^      I  _-J 


Good  men  and  wise  to  guide  the  State — 
The  evil  to  refuse. 
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/  pOD  the  All-terrible  1  King,  Who  ordainest 

vJ    Great  winds  Thy  clarions,  the  lightnings  Thy  sword ; 
dim  Show  forth  Thy  pity  on  high  where  lliou  reignest ; 
pp      Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

/  a  God  the  Omnipotent  i  Mighty  Avenger, 
Watching  invisible,  judging  unheard ; 
dim  Doom  us  not  now  in  the  hour  of  our  danger ; 
pp      Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

mf  3  God  the  All-merciful  I  earth  hath  forsaken 

Thy  way  of  blessedness,  slighted  Thy  word  ; 
dim  Bid  not  Thy  wrath  in  its  terrors  awaken ; 
pp     Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

/  [4  God  the  AIl-ri|fhteous  One !  roan  hath  defied  Thee ; 
Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word  ; 
Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside  Thee ; 
//      Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord !] 

mf  5  God  the  All-wise !  by  the  fire  of  Thy  chastening, 
Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth  be  restored  ; 
Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom  is  hastening ; 
cr     Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  O  Lord ! 

^  6  So  shall  Thy  children  in  thankful  devotion 

Laud  Him  Who  saved  them  from  peril  abhorred, 
Singing  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean, 
*  •  Peace  to  the  nations  and  ptaisi^  Vo  >Xv<t  \ja^"     Kxossv. 


ROCKINGHAM. 
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mf  C\  GOD  of  Love,  O  King  of  Peace, 
Vy    Make  wars  throughout  the  world  to 
The  wrath  of  sinful  man  restrain ; 
p  Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

mf^  Remember,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old. 

The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told ; 
dim  Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain ; 
p  Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

mf^  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,  O  Lord  ? 
Where  rest  but  on  Thy  faithful  word  ?     • 
cr  None  ever  called  on  Thee  in  vain  ; 
p  Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

/4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
AU  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love ; 
O  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain  ; 
p  Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again.    Amen. 


H.  W.  BAKER. 


PETERSHAM. 


(b)  Pestilence, 
C.M.D. 


C  W.  POOLX. 
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mp  pREAT  King  of  nations,  hear  our 
vJ        prayer, 

While  at  Thy  feet  we  fall. 
And  humbly,  with  united  cry, 

To  Thee  for  mercy  call. 
The  guilt  is  ours,  but  grace  is  Thine, 
O  turn  us  not  away  ; 
cr  But  hear  us  from  Thy  lofty  throne. 
And  help  us  when  we  pray. 

M/a  Our  fathers'  sins  were  manifold. 
And  ours  no  less,  we  own  ; 
cr  Yet  wondrously,  from  age  to  age, 
Thy  goodness  hath  been  shown. 
mf  When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea, 

Beset  our  country  round, 
cr  To  Thee  we  looked,  to  Thee  we  cried. 
And  help  in  Thee  we  found. 


ot/3  Though  love  and  might  no  longer  heal 
By  touch  or  word  or  look  ; 
Though  they  who  do  Thy  work  must 
read 
Thy  laws  in  nature's  book : 
cr  Yet  come  to  cleanse  the  sick  man's  souU 

Come  cleanse  the  leprous  taint, 

/  Give  joy*  and  peace  where  aU  is  strife. 

And  strength  where  all  is  faint 

/  4  With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow 
Beneath  Thy  chastening  hand, 
And,  pouring  forth  confession  meet. 
Mourn  with  our  mourning  land. 
cr  With  pitying  eye  behold  our  need, 

As  thus  we  lift  our  prayer ; 
mp  Correct  us  with  Thy  judgments,  Lord. 
Then  let  Thy  mercy  spare.     Amen. 

J.  H.  GURNEY. 
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mp  r\  LORD  of  life  and  death,  we  come  mp^  Forgive  the  foul  neglect  that  brought 
yj     In  sorrow  to  Thy  throne.  Thy  chastening  to  our  door  ; 

Yet  not  bewildered,  blind  and  dumb.  The  homes  uncared  for,  souls  untaught, 

Before  some  power  unknown.  The  unregarded  poor. 

M/a  The  scourge  is  in  our  Father's  hand  ;  mp^  The  slothful  ease,  the  greed  of  gain, 
The  plague  comes  forth  from  Thee ;  The  wasted  years,  forgive ; 

Oh.  give  us  hearts  to  understand,  ^^IS^  ^"^  ^^^  ^^"^  ^^  nndfiil  pain, 

And  faith  Thy  ways  to  see  i  Then  turn,  and  bid  us  live. 

mps  So  shall  the  lives  for  which  we  plead 
Be  spared  to  praise  Thee  still, 
cr  And  we,  from  fear  and  danger  freed, 
mf     Be  strong  to  do  Thy  will.    Amexv. 
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ST.  AMBROSIUS.  {2nd  Tune.)    7s. 
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mp  'T^HOU  that  sendest  sun  and  rain, 
1      Ruling  over  land  and  sea, 
May  we  ne'er  of  Thee  complain, 
Whatsoe'er  our  lot  may  be. 

Iff/  2  Whether  sun  or  rain  in  turn 
Ripen  or  destroy  the  grain. 
May  we  still  this  lesson  learn, 
Ne'er  to  murmur  or  complain. 

mp  3  Fewer  flocks  or  fewer  herds, 

Scanty  though  our  store  may  be, 


LOWTON. 


Still  we  seem  to  hear  Thy  words, 
er  "  Trust,  ye  faithful,  trust  in  Me.' 

mp  4  All  we  have,  we  know,  is  Thine, 
Thine  to  give  and  take  away ; 
Feed  us  then  with  food  divine, 
Feed  us  this  and  every  day. 

mp  5  Thus  as  changeful  seasons  brin 
Wealth  or  want,  whiche'er  it  L.e, 
er  Uncomplaining  still  we'll  sing. 
Simply  trusting  all  to  Thee.     Amen. 

G.  THRING. 


8  7.87. 


A.  LowB. 
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mp  r*OD,  Creator,  and  Preserver; 

vJ    God.  Who  feedest  man  and  beast ; 
God,  Whose  tender  mercy  careth 
For  the  weakest  and  the  least ; 

mp  2  If  in  former  times  of  gladness, 
In  the  fulness  of  our  bread. 
Harvest  gifts  to  Thee  we  offered. 
Harvest  songs  to  Thee  we  said : 
cr  3  Shall  we  not  in  trustful  patience 
Cast  our  cares  upon  Thee  now? 
Shall  we  not  in  meek  obedience 
To  Thy  righteous  judgments  bow? 


Though  his  hand  the  reaper  fill  not. 
Yet  we  know  that  Thou  art  true. 

m/s  Not  in  vain  the  mighty  promise. 

From  beneath  the  bow  of  peace. 
Told  us,  while  the  earth  remaineth, 
Seed-time,  harvest,  shall  not  cease. 

d£m6  But  our  sins  have  stayed  Thy  blessing. 
Our  rebellions  drawn  Thy  sword  ; 
Pity  now  Thy  mourning  people. 
Think  upon  Thy  covenant.  Lord ! 

m/j  So  the  sunshine  of  Thy  bounty 
Once  again  shall  dry  our  tears, 


mp4  Though  the  earth  withhold  her  increase,      cr  And  Thy  gracious  Hand  restore  us 

Though  the  heaven  restrain  its  dew,  All  our  canker-eaten  years  !    Amen. 

J.   ELLERTON. 

{d)  Drought, 
ST.  CATHERINE,  {tst  Tune.)  88  8.8  88.  J.G.Walton. 
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665 

mp  r\  LIFT  our  spirits,  Lord,  to  Thee  !    mp^ 
\J    We  would  not  earthward  bend  the 
To  grovel  for  some  golden  gain ;  [knee 
It  is  for  very  life  we  plead  I 
/  O  hear  us.  Father,  in  our  need. 
And  ope  Thy  hand  to  us  in  rain. 

mp  2  We  trust  our  seed  to  the  dark  earth. 
But  only  Thou  canst  bring  it  forth 
In  ripened  fruits  of  smiling  grain : 
By  Thee  alone  are  all  things  fed, 
To  Thee  alone  we  look  for  bread  : 
Pity  us,  Lord,  and  send  the  rain. 


»»/4 


A  world  of  dumb  things  droop  and  die  ; 
For  their  sake  hear  the  human  cry, 
O  make  Thy  covenant  once  again, 
And  bid  the  bow  of  promise  rise. 
While  smiling  earth  drinks  from  the  skies 
The  life  and  glory  of  the  rain. 

The  world  revive ;  make  glad  the  vine 
That  turns  the  water  into  wine  ; 
In  the  green  ear  enrich  the  grain  ; 
Anoint  the  flower  and  crown  the  fruit, 
All  nature  quicken,  core  and  too.^^ 
And  seudTVvs  \^'t'5&\Tv%,VKs^,\^^«^^- 
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mp2  A  world  of  dumb  things  droop  and  die ; 
For  their  sake  hear  the  human  cry. 
O  make  Thy  covenant  once  again, 
And  bid  the  bow  of  promise  rise, 
cr  While  smiling  earth  drinks  from  the  skies 
The  life  and  glory  of  the  rain. 

m/^  The  world  revive ;  make  glad  the  vine 
That  turns  the  water  into  wine  ; 
In  the  green  ear  enrich  the  grain  ; 
Anoint  the  flower  and  crown  the  fruit, 
All  nature  quicken,  core  and  root. 
And  send  Thy  blessing.  Lord,  in  rain. 
Amen.  G.  massey. 
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mp  r\  LIFT  our  spirits.  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 
yj    We  would  not  earthward  bend  the 
To  grovel  for  some  golden  gain ;  [knee 
It  is  for  very  life  we  plead  I 
/  O  hear  us.  Father,  in  our  need. 
And  ope  Thy  hand  to  us  in  rain. 

mp2  We  trust  our  seed  to  the  dark  earth, 
But  only  Thou  canst  bring  it  forth 
In  ripened  fruits  of  smiling  grain : 
By  Thee  alone  are  all  things  fed. 
To  Thee  alone  we  look  for  bread  : 
Pity  us,  Lord,  and  send  the  rain. 
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W     Blessed  truth  His  children  teU  I 
dim  Though  He  send,  for  plenty,  want. 
Though  the  harvest-store  bie  scant, 
cr  Yet  we  rest  upon  His  love, 
Seeking  better  things  above. 

mf  3  What  our  Father  does  is  well : 
Shall  the  wilful  heart  rebel  ? 
dim  If  a  blessing  He  withhold 
In  the  field,  or  in  the  fold, 
cr  Is  it  not  Himself  to  be 
All  our  store  eternally  ? 


PRAYER  AND  HVMIUATION. 
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Though  He  sadden  hill  and  dell, 
cr  Upward  yet  our  praises  rise 

For  the  strength  His  Word  supplies ; 

He  has  called  us  sons  of  God, 
/  Can  we  murmur  at  His  rod  ? 

mf  4  What  our  Father  does  is  well : 

May  the  thought  within  us  dwell ; 
dim  Though  nor  milk  nor  honey  flow 
In  our  barren  Canaan  now, 
cr  God  can  save  us  in  our  need, 
God  can  bless  us,  God  can  feed. 


/  5  Therefore  unto  Him  we  raise 
Hymns  of  glory,  sones  of  praise  ; 
To  the  Father,  and  we  Son, 
And  the  Spirit.  Three  in  One, 
Honour,  might,  and  glory  be. 
Now  and  through  eternity.    Amen. 

a  SCHMOLCKB.  tr.  H.  W.  BAKER. 


BACTON. 


(e)  Excessive  Rain, 
776.776. 
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m/  IN  the  hollow  of  Thy  Hand, 
1     Maker  of  the  sea  and  land, 
Thou  dost  hold  the  waters ; 
dim  Father,  in  our  sore  distress, 

Seal  the  opened  heavens,  and  bless 
Sion's  sons  and  daughters. 


mf  8  Evermore  Thy  words  remain. 
Ne'er  again  shall  floods  and  rain 
Overwhelm  in  sadness ; 
dim  Merciful,  receive  our  cry, 

By  Thy  Covenant,  Most  High. 
Visit  us  with  gladness. 


/  3  Then  our  land  shall  laugh  and  sing. 
Then  the  valleys  increase  bring, 

Fear  no  more  oppress  us. 
Sunlight  fall  on  field  and  wold. 
On  the  stall  and  on  the  fold, 
God,  our  own  God,  bless  us.    Amen. 
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/  A  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
IV    Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  on  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

mfa  Thy  precious  time  mis-spent  redeem  ; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem  ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care  ; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

mf  [3  In  conversation  be  sincere  ; 

Keep  conscience  as  the  noontide  clear ; 
Think  how  All-seeing  God  thy  ways 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

/  4  Wake  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who,  all  night  long,  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  lo  \\\e  EvenvaV  Kuv^,\ 


MORNING. 


fiS3 


ptf$  AU  pnuse  to  Thee,  Who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  whilst  I  slept  t 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake> 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake  ! 

/  6  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew : 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will. 
And  with  Thytelf  my  spirit  fill 

cr  7  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say, 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

ff  8  Praise  God.  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  1 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father.  Son.  and  Holy  Ghost     Amen. 


T.  KEN. 


ST.  AMBROSE. 


L.M. 


J.  B.  Dykbs,  M1U.D0C. 
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f^ '  r  r  ' 


/  r\  JESU,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace, 
\J    Thou  brightness  of  Thy  Father's 

face, 
Thou  Fountain  of  eternal  light. 
Whose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of 
night  ;— 

mf  a  Come,  holy  Sun  of  heavenly  love. 

Shower  down  Thy  radiance  from  above, 
And  to  our  inward  hearts  convey 
The  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray. 

mf  3  And  we  the  Father's  help  will  claim, 
And  sing  the  Father's  glorious  Name ; 
His  powerful  succour  we  implore, 
That  we  may  stand,  to  fall  no  more. 


ntf\/^  May  He  our  actions  deign  to  bless, 
And  loose  the  bonds  of  wickedness. 
From  sudden  falls  our  feet  defend. 
And  bring  us  to  a  prosperous  end.] 

mf  5  May  faith,  deep-rooted  in  the  soul, 

Subdue   our   flesh,    our   minds    con- 

trol; 
May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease. 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 

/  6  O  hallowed  be  the  approaching  day ! 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray  ; 
cr  And  faithful  love  our  noonday  light ; 
And    hope    our    sunset,    calm    and 
bright  I 


mf  7  O  Christ  I  with  each  returning  mom 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  borne  ; 
cr  O,  may  we  ever  clearly  see 

Our  Saviour  and  our  uod  in  Thee  I     Amen. 
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«/  UORTH  in  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go,  01/3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 
^     My  daily  labour  to  pursue ;  Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance 

Thee,  only  lliee,  resolved  to  know,  And  labour  on  at  Thv  command. 

In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do.  And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

ntfa  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned,  mp^  Give  me  to  bear  Thine  easy  yoke, 

O  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil ;  And  every  moment  watch  and  pray. 

In  all  my  works  Iny  presence  find,  cr  And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 

And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will  /  And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day. 

/S  For  Thee  delightfully  employ 

Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given. 

And  run  my  course  with  even  joy. 

And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven.    Amen. 

C  WESLEY.  V.  3.  /.  4  altd. 
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J.  Booth. 


MORNING. 
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/  p  ISE,  my  soul,  adore  thy  Maker  ! 
iV         Angels  praise, 
Join  thy  lays ; 
With  them  be  partaker. 

m/^  Father,  Lord  of  every  spirit, 
In  Thy  light 
Lead  me  right, 
Through  my  Saviour's  merit 

mp  3  Never  cast  me  from  Thy  Presence 
Till  my  soul 
Shall  be  fuU 
Of  Thy  blessM  Essence. 


mp  4  O  my  Jesus,  God  AUnighty, 
Pray  for  me 
Till  I  see 
Thee  in  Salem's  city. 

mp  5  Holy  Ghost,  by  Jesus  given, 
Be  my  Guide, 
Lest  my  pride 
Shut  me  out  of  heaven. 

cr  6  Thou  by  night  wast  my  Protector : 
With  me  stay 
All  the  day 
Ever  my  Director 


mfj  Holy,  holy,  holy  Giver 
Of  all  good, 
Life  and  food, 
/     Reign,  adored  for  ever  1     Amen. 


J.  CENNICK. 


MOUNT  ZION.  {ist  Tune.)    7s.,  6  Unes. 

J-      ■    1     1     1     ' 


ARTHoa  Sullivan. 


mf  "C  VERY  morning  mercies  new 
1^    Fall  as  fresh  as  early  dew ; 
Every  morning  let  us  pay 
Tribute  with  va.%  early  day ; 

cr  For  Thy  mcrdes.  Lord,  are  sure : 
Thy  compassion  doth  endure. 

mf  a  Still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove ; 
DaUy,  far  as  cast  from  west. 
Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast ; 
cr  Gives  tmbought  to  those  who  pray 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 


flpi/3  Let  our  prayers  each  mom  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  nil ; 
And  as  we  confess  the  sin, 
And  the  tempter's  power  within, 
cr  Every  morning,  for  the  strife. 
Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life. 

mf^  As  the  morning  light  returns, 
As  the  sun  with  splendour  bums, 
Teach  us  still  to  tum  to  Thee, 
Ever-bleasM  Trinity, 
cr  With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise, 
/  In  ttn£uling  prayer  and  praise.     Amen. 
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MORNING.  {2nd  Tune.)        7s.,  6  lines. 


W.  H.  Monk,  Mus^Doc. 


A  J.  A 


mf  'pVERY  rooming  mercies  new 
Cj    Fall  as  fresh  as  early  dew  ; 
Every  morning  let  us  pay 
Tribute  with  me  early  day ; 

cr  For  Thy  mercies,  Lord,  are  sure : 
Thy  compassion  doth  endure. 

m/'T,  Still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove  ; 
Daily,  far  as  east  from  west. 
Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast ; 
cr  Gives  imbought  to  those  who  pray 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 


mf^  Let  our  prayers  each  mom  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail , 
And  as  we  confess  the  sin, 
And  the  tempter's  power  within, 
cr  Every  morning,  for  the  strife, 
Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life. 

m/4  As  the  morning  light  returns. 
As  the  sun  with  splendour  bums. 
Teach  us  still  to  tum  to  Thee, 
Ever-bless6d  Trinity, 
cr  With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise, 
/  In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise.     Amen. 

G.  PHILLIMORE.  V.  1,1.  I  alld. 


HURSLEY.  (/J/  Tune.) 


1«  BK. 


P.    RlTTER. 


LUDBOROUGH.  {2nd  Tune.)    l.m. 


T.  R.  Matthkws. 


AfORNING, 


687 


k'|Trrrlrr|.lrlrri',jlrH^ft 


673 


mf  r\  TIMELY  happy,  timely  wise. 
yj    Hearts  that  with  rising  mom  arise ! 
Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view, 
Which  evermdre  makes  all  things  new ! 


«/5 


m/s  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Om-  wakening  and  uprising  prove. 
Through   sleep   and   darkness  safely 

brought,  ^^g 

Restored  to  life  and  power  and  thought.     ^ 

m/3  New  mercies  each  returning  day 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pra^ ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven,  . 

New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  oi  ^  ' 
heaven.  ^^ 

in/ 4  If,  on  our  daily  course,  our  mind  mf 

Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 


New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be. 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see ; 
Some  softening  gleam  of    love   and 

prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask ; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves ;  a  road 
To  bring  us.  daily,  nearer  God. 

Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love 

Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above  ; 

And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 

To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray.  Amen. 

J.  KEBLE. 


RATISBON. 
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German. 


if''  u|  V   'l| '  I '  J  '  '  I J  1. 1     l| ' 'rVI-^-^'luliUl' 


11^^^^^ 


674 


/  pHRIST,  Whose  glory  fills  the  skies,  p  2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom 

\j    Christ,  the  true,  the  only  IJght,  Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 

Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise.  Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night !  cr  Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 

Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near  I  Till  they  inward  light  impart, 

Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear !  Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

mf^  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine. 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief  I 
Fill  me.  Radiancy  Divine, 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief  t 
cr  More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
/  Shining  to  the  perfect  day.     Amen. 


SPECIAL  SEASONS. 


WINCHESTER  NEW. 


iMflKt 


CiAS^Lim. 


r  H  V  r'H  f^  j^V  ri^f^  r'i^'P  r  ' 


1 


U^U  J.^  -J^U   u 


K-^Af.lf-  f.  r  r.|f^^ 


■ULJ-J^^^LI-JW^ 


i4^:^i^^-i.-j|ima 


T  III  K  Ml     MIM- ^^■'■^^Im^ 

675 


fw^  llfY  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love  I 
lYl    Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 

mp  3  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night. 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  * 
cr  Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light. 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

mf^  I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command, 
To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
cr  Perpetual  blessings  from  Thy  hand 
/  Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise.     Amen. 


I.  WATTS. 
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MORNING. 


f  'pHY  love  for  all  Thy  creatures  mf  3 

1     What  tongue,  O  God.  may  tell  ? 
The  morning,  noon,  and  evening, 

Alike  our  praise  compel : 
The  morning,  noon,  and  evening, 

Whene'er  they  rise  or  fall, 
Unite  to  hymn  Thy  praises, 
Great  Maker  of  them  all. 


/  2  Behold  the  sun  in  splendour 
Hath  lit  his  fires  on  high. 
The  farther  on  his  journey, 
The  higher  in  the  sky  ; 
dim  And  when  again  he  sinkoth 
Beneath  the  western  wave, 
cr  A  radiant  crown  of  glory 
Shall  kindle  o'er  his  grave. 


dim 


cr 


May  we  to  whom  in  mercy 

A  brighter  light  is  given. 
The  farther  on  our  journey. 

The  nearer  be  to  heaven  ; 
And  when  the  shades  of  evening 

Shall  lengthen  o'er  our  heads, 
May  rays  of  heavenly  gloiy 

Illume  our  dying  beds. 


mf  4  Shine  !  shine  I  Thou  Sun  Eternal, 
And  cast  a  ray  divine 
On  those  who  hymn  Thy  praises. 
Both  now  and  ever  shine  ; 
cr  For.  then,  no  cloud  of  evening 
Shall  gather  round  the  past. 
/  But  Thou,  O  Christ,  shalt  light  us 
Safe  Home, — ^safe  Home  at  last. 
Amen.  G.  thring. 


BRACONDALE. 


CM.,  or  4  4  6.4  4  6. 


J.  Booth. 


MY  soul,  awake  I 
Thy  rest  forsake, 
And  greet  the  morning  light ; 
With  song  arise — 
Glad  sacritice 
For  mercies  of  the  night 


/  2  With  courage  drest. 

Strong-hearted,  blest, 
Fulfil  thy  work  abroad. 
Fearless  and  true. 
Thy  way  pursue, 
A  happy  child  of  God. 

m/3        Amid  the  strife 
OfdaUylife, 

Amid  its  noontide  heat. 
Fear  not  to  miss 
Thy  secret  bliss. 

The  rest  of  sonship  sweet. 


In  liberty, 

O  holy  glee, 
Accept  thy  childhood's  part ; 

Aiid  thou  shalt  find. 

By  faith  enshrined. 
The  Father  in  thy  heart. 


mp  $        O  blessed  rest, 

With  such  a  Guest 
Life's  duty  grows  divine. 

Dross  becomes  gold. 

And.  as  of  old, 
The  water  turns  to  wine. 

/  6        Eternal  praise 

To  Thee  we  raise. 
Who  deign' St  with  men  to  dwell; 

Great  Word  of  God. 

Jehovah !  Lord  I 
Adored  Immanuel !    Amen. 
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mf  r\GOD.Whocanstnotchan£fenorfai],  mp2  Quench  Thou  the  fires  of  hate  and 

\J    Guiding  the  hours  as  they  roll  by»  strife, 

Brightening  with  beams  the  morning  The  wasting  fever  of  the  heart ; 

pale,  dim  FYom  perils  guard  our  feeble  Ufe, 

And  buming  in  the  mid-day  sky.  /  And  to  our  souls  Thy  peace  impart. 

M/3  Grant  this,  O  Father,  only  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  God  of  grace, 
cr  To  whom  all  glory,  Three  in  One, 
mf  Be  given  in  every  time  and  place.    Amen« 

AMBROSE,  tr.  J.  H.  NEWMAN. 


CASSEL. 


7s. ,  6  lines. 


G«nnan. 
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mf  \T  Thy  feet,  O  Christ,  we  lay 
Jt\.    Thine  own  gift  of  this  new  i 


mp  a  If  it  flow  on  calm  and  bright, 
gift  of  this  new  day  :  Be  Thyself  our  chief  delight ; 

Doubt  of  what  it  holds  in  store  If  it  bring  unknown  distress. 

Makes  us  crave  Thine  aid  the  more  :  Good  is  diSi  that  Thou  canst  bless 

Lest  it  prove  a  time  of  loss.  Only,  while  its  hours  begin. 

Mark  if.  Saviour,  with  Thy  Cross.  Pray  we,  keep  them  clear  of  sin. 


MORNING. 


Ml 


mp  3  We  in  port  our  weakness  know, 
And  in  part  discern  our  foe  ; 
Well  for  us,  before  Thine  eyes 
All  our  danger  open  lies  : 
Turn  not  from  us,  while  we  plead 
Thy  compassions  and  our  need. 

mp  4  Fain  would  we  Thy  Word  embrace. 
Live  each  moment  in  Thy  grace, 
All  ourselves  to  Thee  consign, 


Fold  up  all  our  wills  in  Thine, 
Think,  and  speak,  and  do.  and  be, 
Simply  that  which  pleases  Thee. 

mp  5  Hear  us,  Lord,  and  that  right  soon ; 
Hear,  and  grant  the  choicest  boon 
That  Thy  love  can  e'er  impart. 
Loyal  singleness  of  heart : 
cr  So  shall  this  and  all  otu*  days, 
mf  Christ  our  God,  show  forth  Thy  praise. 
Amen.  w.  bright. 


WOODOAKS.  {tst  Tune.)  CM. 


W.  F.  HURNDALL, 


BRADFIELD.  {2nd  Tune,) 


CM. 


J.  BAmsTB  Calkin. 
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mf  r\  LORD  of  life.  Thy  quickening  voice 
\J    Awakes  my  morning  song ; 
In  gladsome  words  I  would  rejoice 
That  I  to  Thee  belong.  ^P  4 

«/a  I  see  Thy  light,  I  feel  Thy  wind  I  tr 

Earth  is  Thy  uttered  word  ; 
Whatever  wakes  my  heart  and  mind. 
Thy  presence  is,  my  Lord.  ^'^S 

mf^  Therefore  I  choose  my  highest  part,       dim 
And  turn  my  face  to  Thee  ;  p 


Therefore  I  stir  my  inmost  heart 
To  worship  fervently. 

Lord,  let  me  live  and  act  this  day, 

Still  rising  from  the  dead  ; 
l^rd,  make  my  spirit  good  and  gay — 

Give  me  my  daily  bread. 

Within  my  heart,  speak,  Lord,  speak  on. 

My  heart  alive  to  keep 
Till  the  night  comes,  and,  labour  done, 

In  Thee  I  fall  asleep.    Amen. 

G.   MACDONALD« 
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»^  OUN  of   my  soul,  Thou  Saviour    mf  5 
vJ        dear, 

It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near ; 
Oh  !  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

p  [2  When  with  dear  friends  sweet  talk  I 
hold. 
And  all  the  flowers  of  life  imfold  ; 
Let  not  my  heart  within  me  bum, 
Except  in  all  1  Thee  discern. 

tP   3  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep. 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast !  ] 

m/[4  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve. 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

EVENTIDE.  {1st  Tune.)  ] 
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cr 
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Thou  Framer  of  the  light  and  dark, 
Steer  through  the  tempest  Thine  own 

ark! 
Amid  the  howling  wintry  sea. 
We  are  in  port  if  we  have  Thee."| 

If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spumed,  to-day,  the  voice  Divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  Ue  down  in  sin  ! 

Watch  by  the  sick  ;  enrich  the  poor 
With    blessings  from  Thy  boundless 

store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  inumt's  slumbers,  pure  and  light ! 

Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take  ; 
Till,  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love, 
We  lose  ourselves  in  Heaven  above  I 
Amen.  J.  keble. 

G.  A.  Pops. 
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m/  A  BIDE  with  me  I  fast  falls  the  even-tide ; 

I^    The  darkness  deepens  ;  Lord,  with  me  abide  ! 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  me  t 

p  2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day  I 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim ;  its  glories  pass  away  ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 

0  Thou,  Who  changest  not,  abide  with  me  ! 

mp  3  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word. 

But,  as  Thou  dwell'st  with  Thy  disciples,  Lord. 
Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  free, 
Come,  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide,  vdth  me ! 

Mp  4  Come  not  in  terrors,  as  the  King  of  kings ; 

But  kind  and  good,  with  healing  in  Thy  wings ; 
Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every  plea ; 
Come,  Friend  of  sinners,  and  thus  'bide  with  me  1 

mp  [5  Thou  on  mv  head  in  early  vouth  didst  smile  ; 

And,  though  rebellious  and  perverse  meanwhile, 
Thou  hast  not  left  me.  oft  as  I  left  Thee : 
On  to  the  close.  O  Lord,  abide  with  me  ! 

m/  6  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour, : 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power  ? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  O  abide  with  me  1 1 

mf  7  I  fear  no  foe  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless : 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness  : 
er  Where  is  death's  sting  ?  where,  Grave,  thy  victory  ? 

1  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me  1 

p  8  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes  ! 
cr  Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies  ! 
/  Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee  ; 
In  life  and  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me  I    Axne.'Ci. 


546 


TEMPLE,  {ist  TUm.) 


SPECIAL  SEASONS. 


84.8  4.888.4. 


E.  J.  HonciNS,  Mas.  Doc 


mVi'T  .!•  f"ri:;:if  rrnr.i'rirr 


rr 


III  iiiiir"i'i 


^^^^^^m 


■''i-'ii.  I  ii  I  ^ 


|...,\-^^;',,^HH|npii||    i; 


'►^I'lfen  y 


A  '  men* 


wi  I  '1^'  I  lei  I 


STEQQALL.  (2nd  Tutu, )     8  4. 8  4. 8  8  8. 4. 


C  Stbggall,  M0S.D0C. 


■  ■■■       J         I    rti    ij   „        I 1       I         I.      I 1       I         I   n   ^      J 


: 


h\\KX\^\\\MvPm 


A  >  men. 


s^a 


685 

mf  pOD  that  madest  earth  and  heaven,  mf^  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping ; 

vJ    Darkness  and  light ;  And  when  we  die. 

Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given,  May  we,  in  Thy  mighty  keeping. 

For  rest  the  night ;  All  peaceful  lie. 

mp  May  Thine  angel-guards  defend  us,  mp  When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 

Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us,  rr  Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us ; 

Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us,  /  But  to  reign  in  glonr  take  us 

rbis  livelong  night.  >N\>3Ei'Wttft<siLtvlc,h.    Amen. 
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0t/  pATHER.  in  high  heaven  dwelling, 
1^     May  our  evening  song  be  telling 

Of  Thy  mercy  large  and  free. 
Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  fed  us» 
Through  the  day  Th^  care  has  led  us, 

With  divlnest  chanty. 

mf  a  This  day's  sins,  O  pardon,  Saviour, 
Evil  thoughts,  perverse  behaviour. 

Envy,  pride,  and  vani^ ; 
From  the  world,  the  flesh,  deliver, 
Save  us  now,  and  save  us  ever, 

O  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvaiy ! 

mf  3  Ftom  enticements  of  the  devil, 
From  the  might  of  spirits  evil. 
Be  our  shield  and  panoply ; 
Let  Thv  power  this  night  defend  us, 
p  And  a  heavenly  peace  attend  us, 
And  angelic  company. 

mp  4  Whilst  the  night-dews  are  distilling. 
Holy  Ghost  each  heart  be  filling 
With  Thine  own  serenity ; 
dittk  Softly  let  the  eyes  be  closing. 
Loving  souls  on  Thee  reposing, 
EverblessMTrlnily.    ^xoea. 
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M^  npHE  sun  is  sinking  fast, 

1     The  daylight  dies ; 
cr  Let  love  awake,  and  pay 
Her  evening  sacrifice. 

pp  ^  PiS  Christ  upon  the  cross 
In  death  reclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned ; 

mf  3  So  now  herself  my  soul 
Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacrecl  charge. 
In  Whom  all  spirits  live. 


«•/  4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 
Would  calmly  rest. 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast, 

wrf  5  Save  that  His  will  be  done. 
Whatever  betide ; 
Dead  to  herself;  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

mf  6  Thus  would  I  live ;— yet  now 
Not  I.  but  He 
In  all  His  power  and  love 
Henceforth  alive  in  me  1 


/  7  One  sacred  Trinity  1 
One  Lord  divine  1 
May  I  be  ever  His  ! 
And  He  for  ever  xt^iktX    ^xMxu 
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M/  HTHE  radiant  mom  hath  passed  away,  mf^  Oh  1  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace 
-^   And  spent  too  soon  her  golden  store ;  U  plif  t  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high ; 

The  shadows  of  departing  day  Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 

Creep  on  once  more.  Beyond  the  sky ; — 


tp2  Our  life  is  but  an  autumn  day, 

Its  glorious  noon  how  quickly  past ; — 
er  Lead  us,  O  Christ,  Thou  living  Way, 
Safe  home  at  last 


/4  Where  light,  and  life,  and  joy.  and  peace 
In  undivided  empire  reign, 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain  ; — 


m/5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless  white, 
And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 
/  Where  Thou,  Eternal  Light  of  Light, 
Art  Lord  of  alL    Amen. 
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EVENING, 
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mp  \rOW  the  day  is  over, 
i  1     Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
.    Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 

mp  2  Now  the  darkness  gathers, 
Stars  begin  to  peep, 
Birds,  and  beasts,  and  flowers 
Soon  will  be  asleep. 

mp  3  Jesu,  give  the  weary 

Cahn  and  sweet  repose ; 
p  With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  dose. 


cr  4  Grant  to  Uttle  children 

Visions  brwht  of  Thee ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue 


p  5  Comfort  every  sufferer 
Watching  late  in  vain ; 
er  Those  who  plan  some  evil. 
From  their  sin  restrain. 

« 

mf  6  Through  the  long  night-watches 
May  Thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 


cr  7  When  the  morning  wakens, 
Then  mvr  I  arise 
/  Pure,  and  nesh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes.    Amen. 


S.  BARING-GOtTLD. 


SPRINGHILL. 


^m 


i1.ii. 


J   ^J   Jj.J    J    j 


W.  F.  HURNOALL. 


rrfS-r  P'rV^^ 


^j. 


690 


p  IT  EAR  my  prayer,  O  Heavenly  Father,  mf^  Keep  me,  through  this  night  of  peril, 
li    Ere  I  lay  me  down  to  slosp :  Underneath  its  boundless  shade ; 


Bid  Thine  angels,  pure  and  holy. 
Round  my  bed  their  vigil  keep. 

v/2  Heavy  though  my  sins,  Thy  mercy 
Far  outweighs  them  every  one : 
Down  before  Thy  cross  I  cast  them. 
Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 


Take  me  to  Thy  rest,  I  pray  Thee, 
When  my  pilgrimage  is  made. 

mf4  None  shall  measure  out  Thy  patience 
By  the  span  of  human  thought : 
None  shall  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  hath  bought 


mps  Pardon  all  my  past  transgressions. 

Give  me  strength  for  days  to  come ; 
cr  Guide  and  guard  me  with  Thy  blessing. 
Till  Thine  angels  bid  me  home.    Amen. 


HtAKa.1  viASk«  "u^  a*  U  t-tiifc^ 
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mf  "CATHER  of  love  and  power, 

X      Guard  Thou  our  evening  hour, 
cr     Shield  with  Thy  might 
For  all  Thy  care  this  day 
Our  grateful  thanks  we  pay, 
dim  And  to  our  Father  pray. — 
f      Bless  us  to-night ! 

mf  2  Jesus,  Immanuel ! 

Come  in  Thy  love  to  dwell 
In  hearts  contrite. 
dim  For  all  our  sins  we  grieve, 


cr  But  we  Thy  grace  receive, 
And  in  Thy  word  believe ; 
p      Bless  us  to-night ! 

mp  3  Spirit  of  holiness. 

Gentle,  transforming  grace. 
Indwelling  light  1 
dim  Soothe  Thou  each  weaxy  breast. 
Now  let  Thy  peace  possessed 
Calm  us  to  perfect  rest, 
p      Bless  us  to-night    Amen. 

G.  RAWSON. 
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mp  npHE  night  is  come :  like  to  the  day 
i     Depait  not  Thou ,  great  God .  away ; 
Let  not  my  sins,  all  black  as  night, 
Eclipse  the  lustre  of  Thy  hght 

mf^  Keep  Thou  still  in  my  heaven  :  for  me 
.  The  day  doth  need  no  sua  but  Thee  ; 
O  Thou  Whose  nature  cannot  sleep, 
0*tt  my  closed  eyelids  sentry  keep. 

^  J  Guard  me  against  those  watchful  foes, 
Whose  eyes  are  open  while  mine  dose ; 


Let  no  ill  dreams  my  sleep  infest. 
But  such  as  Jacob's  slumbers  blest ; 

M/4  That  so  I  may,  mv  rest  being  wrought. 
Awake  into  some  holy  thought ; 
cr  And  with  an  active  vigour  run 

My  coiu-se,  as  doth  the  unwearied  sun. 

mp  5  Sleep  is  a  death  :  O  make  me  try 
By  sleeping  what  it  is  to  die  ; 
p  And  then  as  gently  lay  my  head 

\JVC>^^1!C^^^«^^<)w^y^^^  Amen. 


BVBNING. 
ANATOUUa  {lit  Tune. )       7  0.7  6.8  8. 


J.  B.  Dtko,  Mtii.Doe. 


ANATOLIUS.  {and  Tune,)       7 6.7  6.8 8. 


A.  H.  Brown. 


mf     n^HE  day  is  past  and  over ; 

i     All  thanks,  O  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
dim      I  pray  Thee  that  offenceless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be  ; 
fp  O  Jesn.  keep  me  in  Thy  sij;ht, 

And  save  me  through  the  coming  night. 

mf  a    The  joys  of  day  are  over ; 
I  hft  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
dim     And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 
The  hours  of  sin  may  be ; 
pp  O  Jesu,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night 


mf^    The  toils  of  day  are  over ; 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee ; 

dim     And  ask  that  nee  from  peril 

The  hours  of  fear  may  be. 

fP  O  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 

And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night 

m^4    Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
O  God !  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  manv  are  the  perils 
Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
pp  Lover  of  men  I  O  hear  my  calH 

And  guard  axvd  saM^TOd&Vs^vcv^ioKccw'^^S^ 
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OT/  HTHROUGH  the  dav  Thy  love  has  spared  us, 
i     Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest ; 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest ; 
mf     Jesus,  Thou  our  guardian  be ; 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 

M/a  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes,  * 
'  Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers; 

In  Thy  love  may  we  repose  ! 
p     And,  when  life's  sad  day  is  past, 

Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last    Amen. 


T.  KELLT. 
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EVENING. 


5S5 


mp  'pHOUWhohast  known  the  careworn  mp^  Stand  in  our  midst,  dear  Ix>rd,  and 
i         breast,  say, 

The  weary  need  of  sleep's  deep  bahn,  "  Peace  be  to  you,  this  evening  hour," 

Come,  Saviour,  ere  we  go  to  rest,  Then  all  the  struggles  pf  Uie  day 

And  breathe  around  Thy  perfect  calm.  Vanish  before  Thy  lovhig  power. 


jw/a  T)iy  presence  gives  us  childlike  trust, 
Gladness,  and  hope  without  alloy, 
cr  The  faith  that  triimiphs  o'er  the  dust, 
And  gleamings  of  eternal  joy. 


ir/4  Blest  is  the  pilgrimage  to  heaven, 
A  little  nearer  every  night ; 
Christ,  to  our  earthly  darkness  given, 
cr  Till  in  His  glory,  there  is  light    Amen. 

G.  KAWSON. 


ST.  LEONARD,  {tst  Tune.)     C.M.D. 


H.  HiLii,  M ns.Doc 
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p  npHE  shadows  of  the  evening  hours 
i     Fall  from  the  darkening  sky ; 
Upon  the  fragrance  of  the  nowers 
The  dews  of  evening  lie ; 
cr  Before  Thy  throne,  O  Lord  of  heaven, 
We  kneel  at  close  of  day : 
dim  Look  on  Thy  children  from  on  high. 
rail     And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 

p  2  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 
O  do  not  Thou  despise ; 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 
Before  Thy  mercy  rise  ; 
cr  The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls  ; 
/  With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 
rail     The  shadows  on  our  souls. 


P  3  Slowly  the  rays  of  davUght  &de ; 
So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy 
That  one  by  one  depart : 
cr  Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one. 

Within  the  heavens  shine  ; 
/  Give  us,  O  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven. 
rail     And  trust  in  things  divine. 

p  4  Let  peace,  O  Lord,— Thy  peace,  O 
Upon  our  souls  descend  ;       L^o^* — 
From  midnight  fears  and  perils  Thou 
Our  trembling  hearts  ddfend ; 
cr  Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil ; 
Calm  and  subdue  our  woes  ; 
dim  Through  the  long  day,  we  suffer.  Lord, 
rail     O  give  us  now  re^^fOfee.    ^.ssiss^ 


660 


PAX.  (2nd  Tune.) 
First  and  Second  V 


BKSBS. 


SPECIAL  SEASONS. 
C.M.D. 


J.  Kinross. 


mt\f  V  ^  ? 


'a^^j£ 


^PS^^^^ 


/  'pHE  shadows  of  the  evening  hours 
1     Fall  from  the  darkening  sky ; 
Upon  the  fragrance  of  the  flowers 
The  dews  of  evening  lie  ; 
cr  Before  Thy  throne,  O  Lord  of  heaven, 
We  kneel  at  close  of  day : 
dim  Look  on  Thy  children  from  on  high, 
rail     And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 

Third  Vkrse. 


p  a  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants.  Ix>rd. 
O  do  not  Thou  despise ; 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 
Before  Thy  mercy  rise ; 
cr  The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls ; 
/  With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 
rail     The  shadows  on  our  souls. 


*  3  Slowly  the  rays  of  davlight  fade  ; 
So  fade  within  our  heart 
TTie  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy 
T7>at  one  by  one  depart : 


cr  Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 

Within  the  heavens  shine ; 
/  Give  vis,0  Ijord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 
rail      hxA  \vxs\  'm  X>Kai^  ^mtA, 
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/  4  Let    peace,  O  Lord, — Thy  peace,  O     cr  Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil ; 
Upon  our  souls  descend  ;       [9^* —  Calm  and  subdue  our  woes  ; 

From  midnight  fears  and  perils  Thou     dim  Through  the  long  day,  we  suffer,  Lord 
Our  trembling  hearts  defend ;  rail     O  give  us  now  repose.    Amen. 

ADELAIDE  A.  PROCTER. 
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^^ 


mp  O^VIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  bless-  /  3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

O    Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ;    [ing,  Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee, 

Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ;  cr  Thou  art  He  Who,  never  weary. 

Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heaL  Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

cr  a  Though  destruction  walk  around  us,  /  4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly,  And  our  couch  become  our  tomb. 

mf  Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us ;  cr  May  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  us. 

We  are  safe,  for  Thou  art  nigh.  /     Cflad  in  light,  and  deathless  bloom. 

Amen.  I.  edue&tqh. 
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Mr/  O  AVIOUR,  breathe  an  eveaing  bless- 
O    Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ;    [ing, 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 
Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heaL 

er  2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
mf  Aneel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe,  for  Thou  art  nigh. 


p  3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee, 
cr  Thou  art  He  Who,  never  wcarv, 
Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

/  4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 
And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
cr  May  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  us, 
/     Clad  in  light,  and  deathless  bloom. 
Amen.  j.  edmeston. 
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mp  f\  LIGHT  of  life,  O  Saviour  dear,       mf^  What   sudden   sunbeams   cheer  our 
\J    Before  we  sleep  bow  down  liiine  sight  1 


ear:  [sea, 

cr  Through  dark  and  day,  o'er  land  and 
We  have  no  other  hope  but  Thee. 


What  dawning  risen  upon  the  night  I 
Thou  giv'st  Thyself  to  us,  and  we 
Find  guide  and  path  and  all  in  Thee. 


in/2  Oft  from  Thy  royal  road  we  part,  mt/4  Through  day  and  darkness.  Saviour  dear, 
Lost  in  the  mazes  of  the  heart  I  Abide  with  us,  more  nearly  near. 

Our  lamps  put  out,  our  course  forgot.  Till  on  Thy  face  we  lift  our  eyes. 

We  seek  for  God.  and  find  Him  not  The  Sun  of  God's  own  Pftradise. 

/5  Praise  God,  our  Maker  and  our  Friend, 

Praise  Him,  through  time,  till  time  shall  end  I 
cr  Till  psalm  and  song  His  name  adora, 
ff  Through  heaven's  great  day  of  evermore.    Amen. 

p.  T.  PALGRAVB. 


THANET.  (/x/  Tutu.) 
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ntf  17  R£  I  sleep,  for  every  favour 
■Cd       This  d^  showed 
Bvmy  God, 
I  will  bless  my  Saviour. 

mf  a  O  my  Lord,  what  shall  I  render 
To  Thy  Name, 
Still  the  same. 
Gracious,  good,  and  tender  ? 

mf  3  Thou  hast  ordered  all  my  goings 
In  Thy  way. 
Heard  me  pray. 
Sanctified  my  doings. 


mp  4  Leave  me  not,  but  ever  love  me ; 
Let  Thy  peace 
Be  my  bliiss. 
Till  Thou  hence  remove  me. 

mf  5  Visit  me  with  Thy  salvation, 
Let  Thy  care 
Now  tse  near 
Round  my  habitation. 

/  6  Thou  my  rock,  my  guide,  my  tower, 
SEddy  keep, 
While  I  sleep. 
Me,  with  all  Thy  power. 


^  7  So  whene'er  in  death  I  slumber, 
sr  Let  me  rise 

With  the  wise, 
/     Counted  in  their  number.    Amen. 
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fyi/  I^R^  I  sleep,  for  every  favour 
l2#       This  day  showed 
Bv  my  God, 
I  will  bless  my  Saviour. 

mf  2  O  my  Lord,  what  shall  I  render 
To  Thy  Name, 
Still  the  same. 
Gracious,  good,  and  tender  ? 

mf  3  Thou  hast  ordered  all  my  goings 
In  Thy  way, 
Heard  me  pray, 
Sanctified  my  doings. 


mp  4  Leave  me  not,  but  ever  love  me ; 
Let  Thv  peace 
Be  my  bliss. 
Till  Thou  hence  remove  me. 

mf  5  Visit  me  with  Thy  salvation. 
Let  Thy  care 
Now  be  near 
Round  my  habitation. 

/  6  Thou  my  rock,  my  guide,  my  tower, 
Sidely  keep, 
While  I  sleep, 
Me,  with  all  Thy  power. 


/  7  So  whene'er  in  death  I  slumber, 
cr  Let  me  rise 

With  the  wise, 
/     Counted  in  their  number.    Amen 


J.  CENNICK. 


ALBANO. 


V.  NOVBLLO. 
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tf  \rOW  from  the  altar  of  my  htezt 
i  1     Let  incense-flames  arise  I 
Assist  me,  Lord,  to  offer  up 
Mine  evening  sacrifice. 


/  3  Awake,  my  love  I  awake,  my  joy  1 
Awake,  my  heart  and  torikue  I 
Sleep  not  when  mercies  loudly  call, 
Bteak  lot\3\  Va\o  a  song. 


EVENING, 
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m/3  This  day  God  was  my  sun  and  shield. 
My  keeper  and  my  guide ; 
His  care  was  on  my  frailty  shown, 
Hi$  merdes  multiplied. 

mp\  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied, 
Have  made  up  all  this  day ; 
Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  fleet  and  free  than  they. 


mf^  New  time,  new  favour,  and  new  joys 
Do  a  new  song  require  ; 
cr  Till  I  shall  praise  Thee  as  I  would. 
Accept  my  heart's  desire. 

prft  Lord  of  my  time,  Whose  hand  hath  set 
New  time  upon  my  score, 
/  Thee  shall  I  praise  for  all  my  time, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more.     Amen. 

J.   MASON. 
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mp       'THE  day  departs ; 

1     Our  souls  and  hearts 

Long  for  that  better  morrow, 
cr  When  Christ  shall  set  His  people  free 

From  every  care  and  sorrow. 


mp  2 


The  sunshine  bright 

Is  lost  in  might; 
O  Lord,  Thyself  unveiling, 
cr  Shine  on  our  souls  with  beams  of  love, 
All  darkness  there  dispelling. 


mp  3 


Be  Thou  slill  nigh. 

With  sleepless  eye. 
While  all  around  are  sleeping ; 
cr  And  angel-guards,  at  Thy  command, 
Afar  all  danger  keeping. 


p  4       The  land  above, 
Of  peace  and  love. 
No  earthly  beams  need  brighten 
er  For  all  its  borders  Christ  Himself 
/     Doth  with  His  glory  lighten. 

mp  5       May  we  be  there. 
That  joy  to  share, 
cr     Glad  Hallelujahs  singing : 
/  With  all  the  ransomed  evermore 
Our  joyful  praises  bringing. 

mp  6        Lord  Jesu,  Thou 
Our  Refuge  now. 
Forsake  Thy  servants  never ;  • 
cr  Uphold  and  guide,  that  we  may  stand 
mf     Before  Thy  throne  for  ever.    Amen. 
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8  7.87.  D. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  Miu.Doc 


p  lyrOW  on  land  and  sea  descending, 
^    Brings  the  night  its  peace  profound ; 
Let  our  vesper-hymn  be  blending 

With  the  holy  calm  around. 
Soon  as  dies  the  sunset  glory, 
cr     Stars  of  heaven  shine  out  above, 
/  Feeling  still  the  ancient  story, — 
Their  Creator's  changeless  love. 

p  a  Now  our  wants  and  burdens  leaving 
To  His  care.  Who  cares  for  all. 
Cease  we  fearing,  cease  we  grieving, 
At  His  touch  our  burdens  faU. 
cr  As  the  darkness  deepens  o'er  us, 

Lo  I  eternal  stars  arise ; 
/  Hope  and  faith  and  love  rise  glorious. 
Shining  in  the  spirit's  skies.    Amen. 
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»f/  IJOLY  Father,  cheer  our  way 
•*■  *    With  Thy  love's  perpetual  ray : 
Grant  us  every  closing  day 
/     Light  at  evening-time. 

mp  a  Holy  Saviour,  cahn  our  fears 

When  earth's  brightness  disappears  : 
Grant  us  in  our  later  years 
/    Light  at  evening-time. 


/  3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 

When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie ; 
pp  Grant  us.  as  we  come  to  die, 
er     Light  at  evening-time. 

mf/^  Holy,  BlessM  Trinity, 

Darkness  is  not  dark  to  Thee ; 

Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 

/     Light  at  evening-time.    Amen. 

R.  H.  ROBINSON. 
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mp  OOUL,  thy  week  of  toil  is  ended,         dim^  Is  my  journey  full  of  sadness, 

^    And  a  voice,  whilst  world-cares  fly,  Through  a  desert  wild  and  drear? 

With  the  closing  hours  is  blended, —  Be  to  me  a  well  of  gladness  ; 

Rest  is  coming,  rest  is  nigh.  Bid  me  quite  foiget  my  fear. 


mf^  Nearing  Sabbath,  how  I  bless  thee ! 
Let  Thy  calmness  fill  my  breast ; 
Let  me  even  now  possess  thee  ; 
And  anticipate  thy  rest. 


m/4  So  when  life's  long  week  is  over, 
BlessM  it  will  be  to  die ; 
Angels  whispering  as  they  hover, 
"  Rest  is  coming,  rest  is  nigh." 


mp$  Then  the  heavenly  rest  to  enter, 
In  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  be  mine  : 
cr  Rest  of  God  1  the  sun  and  centre 
Of  the  bliss  that  is  divine.     Amen. 
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/  'pHE  glory  of  the  spring  how  sweet !  mp^ 
1     The  newborn  life  how  glad  I 
What  joy  the  happy  earth  to  greet 
In  new,  bright  raiment  dad  I 


i»/2  Divine  Renewer  1  Thee  I  bless ; 
I  greet  Thy  going  forth ; 
I  love  thee  in  the  loveliness 
Of  Thy  renewM  earth. 

f  3  But  O  1  these  wonders  of  Thy  grace, 
These  nobler  works  of  Thine, 
These  marvels  sweeter  far  to  trace, 
These  new-births  more  divine  I 


«/S 


m/6 
er 

f 


These  sinful  souls  Thou  hallowest. 

These  hearts  Thou  makest  new,  [blest. 
These  mourning  souls  by  Thee  made 

These  faithless  hearts  made  true. 

Creator  Spirit,  work  in  me 
These  wonders  sweet  of  Thine ! 

Divine  Renettrer,  graciously 
Renew  this  heart  of  mine ! 

Still  let  new  life  and  strength  upspring, 

Siill  let  new  joy  be  given  I 
And  grant  the  glad  new  song  to  ring 

Through  the  new  earth  and  heaven  ! 
Amen.  T.  H.  gill. 


HATHERSAGE.  {tst  Tune.)  4  4  6.4  4  6.,  or  cm. 
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SPRINGTIME.  (2fui  Tune,)   4  4 6.4  4  6.,  or  CM.         w.  H.  Monk,  Mut.Doc. 
Vbksbs  X,  a,  3,  ft  6. 
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mf     'pHE  sprinff-tide  hour 

1     Brings  leaf  and  flower, 

With  songs  of  life  and  love  ; 
And  many  a  lay 
Wears  out  the  day 

In  many  a  leafy  grove. 

mf  a      Bird,  flower,  and  tree 
Seem  to  agree 
Their  choicest  gifts  to  bring  ; 
dim      But  this  poor  heart 
Bears  not  its  part, 
In  it  there  is  no  spring. 

;«/  3      Dews  fall  apace, — 

The  dews  of  grace, — 

Upon  this  soul  of  sin  ; 
And  love  divine 
Delights  to  shine 

Upon  the  waste  within. 


cr  4     Yet  year  by  year 

Fruit,  flowers  appear, 
And  birds  their  praises  sing ; 
dim      But  this  poor  heart 
Bears  not  its  part. 
Its  winter  has  no  spring. 

mp  5      Lord,  let  Thy  love, 
Fresh  from  above. 
Soft  as  the  south  wind  blow, 
cr     Call  forth  its  bloom, 
Wake  its  perfume, 
And  bid  its  spices  flow. 

/  6      And  when  Thy  voice 
Makes  earth  rejoice, 
And  the  hills  laugh  and  sing  : 
cr     Ixyrd,  teach  this  heart 

To  bear  its  part, 
J^  And  join  the  praise  of  spring.   Amen. 
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AVONDALE.  (jn/  Tuni.)  4  4 6.4  4 6.,  or  cm. 


J.  Booth. 


mf     'PHE  sprinff-tide  hour 

1     Brings  leaf  and  flower, 
With  songs  of  life  and  love  ; 
And  many  a  lay 
Wears  out  the  day 
In  many  a  leafy  grove. 

mf  a      Bird,  flower,  and  tree 
Seem  to  agree 
Their  choicest  gifts  to  bring  ; 
dim      But  this  poor  heart 
Bears  not  its  part, 
In  it  there  is  no  spring. 

mp  3      Dews  fall  apace, — 

The  dews  of  grace, — 

Upon  this  soul  of  sin  ; 
And  love  divine 
Delights  to  shine 

Upon  the  waste  within. 


cr  4      Yet  year  by  year 

Fruit,  flowers  appear, 
And  birds  their  praises  sing 
dim      But  this  poor  heart 
Bears  not  its  part, 
Its  winter  has  no  spring. 

mp  5      Lord,  let  Thy  love, 

LDove, 


Fresh  from  at 
Soft  as  the  south  wind  blow, 
cr     Call  forth  its  bloom. 
Wake  its  perfume, 
And  bid  its.spioes  flow. 

/  6      And  when  Thy  voice 
Makes  earth  rejoice, 
And  the  hills  laugh  and  sing  : 
cr     I^rd,  teach  this  heart 

To  bear  its  part, 
J^  And  join  the  praise  of  spring.  Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 

S.—SUAfAfEIi, 


RUTH. 


65.,  8  lines. 


S.  Smith. 
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AUTUMN  AND  HARVEST. 
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/  CUMMER  suns  are  s^lowing 
O    Over  land  and  sea, 
Happy  light  is  flowing 

Bountiful  and  free. 
Everything  rejoices 

In  the  mellow  rays, 
All  earth's  thousand  voices 

Swell  the  psalm  of  praise. 

/  a  God's  free  mercy  streameth 

Over  all  the  world, 
And  His  banner  gleameth 

Everywhere  unfurled. 
Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  victorious 

His  eternal  Love. 


/  3  Lord,  upon  our  blindnesa 
cr     Thy  pure  radiance  pour 
mf  For  Thy  loving-kindness 
Make  us  love  Thee  more. 
/  And  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
er  Then,  the  veil  uplifting. 
Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 

mf/^  We  will  never  doubt  Thee, 
aim      Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light : 
p  Life  is  dark  without  Thee- ; 
cr     Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 
/  Light  of  Light  I  shine  o'er  us 
On  our  pilgrim  way, 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 
To  the  endless  day.    Amen. 

w.  w.  HOW 


6.— AUTUMN  AND  HARVEST. 


G.  J.  Elvev,  Mu8.Doc.,  Oxoo. 


^m 


W 


/  pOME,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
Vy    Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-  Home ! 
All  is  safely  gathered  in, 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin ; 
mf  God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied  ; 

/  Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come. 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-Home  I 

nf^  All  the  worid  is  God's  own  field. 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sovm, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear. 
Then  the  full  com  shall  appear : 
/  Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
cr  Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be  1 


/  3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come. 
And  shaU  take  His  harvest-home ! 

cr  From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away ; 

/  Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 

cr  BaX  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 

/  In  His  gamer  everadore. 

mfj^  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  Thy  final  harvest-home  ; 
cr  Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin  ; 
There  tor  ever  purified. 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide : 
/  Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
rail  Raise  the  glorious  Hatvest-Hataa.^ 


568 


SPECIAL  SEASONS, 


GREENLAND. 


7  6.7  6.  D. 


LfniMMU  Ptalttr, 
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/  CING  la  the  Lord  of  harvest. 
O    Sin^  songs  of  love  and  praise ; 
With  jovful  hearts  and  voices 

Your  nallelujahs  raise: 
By  Him  the  rolling  seasons 

In  fruitful  order  move, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  of  harvest 

A  song  of  happy  love. 

mf^  By  Him  the  clouds  drop  fatness, 

The  deserts  bloom  and  spring, 
The  hills  leap  up  in  gladness, 

The  valleys  laugh  and  sing : 
He  filleth  with  His  fulness 

All  things  with  laige  increase. 
He  crowns  the  year  with  goodness. 

With  plenty  and  with  peace. 


m/3  Heap  on  His  sicred  altar 

The  gifts  His  goodness  gave. 
The  golden  sheaves  of  harvest. 
The  souls  He  died  to  save : 
mp  Your  hearts  lay  down  before  Him, 
When  at  His  feet  ye  fall. 
And  with  your  lives  adore  Him, 
Who  gave  His  life  for  alL 

/4  To  God  the  gracious  Father, 
Who  made  us  "  very  good ;  " 
cr  To  Christ,  Who  when  we  wandered 
Restored  us  with  His  blood  ; 
And  to  the  Holy  Spirit. 

Who  doth  upon  us  pour 
His  blessM  dews  and  sunshine, 
ff     Be  praise  for  evermore.    Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 


CAIRN  BRCX>K.  (/x/  Tune, )      8  6. 8  8. 
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ASHWOOD.  {2nd  Tune.) 
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/  DRAISE.  O  praise  the  Lord  of 
1  harvest, — 

Providence  and  Love  1 
Praise  Him  in  His  earthly  temples. 
And  above ! 

/  2  Praise  Him,  every  living  creature, 
By  His  goodness  fed. 
Whose  rich  mercy  daily  giveth 
Daily  bread. 

/  3  Sing  Him  thanks  for  all  the  bounties 
Of  His  gracious  Hand ; — 
Smiling  peace  and  welcome  plenty. 
O'er  our  land. 

/[4  Praise    His   Name  that  war's    loud 

thunder 

Breaks  not  on  our  shore  1 

Fields  of  harvest,  not  of  plunder, 

Yield  their  store. 

/  5  Quickened  unto  life  eternal, 
Bear  we  heavenly  fruit ; 
Lest,  if  barren,  He  reject  us 
Branch  and  root.] 

mf  6  Now  the  Church  of  God  in  patience 
Waits  her  Harvest-Home, 
TiU,  with  angels  for  His  reapers, 
Chnst  shall  come. 


mp[7  May  we  all  be  safely  gathered. 
At  the  Master's  word, 
In  the  everlasting  gamer, 
With  the  Lord:— 

mf  8  With  the  saints  of  far  back  ages, 
CroMnns  upon  their  brow : — 
With  the  army  of  the  martyrs. 
Conquerors  now : — 

mp  9  With   the   flowers   of    strength   and 

beauty, 
Reaped  before  their  time — 
dim  Smitten  down  by  Death's  sharp  sickle. 
In  their  prime : — 

/  10  With  the  sweet  departed  faces 
Missed  these  weary  years : — 
cr  Given  back  in  heavenly  places. 
Past  all  fears.] 

mf  11  Speed,  O  speed  that  glorious  harvest 
Of  the  souls  of  men  ; 
When   Christ's   members,  here   long 
scattered. 
Meet  again. 


I  a  Glory  to  the  Lord  of  harvest  I 
Holy  Three  in  One  I 
To  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
Praise  be  done !    Amen. 
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WE  plougfi  the  fields,  and  scatter 
The  good  seed  on  the  land, 
But  it  is  fed  and  watered 

By  God's  almighty  hand ; 
He  sends  the  snow  m  winter, 

The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain, 
The  breexes  and  the  sunshine, 
And  soft  refreshing  rain. 
All  good  gifts  around  us 
Are  sent  m>m  heaven  above, 
ff  Then  thank  the  Lord,  O  thank  the  Lord. 
For  all  His  love. 


'f 


mfo,      He  onlv  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  far ; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 
He  lights  the  evening  star ; 
cr     The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 
/         By  Him  the  birds  are  fed  ; 
Much  more  to  us,  His  children, 
He  gives  our  daily  bread. 
/         All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above, 
ff  Then  thank  the  Lord.  O  thank  the  Lord, 
For  all  His  love. 


/3      We  thank  Thee,  then.  O  Father, 
For  all  things  bright  and  good, 
The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 
Our  life,  our  health,  our  food. 
No  gifts  have  we  to  offer 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts. 
But  that  which  Thou  desirest. 
Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 
All  good  gifts  around  us 
Are  sent  m>m  heaven  above, 
ff  Then  thank  the  Lord.  O  thank  the  Lord, 
For  all  His  love.    Amen. 
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GOLDEN  SHEAVE& 


8  7.8  7.  D. 


AlKTHim  SULUVAM . 


U,Jifr^Mf;^^i,.'i'.MV^i,,iifi^f 


fT 


rrrf|.i7:;"|.ii^^ 


/  TK>  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise 
1     In  hvmns  of  adoration, 
To  Thee  bring  sacrifice  of  prais 

With  shouts  of  exultation  ; 
Bright  robes  of  gold  the  fields  adorn. 

Ine  hills  with  joy  are  ringing.  ^ 

The  valleys  stand  so  thick  with  com 
That  even  they  are  singing. 

/2  And  now,  on  this  our  festal  day. 

Thy  bounteous  Hand  confessing, 
Upon  Thine  altar.  Lord,  we  lay 

The  firstfruits  of  Thy  blessing  ; 
By  Thee  the  souls  of  men  are  ted 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal ; 
Thou.  Who  dost  give  us  earthly  bread. 

Give  us  the  Bread  EtemaL 

mp  3  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 
And  often  toil  seems  dreary  ; 
cr  But  labour  ends  with  sunset  ray, 
And  rest  comes  for  the  weary ; 
/  May  we.  the  angel-reaping  o'er. 
Stand  at  the  last  accepted. 
Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 
To  garners  bright  elected. 

m/'4  O.  blessM  is  that  land  of  God, 
Where  saints  abide  for  ever ; 
Where  golden  fields  spread  far  and  broad, 
Where  flows  the  crystal  river : 
cr  The  strains  of  all  its  holy  throng 
With  ours  to-dav  are  blending ; 
/  Thrice  blessM  is  that  harvest-song 
Which  never  hath  an  ending.    Amen. 
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PETERSHAM.  (/;/  Tune,)        c.m.d. 


C  W.  PtiOLB. 


SUNNINGHILL.  {2nd  Tune.)     cm.d. 


G.  J.  Elvby,  Mus.Doc,  Oxon. 


mf  r\  THRONED,  O  Crowned  with  all 
v/        renown, 

Since  Thou  the  earth  hast  trod, 
Thou  reignest,  and  by  Thee  come  down 

Hencaorth  the  gilts  of  God. 
By  Thee  the  suns  of  space,  that  bum 

Unspent,  their  watches  hold ; 
The  hosts  that  turn,  and  still  return. 
An  swayed,  and  poised,  and  loWed. 


m/a  The  powers  of  earth,  for  all  ber  Uls. 
An  endless  treasure  jrield. 
The  precious  things  of  the  andent  hills. 

Forest  and  fraitfiil  field. 
Thine  is  the  health  and  Thine  the 
wealth 
That  in  our  halls  abound ; 
And  Thine  the  beauty  and  the  joy 
VTviVi  vi^clbL  thft  ^ttOLis  are  crowned. 


WINTER. 
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in/3  And  as.  when  ebbed  the  Flood,  our 
sires 
Kneeled  on  the  mountain  sod  ; 
While  o'er  the  new  world's  altar  fires 

Shone  out  the  bow  of  God  ; 
And  sweetly  fell  the  peaceful  spell, 

Word  that  shall  aye  avail ; 
"  Summer  and  winter  shall  not  cease, 
Seed-time  nor  harvest  fail ;  " 

mp/^  Thus  in  their  change  let  frost  and  heat 
And  winds  and  dews  be  given  : 
All  fostering  power,  all  influence  sweet, 
Breathe  m>m  the  bounteous  heaven. 


Attemper  fair  with  gentle  air 
The  sunshine  and  the  rain. 

That  kindly  earth,  with  timely  birth, 
May  yield  her  fruits  again  ; 

mf$  That  we  may  feed  Thy  poor  aright. 
And,  gathering  round  Thy  throne. 
Here,  in  the  holy  angels'  sight. 
Repay  Thee  of  Thine  own. 
cr  That  we  may  praise  Thee  all  our  days 
And  with  the  Father's  Name, 
And  with  the  Holy  Spirit's  ^fts 
/     The  Saviour's  love  proclaim.    Ame 
E.  W.  BENSON,  V.  5,  //.  5-8.  B.  H.  KENNED 
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Arthur  Sullivan. 
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«/  117INTER  reigneth  o'er  the  land. 
VV     Freezing  with  its  icy  breath. 
Dead  and  bare  the  tall  trees  stand  : 
All  is  chill  and  drear  as  death. 

mf  a  Yet  it  seemeth  but  a  day 

Since  the  summer  flowers  were  here. 
Since  they  stacked  the  balmy  hay. 
Since  they  reaped  the  golden  ear. 

mp  3  Sunny  days  are  past  and  gone : 
So  the  years  go,  speeding  fast. 
Onward  ever,  each  new  one 
Swifter  speeding  than  the  last 


dim  4  Life  is  waning ;  life  is  brief; 

Death,  like  winter,  standeCh  nigh  : 
Each  one,  like  the  falling  leaf. 
Soon  shall  fade  and  fall  and  die. 

cr  5  But  the  sleeping  earth  shall  wake. 
And  the  flowers  shall  burst  in  bloom, 
/  And  all  Nature  rising  break 
Glorious  from  its  wintry  tomb. 

mfS  So  the  saints,  from  slumber  blest 
cr  Rising,  shall  awake  and  sing, 
ff  And  our  flesh  in  hope  shaU  rest 
Of  a  never-fading  Spring.     Amen. 


W4 


SPECIAL  SEASONS. 


ST.  ASAPH. 


S.'^CLOSE  OF  THE   YEAR. 

8  7.8  7.  D. 


W.  S.  Bambuogb. 


^ 


^^ 


.i^'r  r  r" 


i 


I, J  J  .1  j|.:h=i^ 


^ 


r=r=p^ 


r='*r=r 


^AJ.   ^1  ^   J   U..U   ^    J    ^.,j   J 


P'tf  r  r  r''r'rv  r'f  r  r  r'r  r    I 


m/  IJARP.  awake !  tell  out  the  story 
*-'•    Of  our  love  and  joy  and  praise ; 
Lute,  awake  I  awake  our  glory ! 
Join  a  thankful  song  to  raise ! 
Join  we,  brethren  faithful>hearted. 
Lift  the  solemn  voice  again 
dim  O'er  another  year  departed 

Of  our  threescore  years  and  ten  I 

m/a  Lo  I  a  theme  for  deepest  sadness, 
la  ourselves  with  sin  defiled  ; 
rr  Lo !  a  theme  for  holiest  gladness. 
In  our  Father  reconciled  I 
dim  In  the  dust  we  bend  before  Thee, 
Lord  of  sinless  hosts  above ; 
^r  Yet  in  lowliest  joy  adore  Thee, 
God  of  mercy,  grace,  and  love\ 


m/3  Gracious  Saviour!  Thou  hast  lengthened 

And  ha^t  blest  our  mortal  span. 
And  in  our  weak  hearts  hast  strengthened 

What  Thy  grace  alone  began  ! 
Still,  when  danger  shall  betide  us. 

be  Thy  warning  whisper  heard ; 
Keep  us  at  Thy  feet  and  guide  us 

By  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Word ! 

m/4  Let  Thy  favour  and  Thy  blessing 
Crown  the  year  we  now  b^gin ; 
cr  Let  us  all.  Thy  strength  possessing. 
Grow  in  grace,  and  vanquish  sin  1 
dim  Storms  are  round  us.  hearts  are  quailing. 
Signs  in  heaven  and  earth  and  sea : 
cr  But,  when  heaven  and  earth  are  failing, 
/     ^N\Q>u\'<««^inlltrastinTheel  Amen. 
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ST.  SYLVESTER.         8  7.8  7. ;  last  verse  L.M.  j.  b.  Dykbs.  Mos  Doc. 
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n^  r\AYS  and  moments  quickly  flying, 
^    Blend  the  living  with  the  dead ; 
/  Soon  will  you  and  I  be  lying, 
Each  within  his  narrow  bed. 


19^3  Jesu,  Infinite  Redeemer, 

Maker  of  this  mortal  frame, 

dim  Teach,  O  teach  us  to  remember 

What  we  are,  and  whence  we  came ; 


/  a  Soon  our  souls  to  God  Who  gave  them,  p  4  Whence  we  came  and  whither  wending ; 

Will  have  sped  their  rapid  flight ;  Soon  we  must  through  darkness  go. 

er  Able  now  by  grace  to  save  them,  cr  To  inherit  life  unending, 

Oh,  that  while  we  can  we  might  I  /     Or  the  death  of  shame  and  woe. 

/  5  Life  passeth  soon ;  death  draweth  near ; 
Keep  us,  good  Lord,  till  Thou  appear : 
For  Thee  to  live,  in  Thee  to  die, 
With  Thee  to  reign  through  eternity.    Amen. 
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SPECIAL  SEASONS, 


PEARSALL. 


7  6.7  6.  D.  SL  Gail KaiMiscke  Gtttwglmck, 
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jw/  C\  GOD,  the  Rock  of  Ages, 
Vy    Who  evermore  hast  been, 
What  time  the  tempest  rages. 
Our  dwelling-place  serene. 
cr  Before  Thy  first  creations. 
O  Lord,  the  same  as  now, 
To  endless  generations 
The  everlasting  Thou  I 

/  2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie, 
Or  grasses  in  the  meadows 

lliat  blossom  but  to  die  : 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told. 
An  unremaining  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 


CANTERBURY. 


m/s  O  Thou,  Who  canst  not  slumber. 

Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 

Our  years  before  they  fail. 
On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten, 

On  us  Thy  goodness  rest, 
And  let  Thy  Spirit  brighten 

The  hearts  Thyself  hast  blessed. 

m/4  Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavour 
With  beauty  and  with  grace. 
Till,  clothed  in  light  for  ever. 
We  sec  Thee  face  to  face ; — 
/  A  joy  no  language  measures  ; 
A  fountain  brimming  o'er ; 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures ; 
An  ocean  without  shore.    Amen. 

E.  H.  BICKERSTETH. 


O.  Gibbons. 
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mf  T7OR  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace, 
r     Constant  through  another  year, 

cr  Hear  our  song  of  thankfulness, 
Father,  and  Redeemer,  hear  ! 

tnf2  Lo  !  our  sins  on  Thee  we  cast. 
Thee,  our  perfect  sacrifice ; 
cr  And,  forgetting  all  the  past, 
/  Press  towards  our  glorious  prize. 

f  3  Dark  the  future  ;  {cr)  let  Thy  light 
Guide  us,  bright  and  morning  Star : 
/  Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight, 
Arm  us.  Saviour,  for  the  war. 


mf  ^  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 
cr  Rock  of  Strength,  be  Thou  our  stay  ; 
In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  Way. 

p  5  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 
In  the  coming  year  shall  tread? 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  O  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 

ir/6  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure, 
Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own  ; 
Help,  oh  help  us  to  endure  ; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 


/"  7  So  within  Thy  jxilace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings. 

Thee,  the  only  Potentate, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings  1    Amen. 


^.--MIDNIGffT  SERVICES. 


H.  DOWNTON. 


TUDOR. 


C«M* 


J.  P.  JewsoN. 


mf  "DREAK,   new -bom  Year,  on  glad  mf^  Lord !    from  this    year  more  service 
-D        eyes  break,  win, 

Melodious  voices  move  !  More  glory,  more  delight ! 

On,  rolling  Time !  thou  canst  not  make  O  make  its  hours  less  sad  with  sin. 

The  Father  cease  to  love.  Its  days  with  Thee  more  bright  I 

mp  2  The  parted  year  had  wingW  feet ;  cr  5  Then  we  may  bless  its  precious  things 
The  Saviour  still  doth  stay  :  If  earthly  cheer  should  come. 

The  New  Year  comes !  but  Spirit  sweet,  Or  gladsome  mount  on  angel  wings 

I1iat  goest  not  away.  If  Thou  shouldst  take  us  home. 


mp  3  Our  hearts  in  tears  may  oft  run  o'er ; 
But.  Lord,  Thy  smile  still  beams  ; 
Our  sins  are  swelling  evermore  I 
But  pardoning  grace  still  streams. 


/  6  O  i  golden  then  the  hours  must  be  ; 
The  year  must  needs  be  sweet  ; 
Yes,  Lord,  with  happy  melody 
Thine  opening  grace  we  greet.   Amen. 
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6  5.,  12  lines. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.Doc 
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^^ffrr 


mf  OTANDING  at  the  portal 
v3    Of  the  opening  year, 
Words  of  comfort  meet  us, 

Hushing  every  fear ; 
Spoken  through  the  silence 

By  our  Father's  voice. 
Tender,  strong,  and  faithful. 
Making  us  rejoice. 
/  Onward  then,  and  fear  not, 

Children  of  the  day  ! 
For  His  word  shall  never, 
Never  pass  away ! 

mf^  I,  the  Lord,  am  with  thee, 
Be  thou  not  afraid  ! 
I  will  keep  and  strengthen, 

Be  thou  not  dismayed ! 
Yea,  I  win  uphold  thee 

With  My  own  right  hand ; 
Thou  art  called  and  chosen 
In  My  sight  to  stand. 
/  Onward  then,  and  fear  not,  etc. 


m/'3  For  the  year  before  us, 

Oh,  what  rich  supplies  ! 
For  the  poor  and  needy 

Living  streams  shall  rise ; 
For  the  sad  and  sinful 

Shall  His  grace  abound ; 
For  the  faint  and  feeble 
Perfect  strength  be  found. 
/  Onward  then,  and  fear  not,  etc 

mf  /^  He  will  never  fail  us, 
He  will  not  forsake ; 
His  eternal  covenant 

He  will  never  break ! 
Resting  on  His  promise. 
What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
God  is  all-sufficient 
For  the  coming  year. 
/  Onward  tlien,  and  fear  not. 

Children  of  the  day  ! 
For  His  word  shall  never. 
Never  pass  away  !    Amen. 

FRANCES  R.  HAVERGAL. 


RINGLAND. 


5  5.511. 


COME  let  us  anew 
Our  journey  pursue. 
Roll  round  with  the  year,  mf  ± 

And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master 
appear. 

tnf^  His  adorable  will 

Let  us  gladly  fulfil, 
And  our  talents  improve. 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour 
of  love. 

mp  3  Our  life  is  a  dream  ; 

Our  time  as  a  stream 


Glides  swiftly  away,       , 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 

O  that  each  in  the  day 
Of  His  coming  may  say, 
*'  I  have  fought  my  way  through, 
I  have  finished  the  work  Thou  didst  give 
me  to  do  I " 

mf^  O  that  each  from  his  Lord 

May  receive  the  glad  word, 
"  Well  and  faithmlly  done! 
Enter  into  My  joy,  and  sit  da'K^^^v^ff.?^ 
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mp   \  CROSS  the  sky  the  shades  of  night 
j\    This  winter's  eve  are  fleeting : 
We  eonie  to  Thee  the  Life  and  Light, 

In  solemn  worship  meeting. 
And  as  the  year's  last  hours  go  by 
We  lift  to  'I  hee  our  earnest  cry, 
Once  more  Thy  love  entreating. 

p  2  Before  the  cross,  subdued  we  bow, 
To  Thee  our  prayers  addressing ; 
Recounting  all  Thy  mercies  now, 

And  all  our  sins  confessing : 
Beseeching  Thee  this  coming  year, 
To  hold  us  in  Thy  faith  and  fear. 
And  crown  us  with  Thy  blessing. 

iw/3  And  while  we  kneel,  we  lift  our  eyes 
To  dear  ones  gone  before  us  ; 

Safe  housed  with  Thee  in  Paradise, 
Their  spirits  hovering  o'er  us  ; 

And  beg  of  Thee,  when  life  is  past. 

To  reunite  us  all  at  last. 
And  to  our  lost  restore  us. 


mf  ^  We  gather  up  in  this  brief  hour 

The  memory  of  Thy  mercies ;  [power, 
Thy    wondrous    goodness,    love,    and 

Our  grateful  song  rehearses  : 
For  Thou  hast  been  our  strength  and  stay 
In  many  a  dark  and  dreary  day 
Of  sorrow  and  reverses. 

mfs  In  many  an  hour,  when  fear  and  dread 
'  Like  evil  spells  havo' bound  us, 

And  clouds  were  gathering  overhead, 

Thy  providence  hath  found  us  ; 
In  many  a  night  when  waves  ran  high, 
'    Thy  gracious  presence  drawing  nigh 
Hath  made  all  calm  around  us. 

mft  Then,  O  great  God,  in  years  to  come. 

Whatever  fate  betide  us, 
Right  onward  through  our  journey  home 

Be  Thou  at  hand  to  guide  us  ; 
Nor  leave  us  till,  at  close  of  life, 
Safe  from  all  peril,  toil,  and  strife. 

Heaven  shall  unfold  and  hide  us.  Amen. 

J.  HAMILTON,  V,  I,  /.  3  altd. 


VULPIUS. 


10.—NEIV  YEAR, 
7  6.7  6. 


M.  VULPIUS. 


^^m 


mp    A  NOTHER  year  is  dawning ; 
l\.    Dear  Master,  let  it  be. 
In  working  or  in  waiting. 
Another  year  with  Thee, 

mp  2  Another  year  of  leaning 

Upon  Thy  loving  breast. 
Of  ever-deepening  trusting, 
Of  quiet,  happy  rest 

mf  3  Another  year  of  mereies. 

Of  faithfulness  and  grace, 
cr  Another  year  of  gladness 
In  the  shining  of  Thy  face. 


for  v.  3.) 

/  4  Another  year  of  progress. 
Another  year  of  praise. 
Another  year  of  proving 
Thy  presence  "  all  the  days." 

mf  5  Another  year  of  service. 

Of  witness  for  Thy  love ; 
Another  year  of  training 
For  holier  work  above. 

mp  6  Another  year  is  dawning  ; 
Dear  Master,  let  it  be, 
cr  On  earth,  or  else  in  heaven, 

Another  year  for  Thee  !     Amea 
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SHROPSHIRE. 


L.M. 


£.  J.  HoPKiMS,  Mna-Doc 


mf  pREATGod.wesingthatmightyhand 
vl     By  which  supported  still  we  stand ; 
The  opening  year  Thy  mercy  shows, 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  it  close. 

11^2  By  day.  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God  ; 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed. 
By  His  unerring  counsel  led. 

mf  3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  o\vn ; 
p  The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 


w/4 


PS 

rr 
dim 


FLAVIAN. 


CM. 


We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceftH  leave  before  Thy  feeL 

In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 
Thou  art  our  joy,  and  Thou  otv  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise 
Adored  throughout  our  changing  days. 

When  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs, 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues. 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  Whom  we  trust. 
Shall  keep  our  souls,  and  guard  our  dusL 

Amen, 
p.  DODDRIDGE, Z/.  I,  /.  4,  V.  5,  /.  4altd. 

Barbbr's  Psalm  Tunes, 
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ETERNAL  Father  !  who  can  tell 
The  years  of  Thy  right  hand  ? 
Like  sunbeams  bright,  but  number 
less. 
Or  as  the  ocean's  sand. 

Thine  ageless  age  no  limit  knows. 

No  dawn  began  Thy  day. 
Nor  evening  st^de  shall  ever  fall 

Upon  Thy  glorious  way. 


Mfi  3  All  time  is  but  a  fleeting  wave 
Upon  Thy  calm,  deep  sea, 
A  fading  leaf  that  feebly  falls 
From  Life's  Eternal  Tree. 


mp  4  Yet  unto  Thee  our  fleeting  years, 
Our  fading  days,  are  known. 
And  every  hour  its  message  bears 
Up  to  the  eternal  throne. 

p  [S  Old  year,  farewell!  Thou'rtgonetoGod, 
Gone  to  record  our  life, 
Its  poor  success,  its  wasted  hours. 
Its  oft  unworthy  strife. 

/"G  New  year,  all  hail !    Thou'rt  conic  from 
God; 
Blest  be  thy  dawning  bright ! 
Blest  be  thy  swiftly-fleeting  hours  1 
An^  \i\t«\  >\flXkft  w«Q\tk.^  U^ht.  1 
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m/j  Into  the  hand  of  Him  Who  died,  mf%  Enough  for  us  to  hear  His  voice, 

Who  evermore  doth  live,             [p^^h  To  feel  His  guiding  hand. 

This  strange  and  solemn  New  Year's  cr  To  know  each  step  is  bringing  us 

In  trustful  prayer  we  give.  Nearer  the  Better  Land.    Amen. 

R.  DAWSON. 


HERMAS. 


6  5.,  12  lines. 


Frances  R.  Havkkgal. 
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f  TESUS,  blessed  Saviour. 
J     Help  us  now  to  raise 
Songs  of  glad  thanksgiving. 

Songs  of  holy  praise. 
Oh.  how  kind  and  gracious 
Thou  hast  always  been  ! 
Oh.  how  many  blessings 
Every  day  has  seen  ! 
ff  Jesus,  blessed  Saviour, 

Now  our  praises  liear. 
For  Thy  grace  and  favour 
Crowning  all  the  year. 

vip  2  Jesus,  holy  Saviour, 

Only  Thou  canst  tell 
How  we  often  stumbled, 

How  we  often  fell ! 
.Ml  our  sins  (so  many  !). 

Saviour.  Thou  dost  know ; 
In  Thy  blood  most  precious, 
Wash  us  white  as  snow.     ^ 
p  Jesus,  bless^  Saviour, 

Keep  us  in  Thy  fear, 
'    Let  Thy  grace  and  favour 
Pardon  all  the  year. 


tn/'S  Jesus,  loving  Saviour, 

Only  Thou  dost  know 
All  that  may  befall  us, 
As  we  onward  go  ; 
/«/  So.  we  humbly  pray  Thee, 

Take  us  by  the  hand, 
cr  Lead  us  ever  upward 
To  the  Better  Land. 
m/  Jesus,  blessed  Saviour, 

Keep  us  ever  near. 
Let  Thy  grace  and  favour 
Shield  us  all  the  year. 

mp  4  Jesus,  precious  Saviour. 
Make  us  all  Thine  own. 
Make  us  Thine  for  ever. 
Make  us  Thine  alone. 
cr  Let  each  day,  each  moment 
Of  this  glad  New  Year 
Be  for  Jesus  only, 
Jesus,  Saviour  dear. 
/  Then,  O  blessM  Saviour, 

Never  need  we  fear ; 
For  Thy  grace  and  favour 
Crown  our  bright  New  Year. 
Amen. 
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FATHER,  LET  ME  DEDICATE.  {2nd  Tune.) 
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if''VpV.l"r/-  'i'/r'  'y^'/i'iV 


ij.j.jj|J-J,,,i^^ 


J ' '  I '  1 


J   INI  t^-  J  „]  ^J    ■*     •  rj_  I  -  ■  ^  J   J       --; 


1 


449lt 


f-'rf^r'r  r^r^r^ 


I   J     .J     -I     'j   I  rJ     rJ     ,E| 


>-J    J  -^,  J    rj    -  ,  -^  I1V    -J'^;^  f^  I; 


M,5f^   f-   P  '^."ip   |»   "  If^"^^ 


i 


727 


«•/  pATHER,  let  me  dedicate 
•T     This  new  year  to  Thee, 
In  whatever  worldly  state 
Thou  wilt  have  me  be. 
Not  from  sorrow,  pain,  or  care 
Freedom  dare  I  claim  ; 
/-/*  This  alone  shall  be  my  prayer : 
/     Glorify  Thy  Name. 


mp  2  Can  a  child  presume  to  choose 
Where  or  now  to  live  ? 
Can  a  Father's  love  refuse 
All  the  best  to  give  ? 
cr  More  Thou  givest  every  day 
Than  the  best  can  claim  ; 
Nor  witholdcst  aught  that  may 
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mp  3  If  in  mercy  Thou  wilt  spare 
Joys  that  yet  are  mine ; 
If  on  life,  serene  and  fair. 
Brighter  ravs  may  shine  ; 
cr  Let  my  glad  heart  while  it  sings, 
Thee  in  all  proclaim  ; 
And.  whate'er  the  future  brings, 
/     Glorify  Thy  Name. 


TALLIS.  Ust  Tune,) 


C*M* 


P  4  If  Thou  callest  to  the  Cross, 
And  its  shadow  come, 
Turning  all  my  gain  to  loss. 

Shrouding  heart  and  home  : 
Let  me  think  how  Thy  dear  ^>on 

To  His  glory  came. 
And  in  deepest  woe  pray  on, 
/  .  Glorify  Thy  Name.     Amen. 

L.  TUTTIETT. 


T.  Tallis. 
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C  M. 


Estb's  Piolter. 


h  ^|i^VVr.'^'»''iVVH'-'.'H' 


I ',Vf    ■iM.'.'i'll' 


^  ^-^ 


r  rUpf-  r  f^  ri»'  n 
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m/  'pHE  year  is  gone,  beyond  recall.        mp4  Forgive  this  nation's  many  sins, 
1     With  all  its  hopes  and  fears.  Tlie  growth  of  vice  restrain, 


With  all  its  bright  and   gladdening 
smiles, 
p      With  all  its  mourners'  tears. 

;/i/ 2  Thy  thankful  people  praise  Thee,  Lord, 
For  countless  gifts  received. 
And  pray  for  grace  to  keep  the  faith 
Which  saints  of  old  believed. 

pt/s  To  Thee  we  come,  O  gracious  Lord, 
The  new-bom  year  to  bless ; 
Defend  our  land  from  pestilence, 
Give  peace  and  plenteousnessL 


And  help  us  all  with  sin  to  strive. 
And  crowns  of  life  to  gain. 

p  5  From  evil  deeds  that  stain  the  past 
We  now  desire  to  flee ; 
cr  And  pray  that  future  years  may  all 
Be  spent,  good  Lord,  for  lliee. 

m/6  O  Father,  let  Thy  watchful  eye 
Still  look  on  us  in  love, 
That  we  may   praise  Thee,  year    by 
year. 
As  angels  do  above.     Ametv. 
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BENEDICTI0M5  AND  DOXOLOGIES, 


XV. 

Benedfettonjaf  anh  SDojcologte^. 


CHICHESTER,  (/j/  Tutu.)     8 7.8 7.  D. 


S.  Weslbv. 


M 


■^=x 


If 


ft\i^  ,.iiV^ 


»  B  fi^  ^V'Si    S=J 


A 

ZBz: 
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■!,-l;i,ii,-J^-'JL^j>jH-'JHi-JJjjy.-^^^ 


VJf.^BHj^ 
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^^ 


^^ 
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r  1^  ,^  y  ^^  ^ "  ifeH '  ifei 

I      ,  •.    r    r  A  -  men. 
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ALLA  TRINITA  BEATA.  (^Tun,.)  87.87.  D.  /^"b^H^BSJJo-JflffiSrD^ 


Kfe^ 


'f  r  i'/i|'^  r^r  r  i  f^  r^r 
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I'  I' '  r-r  fj 


BENEDICTIONS  AND  DO^OLOGIES. 


587 


4^4  A^  i^^^^:U J^  nj^j^iLkj. 


A  •  men. 


^^ 
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mf  IVif  AY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
•'•'^    And  the  Father's  boundless  love. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above  ! 
cr  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord ; 
And  possess  in  sweet  communion 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford.    Amen. 


J.  NEWTON. 


BONCHURCH. 


7  6.76.  D. 


L.  V.  Bbbthovkn. 
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mf  r\  FATHER,  everglo 
^    O  everlasting  Son, 


nous, 


O  Spirit  all  victorious, 
Thrice  holy  Three  in  One : 

Great  Qod  of  our  salvation. 
Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
^  Praise,  glory,  adoration. 

Be  Thine  for  evermore.     Amen. 


^  *»..  '»Kx:?.^'s\"'£rc^. 
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BENEDICTIONS  AND  DOXOLOGIES. 


SANCTUARY. 


87.8  7.  D. 


^^^^^^^ 


J.  B.  DvKBS,  Mas.Duc 
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Ml 


tf  11  rORSHIP,  honour,  glory,  blessing, 

VV     Lord,  we  offer  to  Thy  name  ; 
p  Young  and  old,  Thy  praise  expressing. 
Join  their  Saviour  to  proclaim. 


cr  As  the  saints  in  heaven  adore  Thee, 
We  would  bow  before  Thy  throne, 
p  As  Thine  angels  serve  before  Thee. 
cr     So  on  earth  Thy  will  be  done.   Amen. 

E.  OSLEK. 


LINCOLN. 


C.  M. 


From  Ravbnscropt. 


/  'TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
i     The  God  Whom  we  adore  ; 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shaW  be  eveimoTC.    Awven. 


\!V,  -^  K\^  5vVv\^  V. .  "WBLkUY. 
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OLD  HUNDREDTH. 


L«  M* 


CenevoH  Psalter. 


i 


1» 


HS*I 


11  ^i^i:'^iiV.i^ii^^'A.'!,'/i'iHi 
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/  DRAISE  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow  ; 
I      Praise  Him.  all  creatures  here  below  ; 


Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 


T.  KEN. 


FALFIELD. 


87.87.  D. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 


^^^iv'ii'  i\f'^ 


t      JiflJ     J     J     rs      '-^ 
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llfH('>  f"^  |"|,^44Mu|^ 


PRAISE  the  God  of  all  creation ! 
Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love  i 
Praise  the  LAmb,  our  Expiation, 

Priest  and  King,  enthroned  above  ! 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation. 

Him,  by  Whom  our  spirits  live  ! 
Undivided  adoration 
I'o  the  One  Jehovah  give !    Amen. 


"\.  CWA\SK».. 
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CHILDREN'S  SERVICES, 


XVI. 


GERMAN  HYMN. 


Plbwi* 


/  T  ORD,  this  day  Thy  children  meet 
i>    In  Thy  courts  with  willing  feet : 
Unto  Thee  this  day  they  raise 
Grateful  hearts  in  hymns  of  praise. 

w/2  Not  alone  the  day  of  rest 

With  Thy  worship  shall  be  blest ; 
In  our  pleasure  and  our  glee, 
Lord,  we  would  remember  Thee. 

mf  3  Help  us  unto  Thee  to  pray. 
Hallowing  our  happy  day  1 


GORTON. 


From  Thy  presence  thus  to  win 
Hearts  all  pure  and  free  from  sin. 

cr  4  AH  our  pleasures  here  below, 
Saviour,  from  Thy  mercy  flow : 
Little  children  Thou  dost  love. 
Draw  our  hearts  to  Thee  above: 

mf^  Make.  O  Lord,  our  childhood  shine 
With  all  lowly  grace,  like  Thine  : 
cr  Then,  through  all  eternity, 
/  We  shall  live  in  heaven  with  TTiee. 

Amen.  w.  w.  how. 


7s. 


|<.'^J.  J  j  Jl  j 


Old  French  Melody. 
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A  •  men. 
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mf  A  LL that's  good,  and  great,  and  true, 
-lX    All  that  is,  and  is  to  be. 
Be  it  old,  or  be  it  new, 
Clomes,  O  Father,  comes  from  Thee. 

tft/2  Mercies  dawn  with  every  day, 
Newer,  brighter  than  before, 
And  the  sun's  declining  ray 
Layeth  others  up  in  store. 


m/3  Not  a  bird  that  doth  not  sing 
Sweetest  praises  to  Thy  Name ; 
Not  an  insect  on  the  wing 
But  Thy  wonders  doth  proclaim. 

«r/4  Every  blade  and  every  tree, 
All  in  happy  concert  ring, 
AwTvd  \Tv  >NOtvdTous  harmouy 
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fitfS  ^^r  ^(^^  near,  o'er  land  and  sea. 
Mountain-top  and  wooded  dell. 
All.  in  singing,  sing  of  Thee 
Songs  of  love  ineiiable. 


mp  6  Fill  us  then  with  love  divine. 

Grant  that  we.  though  toiling  here, 
May  in  spirit,  being  Thine. 
See  and  near  Thee  everywhere. 


m/j  May  we  all  ivith  songs  of  praise 
Whilst  on  earth  Thy  Name  adore, 
cr  Till  with  angel-choirs  we  raise 
/  Songs  of  praise  for  evermore.    Amen. 


COMPTON.  (/x/  Tune.) 


87.87. 


G.  THRING. 


H.  HiLKS,  Mu&Doc. 
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SLINGSBY.  (m</  TVox.) 


87.87. 


E.  S.  Cartkr. 
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r  r  {'  i^ 
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/  r\AY  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
mJ    When  our  hymns  in  school  we  raise; 
Daily  work  begun  and  ended, 
With  the  daily  voice  of  praise. 

/  2  Day  by  day  we  magjnify  Thee. — 
When,  as  each  new  day  is  bom. 
On  our  knees  at  home,  we  bless  Thee. 
For  the  mercies  of  the  mom. 


»//  3  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee. — 
In  our  hymns  before  we  sleep ; 
Angels  hear  them,  watching  by  us.        ^y.  1^,^^  ^j^  ^hat  eternal  morning, 
Christ's  dear  kimbs  all  night  to  keep.     '         ^^j^  Thy  great  etemal  host 


Trathful  lips  and  meek  obedience, 
^how  Thy  glory  in  Thine  own. 

mp$  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
When  for  Jesu's  sake  we  try 
Every  wrong  to  bear  with  patience, 
Every  sin  to  mortify. 

mp6  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee.— 

Till  our  days  on  earth  shall  cease, 
dim  Till  we  rest  from  these  our  labours, 
p      Waiting  for  Thy  day  in  peace. 


m/4  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
Not  in  words  of  praise  alone  ; 


With  Thy  great  etemal  host, 
/  May  we  fully  magnify  Thee — 

Father,  Sou,  aLt^dHc^V5<oft^ss5^.,  ^ss^K^ 
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CHiLDREN'S  SERVICES. 


EDEN. 


L.M. 


L.  Mason. 


mf  p  REAT  God.  and  wilt  Thou  con- 
VJ      descend 

To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
I,  a  poor  child,  and  Thou  so  high, 
The  Lord  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sky? 

OT/2  Art  Thou  my  father  ?  Canst  Thou  bear 
To  hear  my  poor  imperfect  prayer  ? 

dim  Or  wilt  Thou  listen  to  the  praise 
That  such  a  little  one  can  raise  ? 


mf  3  Art  Thou  my  Father?    I^t  me  be 
A  meek,  obedient  child  to  Thee  : 
And  try,   in  word,  and  deed,    and 

thought. 
To  serve  and  please  Thee  as  I  ought 

cr  4  Art  Thou  my  Father?    I'll  depend 
Upon  the  care  of  such  a  Friend  ; 
And  only  wish  to  do  and  be 
Whatever  seemeth  good  to  Thee. 


/  5  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?     Then  at  last. 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  past, 
Send  down  and  take  me  in  Thy  love 
To  be  Thy  better  child  above.    Amen. 


ANN  GILBERT. 


ST.  GREGORY.  (///  Tutu,)       l.m. 


German. 


i^H^A^  ^4-^ 


aL. 


i-ri 


FESTUS.  {and  Tutu.) 


L.M. 


From  a  German  Chorale. 


CHILDREN'S  SERVICES. 
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/  r\H  1  let  us  all  be  glad  to-day.  [pay : 
v/  And  with  the  shepherds  homage 
Come,  see  what  God  to  us  hath  given, 
His  only  Son.  sent  down  from  heaven. 

mf^  Awake,  my  soul !  from  sadness  rise. 
Come,  see  wliat  in  the  manger  lies  ; 
Who  is  this  smiling  infant  Child  ? — 
'Tis  little  Jesus,  sweet  and  mild. 

iif/3  Twicewelcome.O  Thou  heavenly  Guest, 
To  save  a  worid  with  sin  distressed ; 
Com'st  Thou  in  lowly  guise  for  me  ? 
What  homage  shall  1  give  to  Thee ! 

mP4  Ah !  Lord  eternal,  heavenly  King. 
Hast  Thou  become  so  mean  a  thing ; 
And  hast  Thou  left  Thy  blissful  seat. 
To  rest  where  colts  and  oxen  eat  ? 


mp  5  Were  this  wide  world  much  wider  made. 
With  gold  and  costly  gems  arrayed ; 
E'en  then,  hy  far  too  mean  'twould  be. 
To  make  a  httle  crib  for  Thee. 

tnp6  No  silken  robes  surround  Thy  head. 
A  bunch  of  hay  is  all  Thy  bed  I 
Where  Thou,  a  King  so  rich  and  great, 
Art  bright  as  in  Thy  heavenly  state. 

mp  7  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come  to  me — 
Make  here  a  little  crib  for  Thee  ; 
A  bed  make  in  this  heart  of  mine. 
That  I  may  aye  remember  Thine. 

mf  8  Then  from  my  soul  glad  songs  shall  ring — 
Of  Thee  each  day  I'll  gaily  sing  : 
/  The  glad  hosannas  will  I  rai^. 

From  heart  that  loves  to  sing  Thy  praise. 
Amen.    M.  luther.  tr.  j.  hunt. 


GLADNESS.  (///  Tune.) 

-I 1 ^ ^ 


6  5.65. 


J.  Booth. 


/ 11  TAKEN,  Christian  children. 
VV      Up,  and  let  us  sing 
With  glad  voice  the  praises 
Of  our  new-bom  King. 

mf  2  Come,  nor  fear  to  seek  Him. 
Children  though  we  be  ; 
Once  He  said  to  children. 
"  Let  them  come  to  Me." 

>»/>  3  In  a  manger  lowly 

Sleeps  the  Heavenly  Child, 
O'er  Him  fondly  bendeth 
Mary,  mother  mild. 

mp  4  Far  above  that  stable. 

Up  in  heaven  so  high, 
One  bright  star  outshineth. 
Watching  silently. 


^ear  not  then  to  enter. 

Though  we  cannot  bring 
Gold,  or  myrrh,  or  incense. 

Fitting  for  a  king. 

mf  6  Gifts  He  asketh  richer. 
Offerings  costlier  still. 
Yet  may  Christian  children 
Bring  them  if  they  wilL 

mp  7  Brighter  than  all  jewels 
Shines  the  modest  eye ; 
Best  of  gifts  He  loveth 
Childlike  purity. 

mf  8  Haste  we  then  to  welcome, 
With  a  joyous  lay. 
cr  Christ  the  King  of  glory. 
Manifest  to-day.    Amen. 
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CHILDREN'S  SERVICES, 


NORTH  COATES.  {and  Tune.)  65.6  5. 


T.  R.  Matth 


740 


/ 11  TAKEN.  Christian  childrtn, 
VV      Up,  and  let  us  sing 
With  glad  voice  the  praises 
Of  our  new-bom  King. 

mf  2  Come,  nor  fear  to  seek  Him. 
Children  though  we  be ; 
Once  He  said  to  children, 
"  Let  them  come  to  Me." 

tnp  3  In  a  manger  lowly 

Sleeps  me  Heavenly  Child, 
O'er  Him  fondly  bendeth 
Mary,  mother  mild. 

mp  4  Far  above  that  stable. 

Up  in  heaven  so  high, 
One  bright  star  outshineth, 
Watching  silently. 


mp  5  Fear  not  then  to  enter. 

Though  we  cannot  bring 
Gold,  or  myrrh,  or  incense. 
Fitting  for  a  king. 

mf  6  Gifts  He  asketh  richer. 
Offerings  costlier  still. 
Yet  may  Christian  children 
Bring  them  if  they  wilL 

mp  7  Brighter  than  all  jewels 

Shines  the  modest  eye ; 
Best  of  gifts  He  loveth 
Childlike  purity. 

mf  8  Haste  we  then  to  welcome. 
With  a  joyous  lay. 
cr  Christ  the  ICing  of  glory. 
Manifest  to-d^y.    Amen. 

S.  C.  HAMBRTON. 


741   IN  THE  FIELD. 

A  iUgreito.  ^^ 


P.M. 


J.  Farmrr. 
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For  One  or  more  Treble  Voices. 


X.     In     the      field    with  their  flocks         a      -    • 

2.  "To  you       in     the     ci  -  ty      of 

3.  And  the     shep  -   herds     came  to   the 
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man 
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They      lay       on      the     dew   -  y     ground ;       And 

A         Sa  -  viour     is      born       to   -  day  !"        And 

And     gared     on      the      Ho    -    ly      Child,  And 


Ci  ^'  f^'  ^'1  j:^J  j   ■L?+r-p^ 


glim  -  m'ring  un  -  der  the  star 
sud  -  den  a  host  of  the  heaven 
calm  -  ly    o'er  that   rude 
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lay    white    a 
to     join    the 
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-    round.     When  the    light      of    the 

lavl  Oh,  nev  -  er   hath 

smiled ;      And   the     sky      in     the 


Lord  streamed  o'er, 
sweet  -  er  mes 

star  -  light       si 


them,     And 
sage  Thrilled 
lence   Seemed 
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CHILDREN'S  SERVICES. 


k>!fromthehea-ven  a-bove    An         an  -  gel     leaned  from  his    glo   -   ry.  And 
home  to  the  souls  of      men,  And  the  heavens  themselves  had       nev  •  es  heard  A 
fuU   of  the  an-  gel       lay :  "  To       you    in  the  d  -  ty   of  Da  -  vid      A 


i 


Chorus.  Trbblbs  &  Altos. 
f9  a  tempo. 


3 


sang      his         song       of       love. 

glad  •  der         choir      till       then. 

Sa  -  viour   is    bom       to   -    day. ' 


P 


le  sang     that         first    sweet 

For  they  sang    that       Christ  -  mas 
Oh  they  sang — and    I    ween    that 
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Christ  •  mas     The 

ca     -     rol     That 

nev     -     er       The 


song      that  shall  nev  -  er       cease — 

nev  -  er    on        earth   shall     cease— 

ca  -  rol    on       earth  shall     cease — 


li'*'  1*'  r  r  r 
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•'Glo-  ry  to  God  in  the  high  -  est,  On  earth,  good-will  and  peace." 
"Glo-  ry  to  God  in  the  high  -  est,  On  earth,  good -will  and  peace." 
"Glo-  ry    to  God    in  the      high   -    est,    On    earth,  good- will  and  peace." 
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CHRISTMAS. 


P.M. 


R.  N.  Matthkws. 
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■XX. 
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ot/*  'THERE  came  a  little  Child  to  earth 
1         Long  ago ; 

And  the  angels  of  God  proclaimed  His  birth, 
High  and  low. 
/  Out  on  the  night,  so  calm  and  still. 

Their  song  was  heard  ; 
cr  For  they  knew  that  the  Child  on  Bethlehem's  hill 
Was  Christ  the  Lord 


mf2  Far  away  in  a  goodly  land, 
Fair  and  bright. 
Children  with  crowns  of  glory  stand 
Robed  in  white ; 
mf  In  white  more  pure  than  the  spotless  snow, 
And  their  tongues  unite 
In  the  psalm  which  the  angels  sang  long  ago 
p  On  Christmas  night. 


mf^  They  sing  how  the  Lord  of  that  world  so  fair 
A  child  was  bom  ; 
And  that  they  might  a  crown  of  glory  wear, 
p  Wore  a  crown  of  thorn. 

And  in  mortal  weakness,  in  want  and  pain, 
Came  forth  to  die ; 
cr  That  the  children  of  earth  might  for  ever  reign 
With  Him  on  high. 


/4  He  has  put  on  His  kingly  apparel  now, 
In  that  goodly  land, 
And  He  leads' to  where  fountains  of  water  flow 
That  chosen  band : 
cr  And  for  evermore  in  their  robes  most  fair 
And  undefiled. 
Those  ransomed  children  His  praise  declare 
Who  was  once  a  child.    Amen. 
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IRBY.  (isi  Tune.) 


87.8  7.77. 


H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mui.Doc. 
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R.  Brown-Borthwick. 


^r-Jizitai^it 


n 


^ 


r~r"~r7 


I 


«»/  rjNCE  in  royal  Davids  city 

yj    Stood  a  lowly  cattle  shed, 
/  Where  a  mother  laid  her  Baby, 

In  a  manger  for  His  bed. 
mf     Mary  was  that  mother  mild, 
^     Jesus  Christ  her  little  Child. 


^  2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven. 
er      Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
/  And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 
And  His  cradle  was  a  stall  ; 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 


CHILDREN'S  SERVICES. 
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m/^  And  through  all  Hb  wondrous  child- 
hood. 
He  would  honour  and  obey. 
Love  and  watch  the  lowly  mother 
In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay. 
Christian  children,  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 

mfj^  For  He  is  our  childhood's  Pattern, 
Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew  ; 
p  He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless. 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew  ; 
cr     And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness. 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 


mfS  ^^^  o^  ^yc^  ^^  '^'^  ^^^^^^  ^^  Him. 
Through  His  own  redeeming  love, 
p  For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 
f     Is  our  Lord  in  Heaven  above  ; 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 

mf6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 
With  the  oxen  standing  by, 
/  We  shall  see  Him ;  but  in  Heaven. 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  nigh  : 
When,    like     stars      His     children 

crowned. 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around.    Amen. 
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/  "IITH I LE  the  shepherds  kept  their  vigil,     /4  Louder  over  hill  and  valley 
VV     And  the  world  in  darkness  lay,  XjcX.  the  towers  and  stecpli 

Came  the  holy  Advent  Angel. 

Shone  the  sudden  glory  ray. 
Then,  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 

Radiant  heralds  of  the  day. 


es  nng ' 
In  the  hamlet  and  the  city 

Sweeter  carols  let  us  sing — 
Louder  peals  of  holy  pleasure. 

Sweeter  carols  to  our  King. 


/a  Then  they  sang  the  first  sweet  carol, 
"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  on  earth  be  peace  and  blessing 
To  the  nations  far  and  nigh  i  '* 

So  our  God  made  good  His  promise. 
And  the  old  prophetic  cxy. 

/3  Fuller,  farther  o'er  the  wide  world 
Year  by  year  that  music  swells  ; 

Year  by  year  to  some  new  people 
Christmas-tide  the  story  tells, 

With  the  chanting  of  the  children. 
And  the  pealing  of  the  bells. 


fff/5  Hear  Thy  children,  blessed  Jesus, 
Once  for  us  on  earth  a  Child  ; 
Keep  us  in  ITiy  great  compassion. 

Holy,  harmless,  undefiled  ; 
Blest  through  Thee  by  God  the  Spirit, 
To  the  Father  reconciled. 

mf6  Still  we  look  for  Thine  appearing, 

O  Thou  bright  and  Morning  Star  ! 
cr  Still  wc  wait  to  hear  the  rolling 
Of  Thy  great  triumphal  car ; 
/  We  who  sing  Thy  first  glad  Advent. 
Know  Thy  second  is  not  far.     Amen. 
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mf  T  THINK,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 
^     When  Jesus  was  here  among  men. 
How  He  called  little  children  as  lambs  to  His  fold, 

I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then  ; 
I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 

That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  nie. 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
/      ' '  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me. " 


mf  2  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go. 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love ; 
And  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above. 
In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 
For  all  that  are  washed  and  forgiven, 
cr  And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 
"  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. " 

/  3  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall. 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home  ; 
cr  I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them  all, 

And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
mf  I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time, 
The  sweetest,  and  brightest,  and  best, 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  clime 
Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest.     Amen. 
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CHILDREN'S  SERVICES. 


ST.  THERESA. 

TrtbU  Voices  in  Um'soH. 


6.5.,  12  lines. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 


mf  "n  RIGHTLY  gleams  our  banner, 
^    Pointing  to  the  sky, 
Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers 
To  their  home  on  high  ; 
m/  Marching  through  the.  desert, 
Gladly  thus  we  pray, 


/  Still,  with  hearts  united. 
Singing  on  our  way, — 

ff  Brightly  gleams  our  banner. 

Pointing  to  the  sky, 

Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers 
To  their  home  on  high  I 


CHILDREN'S  SERVICES. 
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m/s  Jesu,  Lord  and  Master, 
At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here,  with  hearts  rejoicing, 
See  Thy  children  meet. 
/  Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray  ; 

cr  Keep  us,  mighty  Sarioui, 

In  the  narrow  way. 

ff  Brightly  gleams,  etc 


mp  4  All  our  days  direct  us 
In  the  way  we  go ; 
Crovm  us  still  victorious 
Over  every  foe  : 
/  Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 
When  the  storm-clouds  lour 
Pardon  Thou  and  save  us 
In  the  last  dread  hour. 

ff  Brightly  gleams,  etc. 


mp  3  Pattern  of  our  childhood. 
Once  Thyself  a  Child. 
Make  our  childhood  holy. 
Pure  and  meek  and  mild. 
p  In  the  hour  of  danger 
Whither  can  we  flee, 
cr  Save  to  Thee,  dear  Saviour, 
Only  unto  Thee  ? 

ff  Brightly  gl^ms,  etc 


/  5  Then  with  saints  and  angels 
May  we  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 
At  Thy  throne  of  love. 
p  When  the  march  is  over. 

Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
cr  Jesus  in  His  beauty  ! 

Songs  that  never  cease  I 

ff  Brightly  gleams,  etc.     Amen. 

T.  J.  POTTER  AND  W.  W.  HOW. 


NORTH  COAXES. 


65.6  5. 


T.  R.  Mattmsws. 
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mp  pENTLE,  holy  Jesus, 
vJ    Saviour  meek  and  mild. 
Thou.  Who  once  wast  fashioned 
Like  a  little  child  ; 


m/ 4  Glad  we  come  !  and  render 
All  we  have  to  give  : 
While  our  hearts  are  tender. 
Help  us,  Lord,  to  live, 


mp  2  And  in  grace  and  meekness 
Up  to  manhood  grew ; 
Sharing  human  weakness. 
Human  sorrow  too  : 


1^5  Like  Thy  young  disciples. 
That  the  world  may  see 
We  are  taught  by  Jesus, 
And  have  learned  of  Thee. 


mp  3  In  Thy  Word  so  holy. 
Saviour,  wc  can  see, 
That  of  us  Thou  sayest. 
"  Let  them  comd  to  Me.' 


m/6  May  wc  copy  closely 

Him  we  so  much  love, 
/  Till  we  bear  His  likeness. 
Perfected  above.     Amen. 
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mp  "VTE  *'^*''  green  hills  of  Galilee, 
1     That  girdle  quiet  Nazareth, 
What  glorious  vision  did  ye  see. 
When  He  Who  conquered  sin  and  death 
Your  flow'ry  slopes  and  summits  trod. 
And  grew  in  grace  with  man  and  God  ? 

mfo.  We  saw  no  glory  crown  His  head 
As  childhood  ripened  into  youth  ; 
No  angels  on  His  errands  sped, 
He  wrought  no  sign.     But  meekness,  truth, 
And  duty  marked  each  step  He  trod  ; 
And  love  to  man.  and  love  to  God. 

w/3  Jesus!  my  Saviour.  Master.  King, 
Who  didst  for  me  the  burden  bear. 
While  saints  in  heaven  Thy  glory  sing, 
Let  me  on  earth  Thv  likeness  wear. 
cr  Mine  be  the  path  Thy  feet  have  trod ; 
Duty  and  love  to  man  and  God.    Amen. 


E.  R.  CONDER. 
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1/  A  HAPPY  pah-  of  Nazareth, 


iw/4  The  way  he  bore  His  youthful  cross. 
Who  saw  the  early  light  The  reasons  for  His  tears, 

Of  Him  Who  dawned  upon  the  world  The  kind  of  things  which  gave  Him  joy- 

As  dawns  the  day  on  night.  Unchanged  through  growing  years. - 


y/2  Within  their  home,  they  saw  the  child  m/$  At  home  and  in  the  playground  throng, 
That  lived  the  perfect  love.  They  saw  these  heavenly  ways, 

A  love  like  that  which  rules  the  heart  And  grew  increasingly  to  speak 

Of  the  great  God  above.  With  words  of  reverent  praise. 


y/  3  His  childish  voice  and  kindly  tone. 
His  pure  and  patient  face, 
His  tender  mercies,  shown  to  all, 
With  never-ceasing  grace ; 


mp6  That  simple,  lovely,  wondrous  life 
Betrayed  itself  from  heaven  ; 
He  was  the  Child  that  should  be  bom, 
The  Son  that  should  be  given. 


m/j  He  grew  in  stature  and  in  praise. 
By  honest  hearts  adored, 
Till  m  that  home  where  He  was  bom 
His  brothers  called  Him  Lord.     Amen. 


B.  WAUGH. 


J50 


m. 


»/"  A  S  to  His  earthly  parents'  home  «?/  3  So  by  Thy  mercies  teach  us,  lA>rd, 

l\    Went  down  the  Holy  Child.  Our  sacrifice  to  bring. 

Our  treasures,  heart,  and  life,  and  love. 


Holy 
And  found  His  Father's  business  there, 


Subjection  meek  and  mild  : 

mp  2  And  as  obedience  all  those  years. 
In  lowly  Nazareth, 
Forsook  Him  not,  but  bore  Him  on. 
Obedient  unto  death  : 


To  spread  before  our  King. 

01/4  Thy  presence  is  our  guiding  star. 
We  seek  Thy  holy  hill ; 
cr  Transform  us,  Lord,  renew  our  minds, 
fnf     To  prove  Thy  perfect  will.     Amen. 
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CmiJ>REN'S  SERVICES, 


WEBER.  (/J/  Tsmt.) 


FERRIER.  {MfTuM.) 


^-1 ^'  "       'IM 

J.  B.  Dtkbs^  liiis.Doc. 


r/  pENTLE  Jesus,  meek  and  mild, 
vJ    Look  upon  a  little  child ; 

/  Pity  my  simplicity. 

Suffer  me  to  come  to  Thee. 

m^  2  Fain  I  would  to  Hiee  be  brought ; 
Dearest  Lord,  forbid  it  not ; 
Give  me,  dearest  Lord,  a  place 
In  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace. 

/  3  I^mb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee ; 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be  ; 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek,  and  mild. 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 

m/4  Fain  I  would  be  as  Thou  art ; 
Give  me  Thy  obedient  heart  ; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind, 
I^t  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 


NORTHREPPS. 
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m/s  Let  me.  above  all.  fulfil 

God.  my  Heavenly  Father's  mill. 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grio'e. 
Only  to  Hb  glory  live. 

/  6  Thou  didst  live  to  God  alone, 

Thou  didst  never  seek  Thine  own. 
Thou  Thyself  didst  never  please. 
God  was  all  Thy  happiness. 

p  7  Irving  Jesus,  Gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am  ; 
Make  me.  Saviour,  what  Thou  art, 
cr  Live  Thyself  within  my  heart. 

m/S  1  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise. 
Serve  Thee  all  my  happy  days ; 

^101  Then  the  world  shall  always  see 

Christ,  the  Holy  Child,  in  me.     Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 


CM. 


J.  Booth. 
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mf  T  LOVE  to  think,  though  I  am  young, 
■i     My  Saviour  was  a  child  ; 
That  Jesus  walked  this  earth  along. 
\\lth  feet  all  undefiled. 


/  4  That  He  Who  wore  the  thorny  crown, 
And  tasted  death's  despair. 
Had  a  kind  mother  like  my  own, 
And  knew  her  love  and  care. 


m/a  He  kept  His  Father's  word  of  truth,  m/  5  I  know  'twas  all  for  love  of  me 
As  I  am  taught  to  do  ;          [youth.  That  He  became  a  child, 

And  while  He  walked  the  paths  of  And  left  the  heavens,  so  fair  to  see. 

He  walked  in  wisdom  too.  And  trod  earth's  pathway  ^^ild. 

flip  3  I  love  to  think  that  He  Who  spake,  tnf6  Then,  Saviour,  Who  wast  once  a  child, 
And  made  the  blind  to  see,  A  child  may  come  to  Thee ; 

And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  wake.  And  oh,  in  all  Thy  mercy  mild. 

Was  once  a  child  like  me.  /     Dear  Saviour,  come  to  me  !    Amen. 

E.  PAXTON  HOOD. 


HORSLEY.  (I St  Tune,) 


(<•  M. 


W.  HoRSLBY,  M US. Doc. 


mf  'INHERE  is  a  green  hill  far  away, 
1      Without  a  city  wall, 
p  Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified. 
Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

p  2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear. 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 


mf^  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven. 
He  died  to  make  us  good, 
cr  That  we  might  go  at  l^t  to  heaven, 
p      Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 

mf^  rhere  was  no  other  good  enough 
To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven  and  let  us  in. 


/  5  Oh  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved, 
And  wc  must  love  Him  too, 
And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood. 
And  try  His  works  to  do.     AtiveTi. 
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ST.  LEONARD.  {2nd  Tune.)       cm. 


R.  Jackson. 
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mf  T^HERE  is  a  green  hill  far  away, 
1      Without  a  city  wall, 
/  WTiere  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified. 
Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

p  2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear. 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

fw/3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 
He  died  to  make  us  good. 
cr  That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven 
/      Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 

mf^  There  was  no  other  good  enough 
To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven  and  let  us  in. 

/  5  Oh  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved, 
And  we  must  love  Him  too, 
And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood. 
And  try  His  works  to  do.     Amen. 

C.  FRANCES  ALEXANDER. 
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mp  TT  is  a  thing  most  wonderful, 

1  Almost  too  wonderful  to  be,  [heaven 
That  God's  own  Son  should  come  from 
And  die  to  save  a  child  like  me. 

fnf2,  And  vet  I  know  that  it  is  true  : 

He  choose  a  poor  and  humble  lot,  [died, 

dim  And  wept,  and  toiled,  and  mourned,  and 
For  love  of  those  who  loved  Him  not 
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tnp^l  caunot  tell  how  He  could  love 
A  child  so  weak  and  full  of  sin ; 
cr  His  love  must  be  most  wonderful. 
If  He  could  die  my  love  to  win. 

mf^  It  is  most  wonderful  to  know 
His  love  for  me  so  free  and  sure ; 
But  'tis  more  wonderful  to  see 

dim  My  love  for  Him  so  faint  and  poor. 


m/S  And  vet  I  want  to  love  Thee,  Lord ; 
O  light  the  flame  within  my  heart, 
£r  And  1  will  love  Thee  more  and  mors. 
Until  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art.    Amen. 


W.  W.  HOW. 


GOSHEN,  {ist  Tune,) 


6  5.,  8  lines. 
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mf  JESUS  is  our  Shepherd. 
J     Wiping  every  tear ; 
Folded  in  His  Bosom, 

What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
Only  let  us  follow 

Whither  He  doth  lead. 
To  the  thirsty  desert. 

Or  the  dewy  mead. 

mf2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd : 

Well  we  know  His  voice, 
How  its  gentlest  whisper 
Makes  our  heart  rejoice ; 
dim  Even  when  He  chideth, 
Tender  is  His  tone : 
cr  None  but  He  shall  guide  us ; 
We  are  His  alone. 


mp  3  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd, 

For  the  sheep  He  bled, 
Every  Iamb  is  sprinkled 

With  the  blood  He  shed 
Then  on  each  He  setteth 

His  own  secret  sign, — 
They  that  have  My  Spirit, 

These,  saith  He,  are  Mine. 

cr  4  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 
Guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  ravin, 
None  can  do  us  harm  ; 
dim  When  we  tread  death's  valley, 
Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 
cr  We  will  fear  no  evil, 
/     Victors  o'er  the  tomb.     Amen. 
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mp  3  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd, 

For  the  sheep  He  bled 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 

With  the  blood  He  shed  . 
Then  on  each  He  setteth 

His  own  secret  sign, — 
They  that  have  My  Spirit, 

These,  saith  He,  are  Mine. 

cr  4  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 
Guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  ravin. 
None  can  do  us  harm  ; 
dim  When  we  tread  death's  valley. 
Dark  with  fearful  gloom. 
cr  We  will  fear  no  evil, 
/     Victors  o'er  the  tomb.     Amen. 

H.  STOWELL. 
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mf  TESUS  is  our  Shepherd, 
J     Wiping  every  tear  ; 
Folded  in  His  Bosom, 

What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
Only  let  us  follow 

Whither  He  doth  lead, 
To  the  thirsty  desert, 

Or  the  dewy  mead. 

«i/2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  : 

Well  we  know  His  voice 
How  its  gentlest  whisper 
Makes  our  heart  rejoice ; 
dim  Even  when  He  chideth, 
Tender  is  His  tone : 
cr  None  but  He  shall  guide  us ; 
We  are  His  alone. 


RICKMANSWORTH. 


83.83. 


W.  F.  HURNDALU 
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m/  JESUS,  the  children  are  calling. 
J        Oh,  draw  near  ! 
Fold  the  young  lambs  in  Thy  Bosom. 
Shepherd  dear. 

ffip  3  Slow  are  our  footsteps  and  falUng, 
Oft  we  fall : 
Jesus,  the  children  are  calling, 
Hear  their  call ! 

m/3  Cold  is  our  love.  Lord,  and  narrow — 
Large  is  Thine  ; 
Faithful  and  stronger  and  tender — 
So  be  mine  1 


i«/4  Gently,  Lord,  lead  Thou  our  mothers- 
Weary  they ; 
Bless  all  our  sisters  and  brothers 
Night  and  day. 

mp  5  Fathers  themselves  are  God's  children, 
Teach  them  still : 
Let  the  Good  Spirit  show  all  men 
God's  wise  will  I 

cr  6  Now  to  the  Father,  Son^  Spirit- 
Three  in  One — 
m/  Bountiful  God  of  our  Fathers, 
/  Praise  be  done  !    Amen. 

ANNIE  MATHEbON. 


STAINCLIFFE. 


L.M. 


R.  W.  DiXON. 
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mp  T  ORD  JESUS,  Shepherd  of  mankind. 
i^    Tender  and  watchful,  good  and 

kind. 
List  to  the  song  Thy  lambs  would  raise. 
Deign  to  accept  their  humble  praise. 

mp2  BelovM  Son  of  God  most  high,      [die. 
How  shouldst  Thou  come  to  earth  and 
To  ransom  thus  Thy  sinful  sheep, 
Who  never  would  Thy  pastures  keep ! 


/4  O  grace,  surpassing  mortal  song, 
Tl^t  Thou,  omnipotently  strong, 
Shouldst  our  defence  and  refuge  be, 
And  ever  make  us  safe  in  Thee. 

mp  5  Iword,  in  Thy  pastures  let  us  feed, 

That  we    may    know    nor  fear  uor 

need ; 
By  Thy  still  waters  let  us  rest, 
Only  in  Thee  content,  and  blest 


m/2  O  love  most  tender,  deep,  divine,  mp  6  Walk  Thou  before  us  all  the  way  : 
That  Thou  shouldst  wish  us  to  be  Thine  I  From  Thee,  O  let  us  never  stray  ; 

Shouldst  gather  us  into  Thy  fold  dim  And  in  life's  sunset  let  us  lie 
From  thisworld'sbleak  and  barren  wold !  In  Thy  strong,  loving  arms  to  die. 
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mf  ^HERE'S  a  Friend  for  little  children, 
1     Above  the  bright  blue  skv ; 
A  Friend  Who  never  changetb, 

Whose  love  can  never  die. 
Unlike  our  friends  by  nature, 

Who  change  with  changing  years, 
This  Friend  is  always  worthy 
The  precious  name  He  bc»3irs. 


mp  a  There's  a  rest  for  little  children, 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky  ; 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 
And  ••  Abba.  Father,"  cry ; 
/  A  rest  from  every  turmoil, 
From  sin  and  danger  free ; 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 
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•5^3  There's  a  home  for  little  children, 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky ; 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 
A  home  of  peace  and  joy. 
/  No  home  on  earth  b  like  it. 
Nor  can  with  it  compare  : 
For  everyone  is  happy. 
Nor  could  be  happier,  there. 

mf/^  There's  a  crown  for  little  children, 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky ; 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 
Shall  wear  it  by-and-bye. 
cr  A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 
Which  He  will  then  bestow 
On  all  who've  found  His  favour 
And  loved  His  name  below. 


ST.  ASAPH. 


mf$  There's  a  song  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky — 
A  song  that  will  not  weary, 

Though  sung  continually ; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing  ; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 

But  worship  Him  as  King. 

/6  There's  a  robe  for  little  children. 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky  ; 
And  a  harp  of  sweetest  music, 

And  a  palm  of  victory. 
All.  idl  above  is  treasured. 

And  found  in  Christ  alone  ; 
O  come,  dear  little  children. 

That  all  may  be  your  own.     Amen. 

A.  MIDLANB. 


8  7.8  7.  D. 


W.  S.  Bambridgb. 


/  rj*AR  above  in  highest  heaven, 

JT     Jesus  reigns,  our  Lord  and  King ; 
He  His  life  for  us  has  given. 

He  did  life  eternal  bring. 
Sing,  then,  children,  sing  with  gladness, 

Ix>ud  let  grateful  anthems  ring ; 
Jesus  is  the  children's  Saviour, 

Jesus  is  the  children's  King. 

/2  Once  on  earth  the  children  praised  Him, 
And  "  Hosanna"  was  their  cry  ; 
Now  that  God  to  heaven  has  raised  Him, 
Loud  they  praise  Him  in  the  sky  ; 
ff  Shout,  then,  children,  shout  your  praises. 
Loud  let  grateful  anthems  ring, 
Jesus  is  the  children's  Saviour, 
Jesus  is  the  children's  King. 


mf^  Come,  then,  early,  come  to  Jesus. 

As  the  children  did  of  old  : 
He  from  sin  and  sorrow  frees  us, 

Never  will  His  love  grow  cold. 
Daily  let  us  learn  to  love  Him, 

Daily  let  us  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  our  Lord  and  Saviour, 

Praises  to  the  children's  King. 

m/4  Then,  when  life's  short  days  are  ended. 
If  we've  served  our  Saviour  well. 
By  His  angels  gently  tended, 
In  His  kingdom  we  shall  dwell ; 
/  There  we'll  snout  our  joyous  praises, 
There  the  song  of  victory  sing  : 
Jesus  is  our  Lord  and  Saviour, 
Jesus  is  the  children's  King.     Amen. 
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mp  JESUS,  gentlest  Saviour, 
J     God  of  might  and  power. 
Thou  Thyself  art  dwelling 
In  us  at  this  hour. 

Mi/2  Nature  cannot  hold  Thee, 
Heaven  is  all  too  strait 
cr  For  Thine  endless  glory. 
And  Thy  royal  state. 

mf  3  Out  beyond  the  shining 
Of  the  farthest  star. 
Thou  art  ever  stretching 
Infinitely  far. 

cr  4  Yet  the  hearts  of  children 

Hold  what  worlds  cannot, 
And  the  God  of  wonders 
Loves  the  lowly  spot. 

p  5  Jesus,  gentlest  Saviour  I 
Thou  art  in  us  now  ; 

ST.  D10N18.  {nt  Tune,) 


Fill  us  full  of  goodness 
Till  our  hearts  o'erflow. 

/  6  Pray  the  prayer  within  us, 
1  nat  to  heaven  shall  rise  ; 
Sing  the  song  that  angels 
Sing  above  the  skies. 

cr  7  Multiply  our  graces. 

Chiefly  love  and  fear ; 
And,  dear  Lord,  the  chiefest, 
Grace  to  persevere. 

mf  8  O !  how  can  we  thank  Thee 
For  a  gift  like  this  ? — 
Gift  that  truly  maketh 
Heaven's  eternal  bliss, 

mf  9  Ah  I  when  wilt  Thou  always 

Make  our  hearts  Thy  home  ? 
/  We  must  wait  for  heaven, 

Then  the  day  will  come.     Amen. 

P.  W.  FABER. 


C.M,  J.  Goodwin. 


ST.  BERNARD.  {2nd  Tune,)      cm. 


W.  Richardson. 
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/  'THY  Word  is  like  a  garden.  Lord. 
*■     With  flowers  bright  and  fair ; 
And  every  one  who  seeks  may  pluck 
A  lovely  nosegay  there. 

m/^  Thy  Word  is  like  a  deep,  deep  mine  ; 
And  jewels  rich  and  rare 
Are  hidden  in  its  mighty  depths, 
For  every  searcher  there. 

ot/3  Thy  Word  is  like  a  starry  host : 
A  thousand  rays  of  light 
Are  seen,  to  guide  the  traveller 
And  make  his  pathway  bright. 


/4  Thy  Word  is  like  a  glorious  choir, 
And  loud  its  anthems  ring  ; 
Though  many  tongues  and  parts  unite, 
It  is  one  song  they  sing. 

w/5  Thy  Word  is  like  an  armoury, 
Where  soldiers  may  repair, 
And  find  for  life's  long  battle-day 
All  needful  weapons  there. 

mp  6  O,  may  I  love  Thy  precious  Word, 
May  I  explore  the  mine. 
May  I  its  fragrant  flowers  glean, 
May  light  upon  me  shine  I 


mfj  O,  may  I  find  my  armour  there. 
Thy  Word  my  trusty  sword ; 
cr  I'll  learn  to  fight  with  every  foe 
/     The  battle  of  the  Lord.    Amen. 


E.  HODDER. 


ST.  OSWALD. 


87.87. 
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if  n RANT  us,  O  our  Heavenly  Father, 
vJ     Now  in  these  our  early  days, 
Thee  in  all  things  to  remember. 
Thee  to  serve,  and  Thee  to  praise. 

mp2  Drawing  nearer  still  and  nearer, 
May  we  close  and  closer  cling 
To  our  Lord,  and  to  Hi$  altar 
There  ourselves  an  oflfering  bring. 

mp  3  Step  by  step  in  life  advancing. 

Onward,  upward,  as  we  move     [ing 
rr  Through  the  world  unharmed,— rejoic- 
In  His  all-redeeming  love : — 


mf^  Blest  in  joy,  upheld  in  sorrow, 
At  our  work  as  in  His  sight. 
May  His  Presence  still  be  with  us, 
As  we  do  it  with  our  might 

mf$  Serving  Thee,  our  Heavenly  Father, 
From  the  dawn  to  set  of  sun, 
Serving  Thee  in  life's  young  morning,— 
Till  our  work  on  earth  is  done : — 

mp  6  Till  the  shadows  of  the  evening 
Shall  for  ever  pass  awmy. 
cr  And  the  Resurrection-morning 
f     Kindle  into  perfect  day.     Atocsv. 
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M/  IS  earth  too  fair,  is  youth  too  bright 
1    To  need  the  smile  of  heaven  ? 


Have  I  no  deadly  foes  to  fight  ? 
No  sins  to  be  forgiven  ? 

191/3  Am  I  too  young  to  seek  that  Lord 
Who  left  His  heaven  for  me  ? 
Too  young  to  hold  those  sins  abhorred 
He  bore  upon  the  tree  ? 

cr  3  My  Father,  may  not  this  glad  heart 
Feel  Thee  its  sovereign  good, 
And  bless,  my  Saviour,  its  dear  part 
In  Thine  atoning  blood  ? 


m/4  Hath  not  Thy  Word  a  promise  sweet 
For  spirits  young  as  mine  ? 
May  not  my  soul  have  leave  to  greet 
Some  vision  all  divine  ? 

cr  5  May  not  I  noblest  pleasure  \vin 
And  still  Thy  servant  be  ? 
May  not  I  drink  Thy  beauty  in, 
Nor  miss  Thy  purity  ? 

p  6  O  awful  God  of  holiness ! 

I  would  be  all  Thine  own  ; 

cr  O  God  of  joy  !  O  God  of  gra(»  ! 

I  smile  before  Thy  throne. 


mp  7  I  pray  Thee  not  to  keep  from  me 
All  sorrow  and  all  smart ; 
cr  But  now  1  bring  my  joy  to  Thee, 
Accept  this  glowing  heart.     Amen. 


764 


T.  H.  GILL. 


mp  11 TITH  sin  I  would  not  make  abode  mp  2  \  would  not  give  the  world  my  heart. 

VV     While  shines  each  golden  hour;  And  then  profess  Thy  love  ; 

Nor  keep  away  from  Thee,  my  God,  I  would  not  feel  my  strength  depart, 

Till  fails  my  blissful  bower.  And  then  Thy  service  prove. 
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mp  [3  I  would  not  with  swift-wing6d  zeal 
On  the  world's  errands  go, 
And  labour  up  the  heavenly  hill 
With  weary  feet  and  slow. 

dim  4  O  1  not  for  Thee  my  weak  desires. 
My  poorer,  baser  part ! 
O  !  not  for  Thee  ray  fading  fires, 
The  ashes  of  my  heart !  J 


cr  5  Lord  I  in  the  fulness  of  my  might 
I  would  for  Thee  be  strong  ; 
While  runneth  o  er  each  dear  dehght, 
To  Thee  should  soai  my  song. 

mf6  O  choose  me  in  my  golden  time, 
In  my  dear  joys  have  part ! 
cr  For  Thee  the  glory  of  my  prime, 
The  fulness  of  my  heart  I 


M/  7  I  cannot.  Lord,  too  early  take 
The  covenant  divine ; 
cr  O  1  ne'er  the  happy  heart  may  broak 

Whose  earliest  love  was  Thine.    Amen. 


T.  H.  GILL. 


TICHFIELD.  {ist  Tunr.)         Is.,  8  lines. 
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mf  OAVIOUR  !  teach  me,  day  by  day, 

0  Love's  sweet  lesson  to  obey ; 
Sweeter  lesson  cannot  be, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 
Teach  me,  I  am  not  my  own, 

1  am  Thine  and  Inine  alone  ; 
Thine  to  keep,  to  rule,  to  save 
From  all  sin  that  would  enslave. 

m/a  With  a  child's  glad  heart  of  love, 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move  ; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 

dim  Though  Thy  will  should  cross  my  own. 
May  it  instantly  be  done  ; 
cr  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe. 


mp  3  Thine,  Lord,  was  a  bitter  cup, 
Thou  didst  meekly  drink  it  up ; 
Thou,  the  Father's  only  Son, 
Ever  saidst.  Thy  will  he  done. 
Teach  me  thus  Thy  steps  to  trace, 
cr  Strong  to  foHow  in  Thv  grace  ; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee, 
Loving  Him  Who  so  loved  me. 

mf  4  Love  in  loving  finds  employ, 
In  obedience  all  her  joy  ; 
cr  Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 

Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 
dim  Though  a  foolish  child  and  weak, 
More  than  this  I  need  not  seek  : 
cr  Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  sec, 
/  Of  His  love  Who  first  loved  me.  Amen. 
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mf  OAVIOUR  !  teach  me.  day  by  day, 
vJ    Love's  sweet  lesson  to  obey ; 
Sweeter  lesson  cannot  be, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 
Teach  me,  I  am  not  my  own, 
I  am  Thine  and  Thine  alone  ; 
Thine  to  keep,  to  rule,  to  save 
From  all  sin  that  would  enslave. 

w/2  With  a  child's  glad  heart  of  love, 
At  Thy  bidding  may  1  move  ; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 

dim  Though  Thy  will  should  cross  my  own , 
May  it  instantly  be  done  ; 
cr  Thus  may  1  rejoice  to  show 
That  1  feel  the  love  1  owe. 


mp  3  Thine,  Lord,  was  a  bitter  cap. 
Thou  didst  meekly  drink  it  up ; 
Thou,  the  Father's  only  Son, 
Ever  saidst,  Thywill  he  done. 
Teach  me  thus  Thy  steps  to  trace. 
cr  Strong  to  follow  in  Thv  grtice  ; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee, 
Loving  Him  Who  so  loved  me. 

mf  4  Love  in  loving  finds  employ. 
In  obedience  all  her  joy  ; 
cr  Ever  new  that  joy  will  be. 

Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 
dim  Though  a  foolish  child  and  weak, 
More  than  this  I  need  not  seek  : 
cr  Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  see, 
/  Of  His  love  Who  first  loved  me.  Amen. 

JANE  E.  LEESON. 
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mp  pATHER,  lead  me  day  by  day, 
1      Ever  in  Thine  own  sweet  way  ; 
Teach  me  to  be  pure  and  true. 
Show  me  what  I  ought  to  do. 

cr  2  When  in  danger,  make  me  brave  ; 

Make  me  know  that  Thou  canst  save ; 
Keep  me  safe  by  Thy  dear  side  ; 
Let  me  in  Thy  love  abide. 

p  3  When  I'm  tempted  to  do  wrong, 
cr  Make  me  steadfast,  wise,  and  strong  ; 
And,  when  all  atone  I  stand, 
Shield  me  with  Thy  mighty  hand. 

mf^  W^hen  my  heart  is  full  of  glee, 
Help  mo  to  remember  Thee, — 


ASHBURTON. 


Happy  most  of  all  to  know 
That  my  Father  loves  me  sa 

mp  5  When  my  work  seems  hard  and  dry, 

cr  May  I  press  on  cheerily  ; 
dim  Help  me  patiently  to  bear 

Pain  and  hardship,  toil  and  care. 

r;i/6  May  I  see  the  good  and  bright. 
When  they  pass  before  my  sight ; 
cr  May  I  hear  the  heavenly  voice 
When  the  pure  and  wise  rejoice. 

mp7  Mayl  do  the  good  I  know  ; 
Be  Thy  loving  child  below. 
cr  Then  at  last  go  home  to  Thee, 
Evermore  Thy  child  to  be.    Amen. 

J.  F.   HOPPS. 


R.  Jacksom. 


mp  T  ORD,  Thy  children  guide  and  keep, 
J-'    As  with  feeble  steps  they  press 
On  the  pathway,  rough  and  steep, 
Through  this  weary  wilderness. 
cr  Holy  Jesu,  day  by  day, 

Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

mp  2  There  are  stony  ways  to  tread. 

Give  the  strength  we  sorely  lack  ; 
There  are  tangl^l  paths  to  thread. 
Light  us,  lest  we  miss  the  track. 
cr  Holy  Jesu,  day  by  day, 

liCad  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


mp^  There  are  sandy  wastes  that  lie 

Cold  and  stmless,  vast  and  drear, 
Where  the  feeble  faint  and  die  ; 
Grant  us  grace  to  persevere. 
cr  Holy  Jesu,  day  by  day, 

\jcB.d  us  in  die  narrow  way. 

mf/^  There  are  soft  and  flowery  glades 
Decked  with  golden-fruited  trees. 
Sunny  slopes  and  scented  shades  ; 
Keep  us.  Lord,  from  slothful  ease. 
cr  Holy  Jesu,  day  by  day, 

Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


mf$  Upward  still  to  purer  heights. 

Onward  vet  to  scenes  more  blest. 
Calmer  r^ons,  clearer  lights. 
Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest 
cr  Holy  Jesu.  day  by  day, 

Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way.     Ameu. 


H^.'S^.'wyw^ 


620 


EXCELSIOR. 


CHILDREN'S  SERVICES, 
7  6.7C. 


J.  Booth. 


m-^4^ 


g 


M 


± 


i 


P  V  ^  V  H  r  r  Vl/ 


s 


^  J^  J  j.^  ^ 


leg'^  r  ['  r^^ 


I 


^   ^    a   ^J  I  ^-1^ 
^    ^    f=^   gj  — ^ — 


g 


i 


f= 


^=F 


^ 


^  v  ['  \"r  r  "   "»r  rf  I'rj" 


^„.,^»^  HHri^!.;!  ^),  J,^  |j  ;i|^rj>;^^ 


A  •  men. 


768 


mf  T  OOKING  upward  every  day, 
y-J    Sunshine  on  our  faces ; 
Pressing  onward  every  day 
Toward  the  heavenly  places. 

mp  2  Growing  every  day  in  awe, 
For  Thy  Name  is  holy  ; 
Learning  every  day  to  love, 
With  a  love  more  lowly. 

mp  3  Walking  every  day  more  close 
To  our  Elder  Brother ; 
Growing  every  day  more  true 
Unto  one  another. 

cr  4  Leaving  every  day  behind 

Something  which  might  hinder ; 
Running  swifter  every  day, 
Growing  purer,  kinder. 

mp  5  Lord,  so  pray  we  every  day. 
Hear  us  in  Thy  pity, 
cr  That  we  enter  in  at  last 

To  the  Holy  City.    Amen. 


MARY  BUTLER. 


CHILDHOOD. 

Quick, 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mo&rDoc. 
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mf     pOD  intrusts  to  all 

vJ    Talents  few  or  many ; 
None  so  young  and  small 
That  they  have  not  any. 

mp  2      Though  the  great  and  wise 
Have  a  greater  number, 
cr     Yet  my  one  I  prize, 
And  it  must  not  slumber. 


mp  3      God  will  surely  ask, 
Ere  I  enter  heaven, 

Have  I  done  the  task 
Which  to  me  was  given? 

cr  4      Sveiy  little  mite, 
Every  little  measure. 

Helps  to  spread  the  light. 
Helps  to  swell  the  treasure. 


mp  5      Little  drops  of  rain 

Bring  the  springing  flowers  : 
cr     And  I  may  attain 

Much  by  little  powers.    Amen. 


J.  EDMESTON. 


BENTLEY. 
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if  T^HE  wise  may  brin^  iheir  learning, 
1     The  rich  may  bnng  their  wealUi ; 
And  some  may  bring  their  greatness, 

And  some  bring  strength  and  health. 
We,  too,  would  bring  otu*  treasures 

To  oifer  to  the  King  : 
We  have  no  weailth  or  learning. 
What  shall  we  children  bring  ? 


mf2,  We'll  brin^  Him  hearts  that  love  Him, 

We'll  bnng  Him  thankful  praise, 
And  young  souls  meekly  striving 

To  walk  in  holy  ways. 
And  these  shall  be  the  treasures 

We  offer  to  the  King, 
And  these  are  gifts  that  ever 

The  poorest  child  may  bring. 


mp  3  We'll  bring  the  little  duties 
We  have  to  do  each  day, 
cr  We'll  try  our  best  to  please  Him 

At  home,  at  school,  at  play. 
mf  And  better  are  these  treasures 
To  offer  to  our  King, 
Than  richest  gifts  without  them. 
Yet  these  a  child  may  bring.  Amen. 
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mp  r^OD  make  my  life  a  little  light 
vJ    Within  the  world  to  glow ; 
A  little  flame  that  buraeth  bright, 
Wherever  I  may  go. 

mp  2  God  make  my  life  a  little  flower 
That  giveth  joy  to  all, 
Content  to  bloom  in  native  bower. 
Although  the  place  be  small. 


cr  3  God  make  my  life  a  little  song 
That  comforteth  the  saa  ; 
mf  That  helpeth  others  to  be  strong. 
And  niakes  the  singer  glad. 

Mi/4  God  make  my  life  a  little  staff, 
Whereon  the  weak  may  rest, 
That  so  what  health  and  strength  I  liave 
May  serve  my  neighbours  best 


mfS  God  make  my  life  a  little  hymn 
Of  tenderness  and  praise  ; 
cr  Of  faith — that  never  waxeth  dim, 
In  all  His  wondrous  ways.    Amen. 
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w/4  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow. 
Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word» 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again. 
And  nght  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

/  5  With  smiles  of  peace,  and  looks  of  love, 
Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make, 
cr  Bid  kind  good-humour  brighten  there  ; 
And  still  do  all  for  Jesus'  ^e. 

mp  3  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts  mp6  There's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak 
The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise.  But  has  his  little  cross  to  take ; 

When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues,     cr  His  little  work  of  love  and  praise, 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes ;  That  be  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake.    Amen. 

C.  FRANCES  ALEXANDER. 


tnp  117E  are  but  little  children  weak. 
VV     Nor  bom  in  any  high  estate ; 
What  can  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake, 
Who  is  so  high  and  good  and  great? 

tnp  2  O.  day  by  day,  each  Christian  child 
Has  much  to  do,  without,  within ; 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 
A  weaiy  war  to  wage  with  sin. 


SHARON. 


8  7.8  7. 


W.  BovcEp  Mus.Doc. 


mp  117E  are  only  little  workers. 

VV     Yet  we  fain  would  do  Thy  will ; 
So  we  pray  Thee.  Lord,  to  help  us. 
Lowly  duties  to  fulfil. 

m/2  Little  souls  perchance  may  brighten 
Lives  that  sorrow,  care,  and  sin 
Darken,  till  hope's  blessM  sunshine 
Scarcely  ever  enters  in. 

mp  3  Little  feet  are  never  weary, 

Little  hearts  are  seldom  sad ; 
So  we  ask  that  Thou  wouldst  teach  us 
How  to  make  grown  people  glad. 


OT/4  We  would  often  bring  them  comfort, 
But  we  know  not  what  to  say  : 
Some  sweet  message  fresh  from  heaven 
Lay  upon  our  lips  to-day. 

mps  Thou  hast  taught  us,  dearest  Saviour, 
That  e'en  whispered  words  can  fly 
Straight  above  the  clouds  of  heaven. 
And  be  heard  by  Thee  on  high. 

mp6  Help  us,  then,  to  say  to  others, 

Who  have  never  learnt  to  know — 
"  God  is  listening  still  to  answer 
Those  who  watch  and  wait  below. " 


<w/7  Grant  that  we.  Thy  willing  workers. 
By  Thy  grace  may  find  at  length. 
Even  children  in  their  weakness 
May  help  others  in  Thy  strength.    Amen. 
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mf  pOD,  Who  hath  made  the  daisies 

vJ    And  ev'ry  lovely  thing, 
er  He  will  accept  our  praises,' 
And  hearken  while  we  sing. 
He  says  though  we  are  simple. 
Though  ignorant  we  be, 
pp  "  Suffer  the  little  children. 
And  let  them  come  to  Me. " 

/  2  Though  we  are  young  and  simple, 
In  praise  we  may  be  bold  ; 
The  children  in  the  temple 
He  heard  in  days  of  old. 
dim  And  if  our  hearts  are  humble, 
He  says  to  you  and  me. 
pp  ••  Suffer  the  little  children, 

And  let  them  come  to  Me. " 


m/$  He  sees  the  bird  that  wingeth 
Its  way  o'er  earth  and  sky ; 
He  hears  the  lark  that  singeth 
Up  in  the  heaven  so  high  ; 
dim  But  sees  the  heart's  low  breathings. 
And  says  (well  pleased  to  see), 
//  "Suffer  the  little  children. 

And  let  them  come  to  Me. " 

m/4  Therefore  we  will  come  near  Him, 
And  solemnly  we'll  sing  ; 
cr  No  cause  to  shrink  or  fear  Him, 
We'll  make  our  voices  ring ; 
For  in  our  temple  speaking,  ' 

He  says  to  you  and  me, 
"  Suffer  the  little  children, 
PP      And  let  them  come  to  Me."    Amen. 

£.  p.  HOOD. 
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mf  A  ROUNDthethroneofGodinbeaven  mp\  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 
•M    Thousands  of  children  stand  ;  That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair. 

Children  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven.  Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy.  and  love  : 

A  holy,  happy  band,  How  came  those  children  there, 

/         Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory.  mf        Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory  ? 


m/2  In  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white 
See  every  one  arrayed  : 
Dwelling  in  everlasting  light. 
And  joys  that  never  fade. 
/         Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory. 


mp  5  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 
To  wash  away  their  sin  ; 
Bathed  in  that  precious,  purple  flood, 
cr      Behold  them  white  and  clean. 
f        Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory. 


f»^3  Once  they  were  little  things  like  you,     91/ 6  Onearththeysought  the  Saviour's  grace, 


And  lived  on  earth  below, 
And  could  not  praise  as  they  do  now 
The  Lord  Who  loved  them  so, 
mf        Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory. 


On  earth  they  loved  His  name  ; 
cr  So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face. 

And  stand  before  the  Lamb. 
/         Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory.  Amen. 

ANNS  SHEPHERD. 
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ALPHABETICAL    INDEX    TO    HYMNS. 


Note.— rAf  dates  giimt  an—i.  Those  of  the  birth  and  death  ofeUceased  writers.  3.  Where 
this  has  been  found  impossible  the  date  of  the  birth  or  death  is  given,  according  to  the 
position  of  the  hyphen  after  or  before  the  date.  The  date  of  the  birth  is  given  in  cases 
of  living  authors.  3.  Where  the  dates  0/ birth  and  death  are  both  unknown  the  date 
of  publication  is  occasionally  given.  Alterations  of  text  are  indicated  at  the  end  of 
every  hymn  where  any  such  alteration  has  been  made. 


First  Line. 


No. 


A  charge  to  keep  I  have  . 
A  few  more  years  shall  roll 
A  little  child  the  Saviour  came 
A  safe  stronghold  our  God  is  still 

A  thousand  years  have  come  and 

gone 

A  voice  upon  the  midnight  air 
Abide  with  me !  fast  falls  the  eventide 
According  to  Thy  gracious  word 
Across  the  sky  the  shades  of  night  . 
Again,  as  evening's  shadow  falls 
All  faded  is  the  glowing  light . 
All  glory,  laud,  and  honour 


All  hail  the  power  of  Jesu's  name    . 
All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell    . 
All  that  1  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt 
All  that's  good,  and  great,  and  true . 
All  things  are  Thine ;  no  gift  have  we 
All  ye  that  pass  by  . 
Almighty  God,  Whose  only  Son 
And  can  it  be,  that  I  should  gain 
And  didst  Thou  love  the  race  that 

loved  not  Thee      .... 
And  now  the  wants  are  told,   that 

brought         

And  wilt  Thou  pardon,  Lord    . 

Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory 
Angel  voices,  ever  singing 
Another  year  is  dawning . 
Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat  . 
Arise,  O  King  of  grace,  arise   . 
Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 
Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid 
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First  Line. 


As  helpless  as  a  child  who  clingy 
As  to  His  earthly  parents'  home 
As  with  gladness  men  of  old 
At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set 
At  the  name  of  Jesus 
At  Thy  feet,  O  Christ,  we  lay 
Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

Awake,  awake,  O  Zion 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays 
Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve 
Awake,  our  souls ;  away,  our  fears 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 


Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly 

theme 

Begone,  unbelief      .... 
Behold  I  how  glorious  is  yon  sky    . 
Behold !  the  Eternal  King  and  Priest 
Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Behold  I  the  Mountain  of  the  Lord  . 
Behold  the  throne  of  grace 
Behold  us,  Lord,  a  little  space 
Behold  what  wondrous  grace  . 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  the  cross 
Beyond,  beyond  that  boundless  sea 
Beyond  the  glittering  starry  skies    . 
Birds  have  their  quiet  nest 

Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem  . 

Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart 

Blest  day  of  God,  most  calm,  most 
bright 

Bread  of  heaven  !  on  Thee  I  feed    . 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken 

Break,  new-bom  Year,  on  glad  eyes 
break 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion.  Part  I. 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 

morning 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner     . 


By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  re- 
stored    


Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm\  ^S  \  O^-  ^o^.  Bonar  (1808-  ), 
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Bp.  Reg.  Heber  (1783-1826). 
Thomas  James  Potter  (1827-1873) 
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Captain  and  Saviour  of  the  host 
Children  of  the  Heavenly  King 
Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  ! . 
Christy  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again  I 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day 
Christ  to  the  young  man  said,  "  Yet 

one  thing  more  "  . 
Christ,  Whose  glory  fills  the  skies 
Christian  !  dost  thou  see  them 

"Christian  !  seek  not  yet  repose" 
Christian,  work  for  Jesus 
Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy 

mom     .        .        .        .        . 
Come,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and 

dwell   ..... 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  and  through  each 

heart 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come . 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 
Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord 
Come  !  kingdom  of  our  God     . 
Come,  labour  on !     . 
Come,  let  us  anew    .        .        .    • 
Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above 
Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God 
Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 
Come,  O  Creator  Spirit  blest  1 . 


Come  on,  my  partners  in  distress 
Come,  O  Thou  Traveller  unknown 
Come,  Thou  Almighty  King     . 
Come,  Thou  fount  of  every  blessing 
Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus 
Come  Thou,  O  come 

Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night 
Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary 
Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord    . 
Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched 
Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come 
Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs.     Pari  I. 
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Creator  Spirit  I  by  ,Whose  aid  . 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 

Day  by  day,  and  year  by  year . 
Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee . 
Days  and  moments  quickly  flying 
Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind 
Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine 
Depth  of  mercy  !  can  there  be 
Dismiss  me  not  Thy  service,  Lord 
Drawn  to  the  Cross  which  Thou 
hast  blessed  .... 


Enthroned  on  high.  Almighty  Lord 
Ere  I  sleepi  for  every  favour  . 
Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save . 
Eternal  Father !  who  can  tell  . 
Eternal  Light !  eternal  Light  I . 
Eternal  Love,  Whose  law  doth  sway 
Eternal  Shepherd,  God  most  High 

Every  morning  mercies  new    . 
Except  the  Lord  the  temple  build 


Far  above  in  highest  heaven    . 

Far  down  the  ages  now   . 

Far  off  our  brethren's  voices    . 

Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 

Father,  in  high  heaven  dwelling 

Father,  lead  me  day  by  day 

Father,  let  me  dedicate    . 

Father  of  boundless  grace 

Father  of  heaven !  Whose  love  pro- 
found   .        .      , . 

Father  of  love  and  power 

Father  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear 

Father,  to  Thy  sinful  child 

Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o*er  the 
deep 

Fill  Thou  my  life,  O  Lord  my  God 

For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be 

"  For  ever  with  the  Lord" 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 


For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country 

Part  I L 

For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace 

Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky 

Forth  in  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go 

Forward  !  be  our  watchword   . 

Friend  after  friend  departs 
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From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
From  Egypt  lately  come   . 
From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 
From  the  deeps  of  grief  and  fear 

From  the  eastern  mountains    . 

Gentle,  holy  Jesus    .        .        .        ^ 
Gentle  Jesu,  meek  and  mild 
Give  me  the  faith  which  can  remove 
Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise . 
Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears.  Part  IL 

Glorious  things  of  Thee  are  spoken 
Gloiy  be  to  Jesus     . 

Glory  to  God  on  high ! 
Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night 
God  bless  our  native  land ! 
God  bless  our  native  land  I 
God,  Creator  and  Preserver 
God  from  on  high  hath  heard  I 

God  intrusts  to  all    . 

God  is  gone  up  on  high    . 

God  is  in  His  temple 

God  is  love ;  by  Him  upholden 

God  is  love :  His  mercy  brightens 

God  is  our  refuge,  tried  and  proved 

God,  make  my  life  a  little  light 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

God,  my  King,  Thy  might  confessing 

God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace 

God  of  pity,  God  of  grace 

God  of  that  glorious  gift  of  grace 

God  of  the  living,  in  Whose  eyes 

God  save  our  gracious  Queen  . 

God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven 


Who 


God  the  All-terrible  I    King, 

ordainest       .... 
God  the  Father's  only  Son 
God  the  Lord  has  heard  our  prayer 
God  the  Lord  is  King — before  Him 
God,  Who  hath  made  the  daisies 
Go,  labour  on ;  spend,  and  be  spent 
Go  not  far  from  me,  O  my  strength 
Go  to  dark  Gethsemane    . 
Go,  worship  at  Immanuel's  feet 
Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound 
Gracious  Spirit,  dweU  with  me 
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Gracious  Spiriti  Holy  Ghost     . 

Grant  us,  O  our  Heavenly  Father  . 
Great  God,  and  wilt  Thou  condescend 
Great  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou !  . 
Great  God  of  hosts>our  ears  have  heard 
Great  God  of  wonders  I  all  Thy  ways 
Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear? 


Great  King    of  nations,  hear  our 

prayer 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah    . 


Hail,  holy  day,  most  blest,  most  dear 
Hail !  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest 
Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise 
Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus 
Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed 
Hallelujah  I  song  of  gladness   . 

Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined 
Hark,  an  awful  voice  is  sounding 
Hark  I  hark  I  my  soul !  angelic  songs 

are  swelling 
Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord   . 
Hark  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour 

comes   ..... 
Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing  . 

Hark !  the  song  of  jubilee 

Hark  the  sound  of  holy  voices 

Hark  I  the  voice  eternal  . 

Hark  I  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

Harp,  awake  I  tell  out  the  story 

He  knelt,   the  Saviour  knelt,  and 

prayed 

He  sendeth  sun.  He  sendeth  shower 
Head  of  the  Church,  our  risen  Lord 


Heal  us,  Immanuel  (  hear  our  prayer 
Hear,  gracious  God  1  a  sinner's  cry  . 
Hear  my  prayer,  O  Heavenly  Father 
Hear  us,  Thou  that  broodedst . 
Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven 

proclaims 

Heavenly  Father !  to  Whose  eye     .  j 

Help  me,  my  God,  to  speak  . ' 

Here,  Lord,  we  offer  Thee  all  that ! 

is  fairest 
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Here,  O  my  Lord|  I  see  Thee  face 
to  face 

High  in  the  heavens,  Eternal  God   . 

Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way     . 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord    . 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord     . 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Al- 
mighty!          

Holy  Lamb,  who  Thee  receive 

Holy  Spirit  I  Lord  of  light ! 

Holy  Spirit,  Truth  Divine ! 
Hope  of  those  that  have  none  other 
Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord 
How  beauteous  are  their  feet  . 
How  bless^  from  the  bonds  of  sin  . 

How  bright  these  glorious  spirits 

shine! 

How  pleasant,  how  divinely  &ir 
How  pleased  and  blest  was  I  . 
How  rich  are  Thy  provisions,  Lord 
How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 
How  shall  I  follow  Him  I  serve  ? 
How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
How  welcome  was  the  call 
Hush!  blessed  are  the  dead 

I  bring  my  sins  to  Thee    . 

I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may  be 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say  . 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee 

I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord 

I  love  to  tliink,  though  I  am  young 

I  need  Thee  every  hour   . 

I  thank  Thee,  gracious  God,  for  all 

Part  IL 
I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  using  me 

Part  I. 
Ltliink,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story 

ofold 

I  will  praise  Thee  every  day    . 

I  worship  Thee,  sweet  Will  of  God  ! 

I  would  commune  with  Thee,  my  God 

ini  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath 

Immortal  Love,  for  ever  full.  Pairt  L 

In  God's  holy  dwelling     . 

In  our  dear  Lord's  {^den 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory   . 

In  the  dark  and  cloudy  day 

In  the  field  with  their  flocks  abiding 


Author  or  Translator  with  dale. 


479 

41 

703 

231 

223 

222 

3" 
212 

204 
638 

381 


SO8 

527 
536 

497 
258 

112 

187 

596 
604 

277 

32s 
279 

303 
438 
752 

3" 
468 

468 

745 

53 

39 

372 
12 

191 

618 

628 

>44  ! 

329 

741 


Dr.  H.  Bonar  (1808-  ). 

Dr.  L  Watts  (1674-1748). 

R.  H.  Robinson  ^842-  ). 

Bp.C.  Wordsworth  ( 1807-1885),  oZ/dl 

J.  Montgomery  (1771-1856). 

Bp.  Reg.  Heber  (1783-1826). 

J.Wesley  (1708-1788). 

Robert  II.  of  France  (972-1031),  tr, 
£.  Caswall  (1814-1878). 

S.  Longfellow  (1819-  ). 

Francis  Turner  Palgrave  (1824-  )• 

Bp.  Reg.  Heber  (i  783-1826). 

Dr.  L  Watts  (1674-1748). 

Carl  Johann  Philipp  Spitta  (1801- 
1859),  ^•.JaneBorthwick(i8i3-  ). 

Dr.  1.  Watts  (1674-1748),  altd,  Wil- 
liam Cameron  (1751-1811). 

Dr.  L  Watts  (1674-1748). 

Dr.  L  Watts  (1674-1748). 

Dr.  1.  Watts  (1674-1748),  aitd. 

Dr.  L  Watts  (1674-1748). 

J.  Conder  (1789-1855). 

J.  Newton  (i725-i&)7),  alid, 

H.  W.  Baker  (1821-1877). 

Bp.  £.  H.  Bickersteth  (1825-  ). 

F.  R.  Havergal  (1836-1879). 
Adelaide  Anne  Procter  (1825-1864). 
Dr.  H.  Bonar  (1808-  ). 
Charles  Edward  Mudie  (1818-  ). 
Dr.  Timothy  Dwight  (1 752-18 17). 
Edwin  Paxton  Hood  (1820-1885). 
Annie  S.  Hawks  (  -  ). 

Dr.  H.  Bonar  (1808-  ). 

Dr.  H.  Bonar  (1808-  ). 

Jemima  Luke  (1813-  ). 
W.  Cowper  (i  731-1800). 

F.  W.  Faber  (1814-1863). 
George  Burden  Bubier  (i  823-1 869). 
Dr.  I.  Watts  (1674-1748). 

J.  G.  Whittier  (1808-  ). 
Thomas  Alfred  Stowell  (1831-  ). 

Cm     9.    ^\. 

Sir  John  Bo  wring  (1792-1872). 

G.  Rawson  (1807-  ). 

Frederick  William  Farrar  (  -  ),/m^. 
i8S9. 


\ 


(>d4 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX. 


First  Line. 
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In  the  hollow  of  Thy  Hand 
In  the  hour  of  trial 

In  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling 
Is  earth  too  fair,  is  youth  too  bright 
It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear 

It  is  a  thing  most  wonderful    . 
It  is  finished  !  Blessed  Jesus    . 


It  is  the  Lord  Himself  Who  tends 

IVe  found  a  Friend;    oh,  such 

Friend  I         .... 


a 


Jerusalem,  my  happy  home 

Jerusalem  on  high    . 

Jerusalem  the  golden  Part  III 

Jesu,  if  still  Thou,  art  to-day    . 

Jesu,  Lover  of  my  soul 

Jesu,  meek  and  gentle 

Jesu,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 

Jesu,  my  strength,  my  hope     . 

Jesu  I  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 


Jesu,  we  thus  obey  . 
Jesus  I  and  shall  it  ever  be 

Jesus,  blessed  Saviour 
Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 
Jesus,  cast  a  look  on  me  . 
Jesus,  gentlest  Saviour 
Jesus,  great  Redeemer     . 
Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken 
Jesus  is  God  I    The  solid  earth 
Jesus  is  our  Shepherd 
Jesus,  King  of  glory 
Jesus  lives !  no  longer  now 


Jesus !  Lord,  we  kneel  before  Thee . 
Jesus,  Lord,  we  look  to  Thee   . 
Jesus,  my  all,  to  Heaven  is  gone 
Jesus,  our  best-belovid  Friend 
Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  . 
Jesus,  still  lead  on    . 


Jesus,  sun  and  shield  art  Thou 
Jesus,  the  children  are  calling  . 
Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee       .  , 

Part  i.  \ 
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First  Line. 


Jesus,  Thou  everlasting  King  . 
Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts 

Jesus,  Thy  Church  with  longing  eyes 

Jesus,  Thy  sovereign  grace  we  bless 

Jesus,  to  Thy  table  led     . 

Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet 

Join  all  the  glorious^  names 

Joy  to  the  world  I  the  Lord  is  come 

Just  as  I  am — ^without  one  plea  .     . 

Kindred  in  Christ,  for  His  dear  sake 

Lamb  of  God  !  Whose  bleeding  love 

Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace 

Lay  the  precious  body 

Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  en- 
circling gloom        .... 

Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us   . 

Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide  . 

Let  God  arise,  and  let  His  foes 

Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou 
art 

Let  no  tears  to-day  be  shed 

Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind   . 
Lift  thy  song  among  the  nations 
Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise    . 
Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates 

Light  after  darkness,  gain  after  loss 
Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart    . 
Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
Light  up  this  house  with  glory.  Lord 
Light's  gUttering  mom  bedecks  the 

sky 

Lo !  God  is  here  I    Let  us  adore 

Lo !  He  comes  with  clouds  descend- 
ing         

Lo  I  on  the  inglorious  tree 

Lo  I  the  storms  of  life  are  breaking  . 
Long  as  I  live  111  bless  Thy  name    . 
Long  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound  . 
Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  day 
Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious 
Looking  upward  every  day 
Lord  I  am  I  precious  in  Thy  sight  ? 
Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee  . 
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First  Line. 


Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing 
Lord,  give  me  light  to  do  Thy  work 
Lord  God,  by  Whom  all  change  is 

wrought        .... 
Lord  God  of  morning  and  of  night 
Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee 

Lord,  I  have  made  Thy  word  my 

choice 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Lord,  in  the  strength  of  grace  . 
Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day  . 
Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 
Lord,  I  was  blind  :  I  could  not  see 
Lord  Jesu  Christ,  by  Whom  alone 
Lord  Jesus,  Shepherd  of  mankind 
Lord,  let  me  pray ;  I  know  not  how 
I.ord  of  all  being,  throned  a(ar . 
Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might 
Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  sal- 
vation     

Lord  of  power.  Lord  of  might  I 
Lord  of  the  living  harvest 
Lord  of  the  Sabbath  !  hear  our  vows 
Lord  of  the  worlds  above 
Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright 
Lord,  this  day  Thy  children  meet 
Lord,  Thou  hast  been  our  dwelling- 
place     

Lord,  Thou  in  all  things  like  wast 

made 

Lord,  Thy  children  guide  and  keep 
Lord,  Thy  word  abideth  . 
Lord,  we  come  before  Thee  now 
Lord,   when  we  bend   before  Thy 

throne 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray 
Love  divine,  all  loves  excelling 
Love  me,  O  Lord,  forgivingly  . 
Lowly  and  solemn  be 

March  on,  march  on,  ye  soldiers  true 
May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour 
Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  Thee 
Mighty  One,  before  Whose  face 
Millions  within  Thy  courts  have  met 
Most  ancient  of  all  mysteries ! . 
Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe 
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First  Line. 


My  bless^  Saviour,  is  Thy  love 
My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord 
My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 
My  Father,  it  is  good  for  me 
My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread 
My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love 
My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art !  . 
My  God,  I  love  Thee, — not  because 

My  God,  1  thank  Thee,  Who  hast 

made     ..... 
My  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name 
My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
My  God,  my  King     . 
My  God,  my  life,  my  love . 
My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 
My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  Thy  right 
My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God 
My  heart  to  Thee^  I  give  for  aye 

My  Lord,  my  Love,  was  crucified 
My  Saviour,  'mid  life's  varied  scene 
My  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend 
My  Shepherd  vdll  supply  my  need 
My  song  is  love  unknown  ' 

My  soul,  awake 
My  soul,  repeat  His  praise 

Nature  with  open  volume  stands 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 

Never  further  than  Thy  Cross  . 

No  Gospel  like  this  feast  . 

No  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 

No  sorrow,  and  no  sighing 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 

Not  only  for  the  goodly  fruit-^rees  tall 

Not  what  these  hands  have  done 

Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme 

Now  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praise  . 
Now  from  the  altar  of  my  heart 
Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 

Now  on  land  and  sea  descending     . 
Now  pray  we  for  our  country  . 
Now  thank  we  all  our  God 

Now  the  day  is  over 

Now  the  labourer's  task  is  o'er 

Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 
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O  bread  to  pilgrims  given 

O  Christ,  our  true  and  only  Light    . 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful 

O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile 
O  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel 

O  Day  of  rest  and  gladness 
O  Father  all-creating 
O  Father,  ever  glorious    . 

O  Father,  in  Thy  Father's  heart 
O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God  . 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing     . 
O  give  thanks  to  Him  Who  made    . 
O  God,  my  strength  and  fortitude    . 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  Whose  hand    . 

O  God,  of  good  the  unfathomed  sea  I 

O  God  of  Love,  O  King  of  Peace     . 

O  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might 

O  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might 

O  God  of  Truth,  Whose  living  Word 

O  God,  the  Rock  of  Ages 

O  God  I  Thy  children  gathered  here 

O  God,  Who  canst  not  change  nor 

fail 

O  God  I  Who  didst  Thy  will  unfold 
O  God,  Who  boldest  in  Thy  hand    . 
O  God  I  Whose  thoughts  are  bright- 
est light 

O  grant  us  light,  that  we  may  know 
O  grave,  thou  hast  the  victory 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 

O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice   . 
0  happy  pair  of  Nazareth 
O  help  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need  . 
O  Holy  Lord,  content  to  fill     . 
O  Holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen 
O  Jesu,  Lord,  most  merciful     . 
O  Jesu,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace 


O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing 
O  Jesus  Christ,  grow  Thou  in  me 
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First  Line. 


O  Jesus,  ever  present 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

O  JesuSy  King  most  wonderful 

Part  IL 
O  King  of  kings,  Thy  blessing  shed . 

O  Lamb  of  God  !  that  tak'st  away    . 
O  lift  our  spirits,  Lord,  to  Thee ! 
O  Light  of  life,  O  Saviour  dear 
O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all ! 

Part  IL 
O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be   . 
O  Lord,  it  is  a  blessdd  thing    . 
O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  Thee 
O  Lord  of  all,  we  bring  to  Thee  our 

sacrifice  of  praise  .... 
O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  Thou  God  of  might 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  Whose  glory  fills  . 
O  Lord  of  life  and  death,  we  come  . 
O  Lord  of  life,  and  love,  and  power 
O  Lord  of  life,  Thy  quickening  voice 
O  Lord,  our  God,  arise  . 
O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous 

great 

O  Lord,  turn  not  Thy  face  away 

O  Love  divine  and  golden 
O  Love  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art ! 
O  Love  divine,  that  stooped  to  share 
O  Love  of  God  !  how  strong  and  true 
O  Love,  Who  formedst  me  to  wear 

O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 

O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee    . 

O!  mean  may  seem  this  house  of 

clay 

O  mystery  of  Love  Divine        , 
O  Paradise  I  O  Paradise  . 
O  quickly  come,  dread  judge  of  all  . 
O  Sacred  Head  1  now  wounded 


O  sing  to  the  Lord  .... 
O  Spirit  of  the  living  God 
O  the  delights,  the  heavenly  joys 
O  Thou  from  Whom  all  goodness 

flows 

O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend 
O  Thou  through  suffering  perfect 

made 

O  Thou,  to  Whom  in  ancient  time  . 
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O  Thou,   to    Whose    all-searching 

sight 
O  Thou  Who  earnest  from  above 
O  Thou,  Whose  own  vast  temple 

stands  ..... 
O    Throned,   O  Crowned  with  all 

renown         .... 
O  timely  happy,  timely  wise    . 
O  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea 
O  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright 
O  Word  of  God  incarnate ! 
O  worship  the  King 
O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  bcaut>< 

of  Holiness    .... 
Of  the  Father,  sole-begotten 


Oh,  it  is  hard  to  work  for  God 
Oh  I  let  him  whose  sorrow 

Oh !  let  us  all  be  glad  to-day  . 

Oh,  show  me  not  my  Saviour  dying 

Oh  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow 

Once  in  royal  David*s  city 

One  Lord  there  is,  all  lords  above 

One  sole  baptismal  sign   . 

One  there  is  above  all  others 

On  our  way  rejoicing 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 

Oppressed  with  sin  and  woe 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done 

Our  God !  our  God  I  Thou  shinest 

here       ..... 
Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 
Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead 
Out  of  the  deep  I  call 
Out  of  the  depths  I  cry  to  Thee 

Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark 

world  of  sin  ? 
Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 
Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high    . 
Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings 

flow 

Praise,  Lord,  for  Thee  in  Zion  waits 
Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven 
Praise,  O  praise  the  Lord  of  harvest 
Praise  the  God  of  all  creation ! 
Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show  . 
Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens,  adore 
Him 
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Praise  to  our  God,  Whose  bounteous 

hand , 

Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height  .  \ 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  choirs  | 
Prajring  by  the  river-side 
Purer  yet  and  purer 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart 

Reaper  I  behold  the  fields  are  white 
Rejoice,  believer,  in  the  Lord  . 
Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 
Rejoice  to-day  with  one  accord 
Rest  of  the  weary,  Joy  of  the  sad 
Return,  O  wanderer,  return     . 
Ride  on  1  ride  on  in  majesty     . 
Rise,  my  soul,  adore  thy  Maker! 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated 

Safely,  safely,  gathered  in 
Salvation !  O  the  joyful  sound ! 
Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name 

we  raise        .... 
Saviour,  Blessed  Saviour. 
Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 
Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations 
Saviour  1  teach  me,  day  by  day 
Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 
See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 
Shepherd  Divine,  our  wants  relieve 
Shepherd  of  tender  youth 


Shine,  mighty  God,  on  Britain  shine 

Show  pity.  Lord       .... 

Show  pity.  Lord ;  O  Lord,  forgive  . 

Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest 

Sing  a  hymn  to  Jesus 

Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise 

Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessed  mom 
Sing  the  great  Jehovah's  praise 
Sing  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song 
Sing  to  the  Lord  of  harvest     . 
Sing  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 
Sleep  thy  last  sleep .... 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise  I . 
Soldiers  of  the  Cross,  arise  1     . 
So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
Sometimes  a  light  surprises 
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Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 

Son  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry 

Soon  and  for  ever 

Soul,  thy  week  of  toil  is  ended 

Souls  in  heathen  darkness  lying 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed 

Speed  Thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed 

them! 

Spirit  of  Christ !  be  earnest  given 
Stand,  soldier  of  the  cross 
Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord    . 
Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy 

fears 

Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus 
Standing  at  the  portal 
Standing  forth  on  life's  rough  way 
Stay,  Thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay 
Still  will  we  trust,   though    earth 

seem  dark  and  dreary  . 
Strong  Son  of  God,  immortal  Love 
Summer  suns  are  glowing 
Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear 
Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my 

King 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 
Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing 


Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 
Talk  with  us,  Lord,  Thyself  reveal 
Teach  me,  O  Lord,  Thy  holy  way 
The  Church's  one  foundation   . 
The  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath 
The  day  departs 
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The  glory  of  the  spring  how  sweet ! 
The  God  of  Abraham  praise    PartL 
The  God  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is    . 
The  God  Who  reigns  on  high  . 

Part  IIL 

The  golden  gates  lift  up  their  heads 

The  goodly  land  I  see        .  Part  IL 

The  head  that  once  was  crowned 

with  thorns 

The  King  of  Love  my  shepherd  is   . 

The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend 
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The  day  is  past  and  over .  .  |  693 

The  day  of  Resurrection !         .        -155 
The  festal  mom,  O  God,  is  come      .     519 


705 

2 

36 

2 
163 

2 

170 
37 


J.  Montgomeiy  (1771-1854). 

Bp.  R  Mant  (1776-1848),  aUd, 

Dr.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell  (1811-1875). 

G.  Rawson  (1807-  ). 

C.  F.' Alexander  (1823-  ). 

J.  Montgomeiy  ( 1 771-1854). 

T.  Kelly  (1769-1855). 
J.  Keble  (1792-1866),  altd, 
Bp.  £.  H.  Bickersteth  (1825-  ). 
J.  Montgomery  (1771-1854). 

Dr.  L  Watts  (1674-1748). 
George  Duffield  (1818-  ). 
F.  R.  Havergal  (1836-1879). 
W.  C.  Bryant  (1794-1879). 
C.  Wesley  (1708-1788). 

William  HenryBurleigh(i8i2-i87i). 
Alfred,  Lord  Tennyson  (1809-  ). 
Bp.  W.  W.  How  (1823-  ). 
J.  Keble  (1792-1866). 

Dr.  I.  Watts  (1674-1748). 
Dr.  F.  W.  Faber  (1814-1863). 
J.  Allen   (1734-1804)  and   W.    W. 
Shirley  (1725-1786). 

F.  R.  Havergal  (1836-1879). 
C.  Wesley  (1708-1788). 
W.  T.  Matson  (1833-  ). 

S.  J.  Stone  (1839-  ). 

Ada  Cross  (1844-  ),  alttl. 

Johann  Anastasius  Freylinghausen 

(1670- 1 739),  tr.  H.  L.  L. 
Anatolius    (  -458),   tr.    Dr.   J.    M. 

Neale  (1818-1866). 
J.  Damascenus  (  -760),  tr.  Dr.  J.  M. 

Neale  (1818-1866). 
James  Merrick  (i  720-1 769),  altd.  T. 

Cotterill  (1 779-1823). 
T.  H.  Gill  (1819-  ). 
T.  Olivers  (1725-1799). 

G.  Rawson  (1807-  ). 

T.  Olivers  (1725-1799). 
C.  F.  Alexander  (1823-  ). 
T.  Olivers  (1725-1799). 

T.  Kelly  (1769-1855). 
H.  W.  Baker  (1821-1877). 
\  VllUerton  (1826-  ). 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX, 


643 


First  Line. 


No. 


Author  or  Translator  with  date. 


The  Lord 
The  Lord 

will 
The  Lord 
The  Lord 
The  Lord 
The  Lord 

might    

The  Lord  will  come,  and  not  be  slow 


is  King,  and  weareth 

is  King ;  He  wrought  His 

is  King !  lift  up  thy  voice 
is  rich  and  merciful . 
of  glory  is  my  light , 
our  God  is  clothed  with 


The  mercies  of  my  God  and  King  . 
The  night  is  come :  like  to  the  day  . 
The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined 
The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away 
The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn 
The  saints  of  God  I   their  conflict 

past 

The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours  . 
The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war  . 
The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word . 
The  spring-tide  hour 
The  sun  is  sinking  fast 
The  wintry  time  hath  ended     , 
The  wise  may  bring  their  learning  . 
The  year  is  gone  beyond  recall 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my 

tower 

There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth    . 

There  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read 
There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
There  is  a  green  hill  far  away . 
There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 
There's  a  Friend  for  little  children  . 
There's  not  a  grief,  however  light  . 
They  come,   God's    messengers    of 

love 

Thine  are  all  the  gifls,  O  God  I 
Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old    . 
This  day  at  Thy  creating  word 
This  is  My  body,  which  is  g^ven  for 

you 

This  is  the  day  of  Light   . 
This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made 
This  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay  . 
Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we 

will  not  deplore  thee     . 
Thou  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light  . 
Thou  art  the  Everlasting  Word 
Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and 

Thy  kingly  crown 
Thou  hast  gone  up  again  »        .         » 


29     G.  Wither  (1588-.1667). 


30 

50 

241 

528 

25 
183 

33 
692 
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688 
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505 
696 

392 
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706 
687 
651 
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298 
742 
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272 

753 
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758 
125 
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632 
622 
518 

483 

513 

517 
609 

602 
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J.  Keble  (1792-1866). 
J.  Conder  (1789-1855). 
T.  T.  Lynch  (1818-1871). 
Dr.  I.  Watts  (1674-1748). 

H.  K.  White  (1785-1806). 

Cento  from  J.  Milton  (1608-1674) 

altd. 
H.  F.  Lyte  (1793-1847). 
Sir  Thomas  Browne  (1605-1682). 
John  Morrison  ( 1 749-1 798). 
G.  Thring  (1823-  ). 
C.  F.  Alexander  (1823-  ). 

4 
Bp.  W.  D.  Maclagan  (1826-  ). 
A.  A.  Procter  (1825-1864). 
Bp.  R.  Heber  (1783-1826). 
W.  Cowper  (1731-1800). 
Dr.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell  (1811-1875). 
Latin,  /r.  £.  Caswall  (1814-1878). 
Dr.  R.  F.  Littledale  (1833-  ). 
[Anon.] 

Meaux  Breviary,  /r.  F.  Potts  ( 1832-  ) 
Johann  Scheffler  (1624-1677),  /r.  J. 

Wesley  (1703-1791). 
Emily  Elizabeth  Steele  Elliott  {pub, 

1873). 
J.  Keble  (1792-1866). 

W.  Cowper  (i  731-1800). 

Cecil  F.  Alexander  (1823-  ). 

Dr.  I.  Watts  (1674-1748). 

Albert  Midlane  (1825-  ). 

Jane  Crewdson  (1809- 1863). 

Robert  Campbell  (1814-1868),  altd, 
J.  G.  Whittier(i8o8-  ). 
Dr.  Ed  ward  Hayes  Plumptrc  ( 182 1- 
Bp.  W.  W.  How  (1823-  ). 

Charles  Laurence  Ford  (1830-  ). 

J.  Ellerton  (1826-  ). 

Dr.  I.  Watts  (1674-1748). 

J.  Montgomery  (1771-1854). 

Bp.  R.  Heber  (i  783-1826).    * 
Thomas  Moore  (1779-1852). 
J.  Conder  (i  789-1855). 


E.  E.  S.  Elliott  {pub,  1873). 
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First  Line. 


Thou  hast  gone  up  on  hiRh !    . 

Thou  hidden  Love  of  God,  Whose 
height 

Thou  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose 

Thou,  Lord,  art   Love,  and  every- 
where   ...... 

Thou  say'st,  "  Take  up  thy  cross  **    . 

Thou  Son  of  God  and  Son  of  man    . 

Thou  that  sendest  sun  and  rain 

Thou  to  Whom  the  sick  and  d>nng  . 

Thou  wast,  O  God  I  and  Thou  wast 
blest      .         .        .        . 

Thou  Who  didst  stoop  below  . 

Thou  Who  hast  known   the   care- 
worn breast  .         .         .         . 

Thou,  Whose  almighty  word    . 

Thou  Who  Thyself  didst  sanctify 

Though  lowly  here  our  lot  may  be  . 

Though  Thou  slay  me,  I  will  trust  . 

Thousands     of     thousands     stand 
around  

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three 

Throned  upon  the  awful  tree   , 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of 
life 

Through    the    day    Thy    love    has 
spared  us 

Through   the   night  of  doubt    and 
sorrow 


Throw  away  Thy  rod 
Thy  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love 
Thy  love  for  all  Thy  creatures 
Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord 
Thy  Word  is  like  a  garden,  Lord 
"  Till  He  come,"  O  let  the  words 
Time  is  earnest,  passing  by 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

To  God  the  only  wise 
To  Him  Who  children  blessed 
To  Thee,  O  dear,  dear  Saviour  ! 
To  Thee,  O  God,  we  render  thanks 
To  Thee,  O  Lord,  our   hearts   wc 

raise 

To  The6,  our  God,  wc  f[y 
To  Thy  temple  I  repair     . 
To-day,  the  Saviour  calls 

To-morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine 
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162     Emma  Toke  (1812-1878). 

293     Gerhard  Tersteegen  ( 1 697- 1 769),  tr. 

J.  Wesley  (1703-1791). 
1 24     C.  Wesley  ( 1 708-1 788). 

327     J.  D.  Burns  (1823- 1 864). 
321      F.  T.  Palgi-ave  (1824-  ). 
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663  ,  G.  Thring  (1823-  ). 
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695  G.  Rawson  (1807-  ). 
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458  G.  Rawson  (1807-  ). 

379  William  Gaskell  (1805-1884). 

337  Dr.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell  (1811-1875). 

17  J.  Mason  (  -1694). 

226     Gilbert  Rorison  (1821-1869). 
145      J.  Ellerton  (1826-  ). 
49     N.  Tate  (1652-17 1 5)  and  N.  Brady 
(1659-1726). 

694     T.  Kelly  (1769-1855)." 

409     Bernhardt  Severin  Ingemann  ( 1 7S2- 

1862),  fr.   S.  B.-Gould    (1834-  ), 

«//</.  by  Compilers  Hymns  A.  and 
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326     G.  Herbert  (1 593- 1 632). 
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676     G.  Thring  (1823-  ). 
344     Dr.  H.  Bonar  (1808-  ). 
761      Edwin  Hodder  (pub,  1868). 
495      Bp.  E.  H.  Bickersteth  (1825-  ).. 
244      Sidney  Dyer  (1814-  ),  altd. 
732      N.  Tate  (1652-17x5)  and  N.  Brady 

(1659-1726). 
418     Dr.  I.  Watts  (1674-1748). 
475  I  James  Freeman  Clarke  (1810-  ). 
296  I  J.  S.  B.  Monsell  (1811-1875). 
230     G.  Thring  (1823-  ). 

712     W.  Chatterton  Dix  (1837-  ). 

656     Bp.  W.  W.  How  (1823-  ). 

534     J.  Montgomery  (1771-1854). 

238     Samuel  F.  Smith  (1808-  )  and  Dr. 

T.  Hastings  (1784- 1872). 
2^S  \  ^t.P.  Doddridge  (i  702-1 751). 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX. 


C15 


First  Line. 


Wake,  harp  of  Sion,  wake  again 
Waken,  Christian  children 
Walking  with  Thee,  my  God    . 
Walk  in   the   light,   so   shalt   thou 
know    ...... 

Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd 
We  are  but  little  children  weak 
We  are  only  little  workers 
We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name  . 
We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  peace,  O  God 
We  come  unto  our  fathers'  God 
We  fai/itly  hear,  we  dimly  see 

Part  111 
We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own  . 
We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter     . 


No. 

585 
740 

37" 

370 
243 
772 
773 
455 
348 
437 

191 
629 

7" 


We  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious 

Lord 

We  praise,  we  worship  Thee,  O  God  ! 
We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst 

come     ...... 

We  sing  His  love  Who  once  was 

slain 

We  triumph  in  the  glorious  grace    . 
Weary  of  earth  and  laden  with  my 

sin 

Weary  with  my  load  of  sin 
Weeping  as  they  go  their  way 

"  Welcome,  happy  morning  ! "  age  to 

age  shall  say  .... 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest 
Welcome,  welcome  1  sinner,  hear 
What  equal  honour  shall  we  bring  . 
What  grace,   O  Lord,  and   beauty 

shone    ...... 

What  our  Father  does  is  well  . 
When  Christ  came  down  on  earth 

ol  old 

When  God  of  old  came  down  from 

heaven  

When  1  had  wandered  from  His  fold 
When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross  . 
When  morning  gilds  the  skies 
When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe 
When  the  day  of  toil  is  done   . 
When  the  wearj',  seeking  rest 
When  this  passing  world  is  done 

When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people  ?  . 
When  wou  nded  sore  the  stricken  soul 


282 

3 

278 

431 
500 

266 

274 
149  j 

152 

516 

237 
69 

III 
666 

178 

201 
292 

139 
80 

330 
429 
537 
305 

655 
276 
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Sir  E.  Denny  (1796-  ). 
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Where   high  the  heavenly  Temple 
stands   ...... 

While  the  shepherds  kept  their  vigil 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ?     . 
Who  is  this,  so  weak  and  helpless 
Whom  should  we  love  like  Thee 
Wide  as  His  vast  dominion  lies 
Winter  reigneth  o'er  the  land  . 
With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh 
With  gladness  we  worship 
With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
With  sin  I  would  not  make  abode 
With  Thee,  my  Lord,  my  God  . 
With  the  sweet  word -of  peace 
Within  the  Fathers  house 

Witness,  ye  men  and  angels,  now 
Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing 

Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy 

Ye  fair,  green  hills  of  Galilee    . 
Ye  holy  angels  bright 

Ye  servants  of  God  . 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord    . 

Ye  that  put  on  the  heavenly  crown 

Yes !  the  Redeemer  rose . 

"Yet  there  is  room!" — The  Lamb's 

bright  hall  of  song 
Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints 
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